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7 Hiſtory of Lady Julia Mandeville. 
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1 
Ms. BROOKE was the eldeſt daugh- 
ter of the late Rev. Mr. Thomas 
Moore, of Carleton Scroop, near Grant- 
ham, in Lincolnſhire, by Mary, daugh- 
ter of the Rev. Mr. Knowles, Rector of 
1 Hougham and Marſtone, in the ſame 
|  - Coutity; to whoſe maternal care, her fa- 
"> ther dying when ſhe was only three years 
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ii BIOGRAPHICAL ANECDOTES 


old, ſhe was indebted for a moſt excel- W 


lent education. 
: ” ö 9 


gentleman of . reſpectable family in the 
county of York, and of great profeſ- 
ſional learning, by whom the had one ſon, | 
formerly Fellow of Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge, and who has now ſome clerical 
preferment at or near Sleaford in Lincoln- 
ſhire, anda daughter who died in infancy. 


- "Hex firſt publication was in the year 


27:55, and conſiſted, of a tragedy, called 
Virginia, wich a ſmall gollection of 
Odes, Paſtorals and I'tanſlations. Ihis 
tragody had the ſingular fortune to ſind one 
on the ſame ſubject already received at each 


; theatre q thei Virginia”. of Mr. Cxiſp, at 4 


Prury Lane 3 ud the ke Appius“ of Mr. 
Moncrief, at Covent Garden. 
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e The bn 111 
THAT" celebrated periodical Paper 


| 7 « The Old Maid” was this lady's next 
ö literary eFort ; and in the execution of 


5 = this work fhe was ſometimes favoured with * 


7 1 tte aſfiſtance of the late Earl of Corke 


3 | and Orrery 1. nobleman not more diſ- 
© tinguiſhed by exalted rank and fuperior 
© learning, than by a native goodneſs of 
heart and elegance of manners; and 

1 | whoſe Counteſs, one of the brighteſt or- 

naments of her ſex, honoured Mrs, 

Brooke with her friepdſkip.. 


+4 
44 * 4 


ABovr the year 296% Mrs. Brooke 


> Publiſhed an elegant tranſlation of Ma- 
3 dame Riccoboni's “ Letters of Lady 


Cateſby ;”” indiſputably one of the beſt 
pictures of Engliſh manners ever drawn 


b ya foreigner 
* 2 20 
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Hen next performance, which appear- 
ed in the year 1763, was ©. The Hiſtory of 
Lady Julia Mandeville.” Immediately 
after this publication, Dr. Brooke, 
then Rector of Colney and St. Auſtin's, _* 
in Norfolk, having been juſt appointed _ . 
Chaplain to the garriſon of Quebec, ſhe 


accompanied him thither; and actually tac 
wrote much the greater part of her next 1 
production, & Emily Montague” (which 3 


exhibits ſo faithful a picture of the manners 
of the Indians, as well as of the Cana- 5. 
dian inhabitants, and ſo juſt and pleaſing a 4 


9 6 R EY WIC 
deſcription of that country), at a little vilaa 1 
on the memorable Plains of Abraham. 2 hi 

: | = M$ 
This laſt work was preſented to the Pub- | « * 
lic in 1769, - 

| (99 yr. 


SOON after, in 1770, Mrs. Brooke pub- $ the 
liſhed a tranſlation of Monſieur Frame- ; pla 
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OF THE AUTHOR. v 


ry's « Memoirs of the Marquis de St. 
« Forlaix :”” and in 1772, a tranſlation 


ol Abbe Milot's Hiſtory of England, with 


Explanatory Notes, 


O her return to England accident in- 


troduced her, and congenial ſentiments at- 


tracted her to Mrs. Yates; an intimacy 
was formed, which terminated only with 
the life of that lady. Mrs. Brooke, in 
conſequence of this connection, formed 
an acquaintance with Mr, Garrick, and 
wrote ſome pieces for the Stage : ſhe had 
however great reaſon to be diſſatisfied with 
his behayiour as a manager, and ſhe made 
« The Excurſion,” a novel, which ſhe 
wrote at this time, the vehicle by which 
ſhe exhibited. to the Public her com- 
plaints and anger againſt the King ef 
A 3 


1 BIOGRAPHICAL ANECDOTES 
Drury. Her anger, we believe, was juſt; 
but the retribution was too ſevere. She 
herſelf afterwards thought fo, for ſhe 


lamented and retracted it. 


Hen firſt dramatic performance was 
(as we have before obſerved) the tragedy 
of © Virginia,” in 1756. 


Her next effort in that line yas, © The 
Siege of Sinope,” a tragedy, intro- 
duced by Mr. Harris, and written princi- 
card with a view of placing Mrs. Yates 
in a conſpicuous character. This did not 
altogether fail, but it did not become 
popular; it wanted energy, and it had not 
much originality there was little to diſ- 


approve, but there was nothing to ad- 
mire. 


Pf 


tion was © Roſinay” which in a moſt 
. 


15 E Few modern 
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Het next and moſt popular produc. 


liberal manner ſhe preſented to Mr. Harris. 
pieces have been equally 
ſucceſsful,” In 1788 alſo a muſical piece 
of heris, entitled “ Marian,“ was intro- 
duced; which is now occaſionally exhibit- 
ed, for which, we believe, Shield is prin- 
cipally to be thanked. 


Fax above is an accurate. liſt of the 
ſeveral productions for which the world is 
indebted to this lady; whoſe literary ta- 
lents have been fo fully decided on, by the 
univerſal approbation which all her writ- 
ings conſtantly receive, that it might 
ſeem equally impertinent and unneceſſary 
to inveſtigate their reſpectiye merits, 
even were the preſent department calcu- 


lated for ſuch enquiries. 


vii BIOGRAPHICAL ANECDOTES 
Ox this, ſubject, therefore, we fhall 
content ourſelves with making a very few . 


oþſeryations, | 


even: 
4 Figid C 


his un 


1 Very 0 


& Lapy Julia Mandeville” was che firſt 
work which fairly uſhered Mrs. Brooke 
into the world of letters, This. produce 
tion was univerſally read, and it was as 
univerſally admired. Few novels have 
been publiſhed with more celebrity, few 
have better deſerved it. The language is 
remarkably elegant, and the ſtory as re- 
In the character of 
Lady Anne Wilmot, we have the true 


markably intereſting. 


woman of faſhion; and had her Harry 
Mandeville been equally ſuſtained through- 
out (and not in a fit of frantic jealoufy 
made to throw away his own life, while 
he was ſecking that of his friend, without 


duct e 
muſt 
that 


to th 


hall 
few 


i \ Ms. Brooke was ſome time ſince en- 
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A ven a fingle remonſtrance), the moſt 
Figid cynic might perhaps have exerciſed 
his unworthy talent in vain for the diſco. 
4 very of human imperfection in the con- 
duct of this excellent noyel. What, then, 
muſt be our regret, when we are aſſured 

that this circumſtance was wholly owing 


to that amiable diffidence, which led the 
ingenious author, at the inſtance of a par- 


-* ricular friend, to forego her original de- 
| ſign in the management of the cataſtro- 
| ? * phe, againſt her own more enlightened 
> judgment! | 


; gaged in the management of the Opera- 
4 Houſe, on the behalf of Mr. Brooke, a 
brother of the Doctor, reſident in the 


country, who had purchaſed a conſider- 
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x © BIOGRAPHICAL, ANECDOTES WP 
able Mare in chat undertaking 3 ; and her a Y ami: 
perfect knowledge of the French and 15 
Italian languages certainly rendered her 1 8 
well qualified for conducting the neceſſary 1 of 
negociations with diſtant foreigners. rh 


This cheatre, however, having paſſed in⸗ 


to the hands of new proprietors, Mrs. 
Brooke | relinquiſhed” an employment c. 


Fe 


| which at once engaged too many of thoſe. SE Re 
| hours Ca apable of being devoted to more : 


agreeable | purſuits, and deprived her = 
friends of that ſociety, the interruption. 1 
of which had been mutually regretted, 4 
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| 12 7 eos * 1 
ll Ar an early age, Mrs. Brooke was re- 
markable for a ſprightlineſs of wit and 3 


164 brilliancy of converſation which rendered 1 
ber the delight of all her acquaintance ; 
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and her conduct and behaviour in every 
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Character and ſituation of life were always 
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amiable and exemplary. 


SHE died Jan. 23, 1789, at the houſe 
of her ſon, at Sleaford, Lincolnſhire, 
where her remains are depoſited. 


Sep 
FS 


n- 
s. Hxx huſband died two days before at 


— N Colney in Norfolk, of which he was 
dſe Rector. 
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© Lady JULIA MANDEVILLE. 


<6 


2 ro GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ, 


Belmont- Houſe, July 3, 1762. 


1 AM indeed, my dear George, the moſt 

happy of human beings ; happy in the 2 
nal regard of the belt of parents, the ſincere 
eſteem of my worthy relations Lord and Lady 
Belmont, and the triendſhip, the tender friend» 
thip of their lovely daughter, the amiable Lady 
Julia. An increaſe of fortune, which you are 
kind enough to with me, might perhaps add ſome- 
thing to my felicity, but is far from being ne- 
ceſſary to conſtitute it, nor did it ever excite in my 
boſom an anxious wiſh. My father, though he edu- 
cated me to become the moſt ſplendid ſituation, yet 
inſtructed me to be ſatisfied with my own moderate 
one ; he taught me, that independence was all a ge- 
nerous mind required ; and that virtue, adorned 
by that liberal education his unſparing bouuty 
VaL. I. B 
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laviſned on me, would command through life that 
heart - felt eſteem from the worthy of every rank, 
which the moſt exorbitant wealth alone could 
never procure its poſſeſſors. Other parents hoard 
up riches for their children; mine, with a more 


noble, more enlightened ſolicitude, expended his 


in ſtoring my mind with generous ſentiments 
and uſeful knowledge, to which his unbounded 
goodneſs added every outward accompliſhment 
that could give grace to virtue, and ſet her charms 
in the faireſt light. 

Shall I then murmur becauſe I was not born 
to affluence? No, believe me, I would not be 
the ſon of any other than this moſt excellent of 
men, to inherit all the ſtores which avarice and 
ambition ſigh for. I am prouder of a father 
to whoſe diſcerning wiſdom and 
_—_ heart I am fo obliged, than I ſhould 

of one whom I was to ſuccced in all the 
titles and poſleſſions in the power of fortune 
to beſtow. From him I receive, and learn 

roperly to value, the moſt real of all treaſures, 
independence and content, | 

What a divine morning! how lovely is the 
face of nature! the blue ferene of Italy, with 
the lively verdure of England ! But behold a 
more charming object than nature herſelf! 
the ſweet, the young, the blooming Lady Julia, 
who is this inſtant ſtepping into her polt-chaiſe 
with Lady Anne Wilmot! How unſpeakably 
lovely! She looks up to the window; the ſmiles ; 
I underſtand that ſmile ; the permits me to have 
the honour of following her. l'll order my 
horſes ; and, whilſt they are getting ready, en- 
deavour to deſcribe this moſt angelic of woman- 
kind, | 
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5 Lady Julia then, who wants only three months 


- i 

os. 

— 
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the idea of female ſoftneſs. 
delicate and feminine to the utmoſt de 
"complexion is fair, enlivened by the 


of nineteen, is exactly what a poet or painter 
would wiſh to copy, who intended to perſonify 
Her whole form 1s 

: her 
loom of 


youth, and often diverſified by bluſhes more 
— beautiful than thoſe of the morning : her features 
are regular; her mouth and teeth particularly 
lovely; her hair light brown; her eyes blue, 
full of ſoftneſs, and ſtrongly expreſſive of the 


= exquiſite ſenſibility of her ſoul. 


Her counte- 


7 nance, the beauteous abode of the Loves and 
the Smiles, has a mixture of ſweetneſs and 
= ſpirit, which gives life and expreſſion to her 
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ment to Lady Julia, is certain; but it is an 


charms. 
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As her mind has been adorned, not warped, 
by education, it is juſt what her appearance pro- 
miſes: artleſs, gentle, timid, ſoft, ſincere, com- 
paſſionate, awake to all the finer impreſſions of 


= tenderneſs, and melting with pity for every 


human woe. | 
But my horſes are in the court, and even 


this ſubject cannot detain me a moment longer. 


Adieu! | 
H. MANDEVILLE. 


TO GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ. 


OR raillery, my d&r Mordaunt, gives 
me pain: that I have the tendereſt attach- 


attachment which has not the leaſt reſemblance 


to love, I ſhould be the moſt ungrateful of 
mankind to make ſo ill a return to the friendſhip 
B 2 
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Lord Belmont honours me with, and the moſt 
ſelfiſh to entertain a wiſh ſo much to Lady Julia's ba. 
diſadvantage. My birth, it muſt be confeſſed, is 
not unworthy even her, ſince the ſame blood fills 
eur veins; my father being deſcended from 
the eldeſt brother of the firſt Earl of Belmont, ; 
eat-grand-father of the preſent : but it would 
ill become a man whoſe whole expectations are 
limited to the inheritance of ſeven hundred pounds 
a year (long, very long may it be before the 
reateſt of all misfortunes makes even that 
ittle mine!) to aſpire to the heireſs of twice 
as many thouſands. | 1 
What I feel for this moſt charming of women 
is, the tenderneſs of a relation, mixed with 7 
that ſoft and lively eſteem, which it is impoſſible 
to refuſe to the fineſt underſtanding and nobleſt 
mind in the world, lodged in a form almoſt 7 
celeſtial. 5 
Love, for I have taſted its poiſoned cup, is 
all tumult, diſorder, madneſs; but my friend- 
ſhip for Lady Julia, warm and animated as it is, 
is calm, tranquil, gentle; productive of a thou- 
ſand innocent pleaſures, but a ſtranger to every 


| 
kind of inquietude : it does not even diſturb my rad 

} reſt, a certain conſequence of love, even in its Hirt 
{ earlieſt approaches. 7 tues 
Having thus vindicated myſelf from all ſuſ- af 
| picion of a paſſion, which in the preſent ſituation 7? ] 
of my fortune I ſhould think almoſt a criminal one, tha: 

J proceed to obey you in giving you the portraits ſtea 

| of = noble friends; though, I affure you, my of 
ſketches will be very imperfect ones. = the 
| Lord Belmont, who — eight months of the ſoc 
year at this charming ſeat with all the magnifi- the 


cence and hoſpitality of our ancient Engliſh no- 
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& bility,” is about ſixty years old ; his perſon is tall, 


well made, graceful ; his air commanding, and full 
of dignity : he has ſtrong ſenſe, with a competent 
ſhare of learning, and a juſt and delicate taſte for 
the fine arts; eſpecially muſic, which he ſtudied 
in Italy, under the beſt maſters that region of 
harmony afforded. His politeneſs is equally 
the reſult of a natural defie of obliging, 
and an early and extenſive acquaintance with 
the great world. 

A liberality which ſcarce his ample poſſeſſions 
can bound, a paternal care of all placed by Provi- 
dence under his protection, a glowing zeal for 
the liberty, proſperity, and honour of his country, 
the nobleſt ſpirit of independence, with the 
moſt animated attachment and firmeſt loyalty to 
his accompliſhed Sovereign, are traits too ſtrong- 
ly marked to eſcape the molt careleſs obſerver; 
but thoſe only who are admitted to his neare(t 
intimacy are judges of his domeſtic virtues, or 
fee in full light the tender, the polite, attentive 
huſband, the fond indulgent parent, the warm 
unwearied friend. | 

If there is a ſhade in this picture, it is a pre- 
judice, perhaps rather too ſtrong, in favour of 
birth, and a ſlowneſs to expect very exalted vir- 
tues in any man who cannot trace his anceſtors 
as far back, at leaſt, as the Cenquett. 

Lady Belmont, who is about ſix years younger 
than her Lord, with all the ſtrength of reaſon and 
ſteadineſs of mind generally confined to the belt 
of our ſex, has all the winning ſoftneſs becoming 
the moſt amiable of her own; gentle, affable, 
ſocial, polite, ſhe joins the graces of a court to 
the ſimplicity of a cottage; and, by an inex- 
preſſible caſe and ſweetneſs in her addreſs, makes 


B 3 


6 THE HISTORY OF 
all who approach her happy. Impartial in her 


politeneſs, at her genial board no invidious diſ- 
tinctions take place, no cold regards damp the 
heart of an inferior. By a peculiar delicacy of 
good breeding, and engaging attention to _ in- 
dividual, flie baniſhes reſerve, and diffuſes a 


ſpirit of convivial joy around her. Encouraged . | 


by her notice, the timid loſe their diffidence in 
her preſence ; and often, ſurprized, exert talents 
of pleaſing they were before themſelves uncon- 
ſcious of poſſeſſing. 

The beſt and moſt beloved of wives, of 
mothers, of miſtreſſes, her domeſtic character 
is moſt lovely ; indeed all her virtues are rendered 
doubly charming, by a certain grace, a delicate 
finiſhing, which it is much eaſier to feel than to 
deſcribe, 

The ceconomy of her houſe, which ſhe does not 
diſdain hertelf to direct, is magnificent without 
protution, and regular without conſtraint. The 
effects of her cares appear, the cauſe is unobſerved ; 
all weurs the ſmiling eaſy air of chance, though 
conducted with the moſt admirable order. 

Her form is perfectly elegant; and her counte- 
nance, without having ever been beautiful, has a 
benignity in it more engaging than beauty itlelt, 

Lady Anne Wilmot, my father, and myſelt, 
make up the preſent party at Belmont. Lady 
Anne, who without regularity of features has 
that animation which is the ſoul of beauty, is 
the widow of a very rich country gentleman 3 


if it be juſt to proſtitute the name of gentleman to 


beings of his order, only becauſe they have eſtates 
of waich they are unworthy, and are deſcended 


from anceſtors whom they diſhonour: who, when 


riding poſt through Europe, happened to ſee her 
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with her father at Turin; and, as ſhe was the 
handſomeſt Engliſh woman there, and the whim 
of being married juſt then ſeized him, aſked her 
of Lord ——, who could not refuſe his daughter 
to a jointure of three thouſand pounds a year, 
She returned ſoon to England with her huſband, 
where, during four years, ſhe enjoyed the hap- 
pineſs of liſtening to the intereſting hiſtories of 
the chace, and entertaining the — —ſhire hunt at 
dinner; her ſlumbers broke by the noiſe of hounds 
in a morning, and the riotous mirth of leſs ration- 
al animals at night. Fortune, however, at 
length took pity on her ſufferings ; and the good 
{quire, overheating himſelf at a fox-chace, of 
which a fever was the conſequence, left her young 
and rich, at full liberty to return to the cheerful 
haunts of men, with no very high ideas of matri- 
monial felicity, and an abhorrence of a country 
life, which nothing but her friendſhip for Lady 
Belmont could have one moment ſuſpended. 

A great flow of animal ſpirits, and a French 
education, have made her a coquette, though 
intended by nature for a much ſuperior character. 
She is elegant in her dreſs, equipage, and man- 
ner of living, and rather protuſe in her expences. 
I had firit the honour of knowing her laſt winter 
at Paris, from whence ſhe has been returned about 
ſix weeks, three of which ſhe has palled at 
Belmont. | 

Nothing can be more eaſy or agreeable than the 
manner of living here; it is pertectly domeſtic, 
yet ſo diverſified with amuſements as to exclude 
that ſatiety from which the beſt and pureſt of 
ſublunary enjoyments are not ſecure, if continued 
in too uniform a courſe, We read, we ride, we 
converle; we play, we dance, we img; join the 


- 
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company, or indulge in penſive ſolitude and 
meditation, juſt as fancy leads: liberty, reſtrain- 
ed alone by virtue and politeneſs, 1s the law, 
and inclination the ſovereign guide, at this 
manſion of true hoſpitality. Free from all the 
ſhackles of idle ceremony, the whole buſineſs of 
Lord 'Belmont's gueſts, and the higheſt ſatis- 
faction they can give their noble hol is to be 
happy, and to conſult their own taſte entirely in 
their manner of being ſo. 

Reading, muſic, riding, and converſation, are 
Lord Belmont's favourite pleaſures, but none 
that are innocent are excluded ; balls, plays, 
concerts, cards, bowls, hilliards, and parties of 
3 round the neighbouring country, re- 
ieve each other; and, whilſt their variety pre- 
vents any of them from ſatiating, all conſpire to 
give a double poignancy to the {ſweeter joys of 
domeſtic life, the calm and tender hours which 
this charming family devote to the endearing con- 
verſation of each other, and of thoſe fiends 
particularly honoured with their eſteem. 

The houſe, which is the work of Inigo Jones, 
is magnificent to the utmoſt degree; it ſtands on 
the ſummit of a ſlowly-riſing hill, facing the 
South; and, beyond a ſpacious court, has in 
front an avenue of the talleſt trees, which lets in 
the proſpet of a fruitful valley, bounded at a 
diſtance by a mountain, down the ſides of which 
ruſhes a foaming caſcade, which ſpreads into a 
thouſand meandring ſtreams in the vale below. 

The gardens and park, which are behind the 
Houſe, are romantic beyond the wantonneſs of 
imagination; and the whole adjoining country 
diverſified with hills, vallies, woods, rivers, 
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plains, and every charm of lovely unadorned 
nature, 

Here Lord Belmont enjoys the moſt unmixed 
and lively of all human pleaſures, that of making 
others happy. His eltate conveys the ſtrongett 
idea of the patriarchal government ; he ſeems a 
beneficent father ſurrounded by his children, over 
whom reverence, gratitude, and love, give him 
an abſolute authority, which he never exerts. but 
for their good : every eye ſhines with tranſport at 
his fight 3 parents point him out to their chil- 
dren ; the firſt accents of prattling infancy are 
taught to liſp his honoured name; and age, ſup- 
ported by his bounteous hand, pours out the ter- 
vent prayer to Heaven for its benefactor, 

To a life like this, and to an ardent love of 
independence, Lord Belmont ſacrifices all the 
anxious and corroding cares of avarice and 
ambition; and finds his account in health, tree- 
dom, cheartulneſs, and ** that {weet peace which 
« goodneſs boſoms ever.“ Adieu! 1 am going 
with Lord Belmont and my father to Acton- 
Grange, and ſhall not return till Thurſday. 

H. MANDEVILLE, 


TO GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ. 

Friday. 

W E returned yeſterday, about ſix in the 
evening; and the moment we alighted, 

my Lord leading us into the garden, an unexpe& - 
ed ſcene opened on my view, which recalled the 
idea of the fabulous pleaſures of the golden age, 
and could not but be infinitely pleaſing to every 
mind uncorrupted by the falſe glue of tinſel 


10 THE HISTORY OF 


pomp, and awake to the genuine charms of ſim- 
plicity and nature. 

On a ſpacious lawn, bounded on every fide by 
a profuſion of the moſt odoriterous flowering 
ſhrubs, a joyous band of villagers were aſſembled: 
the young men, dreſt in green, youth, health, 
and pleaſure in their air, led up their artleſs char. 
mers, in ſtraw hats adorned with the ſpoils of 
Flora, to the ruſtic ſound of the tabor and pipe. 
Round the lawn, at cqual intervals, were raiſed 
temporary arbours of branches of trees, in which 
refreſhments were prepared for the dancers ; and 
between the arbours, ſeats of moſs for their parents, 
ſhaded from the ſun by green awnings on poles, 
round which were twined wreaths of flowers, 
breathing the ſweets of the Spring. The ſurpriſe, 
the gaiety of the ſcene, the flow of general joy, 
the light of ſo many happy people, the counte- 
nances of the enraptured parents, who ſeemed to 
live over again the fprightly ſeaſon of youth in 
tacir children, with the benevolent pleaſure in the 
looks of the noble beſtowers of the feaſt, filled 
my eyes with tears, and my ſwelling heart with a 
ſenlation of pure yet lively tranſport, to which the 
joys of courtly balls are mean, 

The ladies, who were fitting in converſation 
with ſome of the oldeſt of the villagers, roſe at 
our approach; and my Lord giving Lady Anne 
Wilmot's hand to my father, and honouring me 
with Lady Julia's, we mixed in the ruſtic ball. 
The lovelieſt of women had an elegant ſimplicity 
in her air and habit, which became the ſcene, 
and gave her a thouſand new charms : ſhe was 
dreſt in a ſtraw-coloured luteſtring night-gowny 
the lighteſt gauze linen, a hat with purple rib- 
bands, and a ſprig of glowing purple amaran- 
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; L where they continued dancing, and our happy 
= party paſſed the reſt of the evening in that ſweet 
and lively converſation, which is never to be 


| politeneſs, united by that perfect confidence which 
| makes the moſt trifling ſubjects intereſting. None 
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thus in her boſom. I know not how to convey 
an idea of the particular ſtile of beauty in which 
ſhe then appeared. —Y outh, health, ſprightlinets, 
and innocence, all ſtruck the imagination at 
once, Paint to yourſelf the exquitite proportion, 
the 4”: ng air, and eaſy movement of ,a Venus, 
with the vivid bloom of an Hebe; —however 


The approach of n:ght putting an end to the 
rural aſſembly, the villagers retired to the hall, 


found but amongſt thoſe of the firſt ſenſe and 


of us thought of ſeparating, or imugined it 


the riſing fun broke in upon us, and convinced 
us on what ſwift and downy pinions the hours ot 
happineſs flit away, Adicu ! 

H. MANDEVILLE. 


. = P 
2% „„, . 


TO GEORGE MORDAUNT, E8Q. 


Belmont, 


N O, my friend, I have not always been this 
hero : too ſenſible to the power of beauty, I 
have felt the keeneſt pangs of unſucceſsful love: 
but I deſerved to ſuffer ; my paſſion was in the 
higheſt degree criminal; and I bluſh, rhough at 
this diſtance of time, to lay open my heart 
_ to the indulgent eyes of partial friens- 
IPs 


5 — 
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When your father's death called vou back to 
England, you may remember I continued my 
journey to Rome; where a letter from my father 
introduced me into the family of Count Mele- 
{pini, a nobleman of great wealth and uncommon 
accompliſhments. As my father, who has 
always been of opinion that nothing purifies the 
heart, refines the taſte, or poliſhes the manners, 
like the converſation of an amiable, well-edu- 
cated, virtuous woman, had particularly entreat- 
ed for me the honour of the Counteſs's friend- 
ſhip, whom he had known almoſt a child, 
and to whom he had taught the Engliſh lan- 
guage; I was admitted to the diſtinction of par- 
taxing in all her amnſements, and attending 
her every where in the quality of ceciſbeo. To 
the arts of the hbertine, however fair, my heart 
had always been ſteeled; but the Counteſs 
joined the moſt piercing wit, the moit winning 
politeneſs, the molt engaging ſenſibility, the molt 
exquiſite delicacy, to a form perfectly lovely. 
You will not therefore wonder that the warmth 
and inexperience of youth, hourly expoſed in fo 
dangerous a fituation, was unable to refit ſuch 
variety of attractions. Charmed with the flatter- 
ing preference ſhe ſeemed to give me, my vanity 
fed by the notice of ſo accompliſhed a creature, 
forgetting thoſe ſentiments of honour which ought 
never to be one moment ſuſpended, I became 
paſhonateily in love with this charming woman: 
for ſome months, I ſtruggled with my love; 
till, on her obſerving that my health ſeemed 
impaired, and that I had loſt my uſual vivacity, 
I took courage to confeſs the cauſe, though in 
erms which ſufficiently ſpoke my deſpair or 
touching a heart which I feared was too ſenbble 
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to virtue for my happineſs : I implored her pity, 


and proteſted I had no hope of inſpiring a_ten- 
derer ſentiment, Whilſt 1 was ſpeaking, which 
was in broken interrupted ſentences, the Coun- 
teſs looked at me with the Grongeſt ſorrow and 
compaſſion painted in her eyes: ſhe was for ſome 
moments ſilent and ſeemed loit in thought; but at 


| laſt, with an air of dignified ſweetneſs, „ My 


« dear Enrico,” faid the, „“ ſhall I own to you 
« that I have for ſome time feared this confeſſion ? 
« 1 ought perhaps to reſent this declaration, 
„ which from another I could never have for- 


% given: but, as I know and eſteem the good- 


« neſs of your heart, as I reſpe& your father 
« infinitely, and love you with the innocent ten- 
« dernefs of a ſiſter, I will only entreat-you to 
« reflect how injurious this paſſion is to the 
« Count, who has the tendereit eſteem for you, 
% and would facrifice almoſt his life for your 
« happineſs : be aflured of my eternal friend- 
« ſlip, unleſs you forteit it by perſiſting in a 
& purſuit equally deſtructive to your own probity 
* and my honour. Receive the tendereſt aſſuran- 
ces of it, continued fie, giving me her hand 
to kiſs; but behevs, at the {ame time, that 
„ the Count deſerves and pollefies all my love; 
&« I had almoſt faid, my adoration. The fondeſt 
« affection united us; and time, inftead of 
e leflening, every hour increaſes our mutual 
« paſſion. Reſerve your heart, my good Enrico, 
« for ſome amiable lady. of your own nation ; 
% and believe that love has no true pleaſures but 
% when it keeps within the bounds of honour.” 
It is impoſſible, my dear Mordaunt, to ex- 
preſs to you the ſhame this diſcourſe filled me 
with : her gentle, her affectionate reproots, the 
RT 


———. — 
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generous concern ſhe ſhewed for my error, the 
mild dignity of her aſpect, plunged me into 
inexpreſſible confuſion, and ſhewed my fault in 
its blackeſt colours; at the ſame time that her 
behaviour, by increalting my eſteem, added to 
the exceſs of my paſſion. I attempted to anſwer 
her; but it was impoſſible. Awed, abaſhed, 
humbled before her, I had not courage even te 
meet her eyes: like the fallen angel in Milton, 
I telt 


“ how awfvl goodneſs is, and ſaw 
„% Yirtue in her own ſhape how lovely.” 
P * 


The Counteſs ſaw and pitied my confuſion, 
and generoully relieved me from it by changing 
tne lubject: ſhe talked of my father, of his 
merit, his tenderneſs for me, and expectations 
of my conduct; which fae was ſure I ſhoull 
never difappoiat, Without hinting at what 
had paſſed, ſhe with the moſt exquiſite deli- 
cucy gave me to underſtand it would be beft 
I thould leave Rome, by ſaying ſhe knew how 
ardently my father wiſhed for my return, and 
that it would be the height ot cruelty longer to 
deprive him of the pleaſure of ſeeing a fon fo 
worthy of his affection. ** The Count and 
* myielf,“ purſued he, © cannot loſe you with- 
© out inexpreſſible regret 3 but you will alleviate 
it by letting us hear often of your welfare. 
« When you are united to a lady worthy of you, 
„my dear Enrico, we may perhaps make you 
« vilit in England; in the mean time, be 
« aflured you have not two friends who love you 
« with a ſincerer affection. 
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At this moment the Count entered, who, 


to ſteing my eyes filled with tears of love, def- 
in pair, and admiration, with the tendereſt anxiety 
her FR enquired the cauſe. *©* ] ſhall tell you news 
to „ which will afflict you, my Lord,“ ſaid the 
ver Counteſs; Signor Enrico comes to bid us 
ed, 44 farewell; he is commanded by his father to 
to « return to England; to-morrow is the laſt 
on, = « day of his ſtay in Rome: he promiſes to write 
4 tous, and to preſerve an eternal remembrance 
= * of our friendſhip, for which he is obliged 
© «only to his own merit: his tender heart, full 
= © of the moſt landable, the moſt engaging ſen 
4 ſibility, melts at the idea of a ſeparation, which 
on, © will not be leſs painful te us.“ 
ing The Count, after expreſſing the moſt obliging 
his A concern at the thought of loſing me, and the 
das Rx warmeſt gratitude for theſe ſuppoſed marks of 
ul 9 my tiicrdſhip, inſiſted cn my ſpending the reſt 
hat of the day with them. I conſented, but begged 
eli= WF frlt to return to my lodgings, on pretence of 
beſt 8 giving tome neceſſary orders, but in reality to 
ow give vent to my full heart, torn with a thoutand 
and contrary emotions, amongſt which, I Am ſhocked 


= to own, hatred to the gencrous Count was not 

== the weakeſt. I threw myſelf on the ground, 
mi an agony of deſpair; I wept; I called 
th- F# Heaven to witnels the purity of my love; 1 


3 

E. &* 

* 
Nn 


iate # accuſed the Counteſs of cruclty in thus forcing 
are. me from Rome. I role up; I began a letter to 
ou, her, in which I vowed an eternal. filence and 
you reſpect, but begged the would allow me ſtill 

be the innocent pleaſure of beholding her; ſwore I 
you could pot live without ſeeing her, and that the 


day of my leaving Rome would be that of my 
death, —But why do I thus tear open wounds 
C 


© 
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which are but juſt healed ? let it ſuffice, that 


a moment's reflection convinced me of my 
madneſs, and ſhewed the charming Countets 
in the light of a guardian angel ſnatching me 
from the edge of a precipice. My reaſon in 
ſome degree returning, I dreſt myſelf with the 
moſt ſtudious care, and returned to the Meleſpini 
palace, where I found the Abbate Camilli, a near 
relation of the family, whoſe preſence ſaved me 
the confuſion of being the third with my injured 
friends, and whoſe lively converſation ſoon diſſi- 
pated the air of conſtraint I felt on entering the 
room, and even diſpelled part of my melancholy. 
it The Connt, whoſe own probity and virtue 
| ſet him far above ſuſpecting mine, preſſed 
me, with all the earneſtneſs of a friendſhip I ſo 
| little merited, to defer my journey a weck: on 
which I raited my downcatt eyes to Madam Me- 
leſpini ; for ſuch influence had this lovely woman 
over my heart, I did not dare to conſent till 
certain of her permiſſion; and, reading approba- 
tion in a ſmile of condeſcending ſweetneſs, I 
conſented with a tranſport which only thoſe who 
have loved like me can conceive. My chearful- 
neſs returning, and ſome of the molt amiable 
people in Rome coming in, we paſſed the evening 
in the utmoſt gaiety. At taking leave, I was 


engaged to the fame company in ditferent par- 85 xc 
ties of amuſement for the whole time I had 15 10 
to ſtay, and had the joy of being every day : 1 
with the Countels; though I never found an * 
opportunity of ſpeaking to her without wit- y 
neſſes till the evening before I left Rome, when, | 9 


going to her houſe an hour ſooner than I was 
expected, I found her alone in her cloſet. When v 
J approached her, my voice falteced ; I trembled 1 i 


* 
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I wanted power to addreſs her: and this moment, 
ſought with ſuch care, wiſhed with ſuch ardour, 
was the molt painful of my lite. Shame alone 
prevented my retiring ; my eyes were involunta- 
rily turned towards the door at which I entered, 
in a vain hope of that interruption I had before 
dreaded” as the greateſt misfortune z3 and even 
the preſerice of my happy envied rival would at 
that moment have been moſt welcome. 
The Counteſs ſeemed little leſs diſconcerted 
than myſelf ; however, recovering herſelf ſooner, 
« Signor Enrico,” ſaid the, “ your diſcretion 
© charms me; it is abſolutely neceſſary you 
«ſhould leave Rome; it has already coſt me 
„ an artifice unworthy of my character, to 
te conceal from the Count a fecret which would 
« have wounded his nice hononr, and deſtroyed 
« his friend{hip for you. After this adored 
4% hyſband, be aſſured, you ſtand firit of all 
« vour ſex in my eſteem: the ſenſibility of 
« your heart, though at preſent ſo unhappyy 
miſplaced, increaſes my good opinion of ycu. 
| May vou, my dear Enrico, meet with” an 
„ Engliſh lady worthy of your tendernefs, and be 
te as happy in marriage as the friends you leave 
« behind. Accept,“ purfued ſhe, riſing and 
going t6 a cabinet, „ theſe miniatures f the 
e Count and myfelf, which I give you by his 
KF. command; and when you look on them, 
«© believe they repreſent two faithful friendsz 
* whole eſteem for you neither time nor abſence 
can leſtien.“ PD 
I took the pictures eagerly, and kiſſed" that 
the Counteſs with a pathon I ceuld not reſtreing 
of which however the took not the leaſt noticei 
I thanked her wWäth a confuſed air, fer to m- 
| TS 


| | 
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valuable a preſent; and intreated her to pity a 


friendſhip too tender for my peace, but as 


reſpectful and as pure as ſhe herſelf could wiſh 


It. 

The Abbate Camilli here joined us, and once 
more ſaved me a ſcene too intereſting for the 
preſent ſituation of my heart. The Count entered 
the room ſoon after, and our converſation turned 
on the other cities of Italy which I intended 
viſiting ; to moſt of which he gave me letters of 
recommendation to the nobleſt families, written 
in terms ſo polite and affectionate as tabbed me 
to the heart with a ſenſe of my own ingratitude. 
He did me the honour to accept my picture, 
which I had not the courage to offer the Coun- 
tels. After protracting till morning a partin 
ſo exquiſitely painful, I tore myſelf from all 
loved ; and, bathing with tears her hand, which 
I preſſed eagerly to my lips, threw myſelf into 
my chaiſe, and, without going to bed, took 
the road to Naples. But how difficult was this 
conqueſt | how often was I tempted to return to 
Rome, and throw myſelf at the Counteſs's feet, 
without conſidering the canſequences of ſo wild 
an action! You, my deareſt Mordaunt, whoſe 
diſcerning ſpirit knows all the windings, the 
itrange incopſiſtencies, of the human heart, 
will pity rather than blame your friend, when 
he owns there were moments in which he formed 
— infamous reſolution of carrying her off by 

rce, 

But, when the miſt of paſſion a little diſperſed, 

began to entertain more worthy ſentiments ; 
I determined to drive this lovely woman from 
my heart, and conquer an inclination which 


the Count's generous unſuſpecting triendihip 
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1 5 would have made criminal, even in the eyes of 
= the moſt abandoned libertine. Rather owing this 
E rcfolution, however, to an abſolute deſpair of ſuc- 
7 ceſs, than either to reaſon or a ſenſe of honour, 
my cure was a work of time, I was ſo weak, 
during fome months, as to confine my viſits 
FW to the families where the Count's letters intro- 
1 duced me, that J might indulge my paſſion by 
bearing the lovely Counteſs continually men- 
tioned. 

= Convinced at length of the folly of thus 
= feeding ſo hopeleſs a flame, I reſolved to avoid 
every place where I had a chance of hearing that 
= adored name. I left Italy for France, where 
I hoped a life of diſſipation would drive her for 
erer from my remembrance. I even profaned 
my paſſion for her, by meeting the advances 
es of a coquette ; but diſguſt ſucceeded my con- 
& queſt, and I found it was from time alone 1 
muſt hope a cure. 

I had been near a year at Paris, when, in 
April laſt, 1 received a letter from my father, 
who prefied my return, and appointed me to 
meet him immediately at the Hague, from whence 
we returned together; and after a few days 
ay in London came dewn to Belmont, where 
the charms of Lady Julia's converfation, and the 
eſteem ſhe honours me with, entirely completed 
my cure, which time, abſence, and the Count's 

tender and affectionate letters, had very far ad- 

vanced. There is a ſweetneſs in her {riend{kip, 
my dear Mordaunt, to which love ittelt mutt 
vield the palm; the delicacy, yet vivacity of 
ber ſentiments ; the loft ſenttvility of her heart, 
which without fear littens to vows of eternal 
- amity and elterm—O Mordaunt, 1 mult not, 
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20 THE HISTORY OF 5 1. 
I do not hope for, I do not indeed wiſh for, her . 8. 
love; but can it be poſſible there is a man {ſome fc 
on earth to whom Heaven deſtines ſuch a bleſſing ? . No, 
. H. MANDEVILLE. is ci: 

ns un 
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TO COLONEL BELLVILLE, WT employ 


Tueſday, Belmont. 2 
O H! you have no notion what a reformation ! WR an EE 
Who but Lady Anne Wilmot at chapel every en g 
Sunday! grave, devout, attentive ! ſcarce ſtealing a perhap 
look at the prettieſt fellow in the world, who fits moſt p 
cloſe by me! Yes, you are undone, Bellville; BY dic: 
Harry Mandeville, the young, the gay, the vam 
lovely, Harry Mandeville, in the full bloom ons 
of conquering three-and-twenty, with all the fire 


= thoug] 


and ſprightlineſs of youth, the exquiſite ſymmetry ing d 


and eaſy grace of an Antinous; a countenance 


/ : his vi 
open, manly, animated; his hair the brighteſt BW mpru 
cheſnut ; his complexion brown, fluſhed with W wealth 


the roſe of health; his eyes dark, penetrating, Wl 
and full of fire, but when he addreſſes our ſex 
ſoftened into a ſweetneſs which is almoſt irre- PS as — 
ſiſtible; his noſe inclining to the aquiline ; 


his lips full and red, and his teeth of the moſt WWF But 
pearly whiteneſs, 6 I whe 
N my 1 
There, read and die with envy it my 

46 You with envy, I with love.“ little 

Fond of me too, but afraid to declare his —_ 
paſſion; reſpettful—awed by the commanding * 3 


dignity of my manner—poor dear . creature | WIR 
T think I muſt unbend a little, hide half the rays Oey ( 
of my divinity, to encourage ſo timid a wor- 


LADY JULIA MANDEVILLE, at 
her < Some flattermg tawdry coxcomb, I ſuppoſe ; 
nan MX fome fool with a tolerable outſide. 
ng ? WH No, you never was more miſtaken, Bellviile; 
Lr. bis charms, I aſſure you, are not all external. 
00 His underſtanding is of the moſt cxalted kind, 
and has been improved by a very extraordinary 
WT education, in projefting which his father has 
employed muck time and theught, and half 


ont. mined himſelf by carrying it into execution. 
Above all, the Colonel has cultivated in his fon 
on * Wi an ardent love of independence, not quite fo 
very well fujted to his fortune; and a generous, 
aß a perhaps à romantic, contempt of riches, which 
its == molt parents, if they had found, would have 
ille; ceradicated with the utmoſt care, His heart is 
the warm, noble, liberal, benevolent : ſincere and 
dom violent in his friendſhips, he is not leſs fo, 
* Bs though extremely placable, in his enmities; ſcorn- 
wy ing dilguiſe, and laying his faults as well as 


— his virtues open to every eye: 1aſh, romantic, 
et | * 


ieh imprudent; haughty to the aſluming ſons o1 
3 | . wealth, but to thoſe below him 
ing, | 
ſex Bi men Gene 
_ = © As Zephyr blowing underneath the violet.“ 
. 
mot 


But whither am I running? and where was 
I when this divine creature ſeduced me from 
my right path? Oh, 1 remember, at chapel : 
n muſt be acknowledged my digiefſions are a 
little Pindaric! True, as I was ſaying, I go 
his conſtantly to chapel. Tis ſtrange ; but this 
ling Lady Belmont has the moſt unaccountable way 
* 25 the world of making it one's choice to do 

whatever the has an inclination one ſhould, with- 
ray? but ſcenin lefixe 1 ces fo clearly 
_ g to deſire it. One {ces-fo clearly 


22 THE HISTORY OF _ 
that all ſhe does is right, religion fits ſo eaſy upon 
her, her ſtyle of goodneſs is ſo becoming and 
graceful, that it ſeems want of taſte and elegance 
not to endeavour to reſemble her. Then my Lord 
too loves to worſhip in the beauty of holineſs ; 
he makes the fine arts ſubſervient to the nobleſt 
purpoſe, and ſpends as much on ſerving his 
Creator as ſome people of his rank do on a 
kennel of hounds, We have every external 
incitement to devotion ; exquiſite paintings, an 
admirable organ, fine voices, and the moſt 
animated reader of prayers in the univerſe. 
Colonel Mandeville, whom 1 ſhould be ex- 
tremely in love with, if his ſon was not five-and- 
twenty years younger, leaves us to-morrow 
morning, to join his regiment, the ——ſhire 
militia : he ſerved in the late war with honour ; 
but, meeting with ſome ill uſage from a miniſter, 
on account of a vete in parliament, he reſigned 
his commiſſion, and gave up his whole time 
to the education of my lovely Harry, whoſe 
tenderneſs and merit are a full reward for all 
his generous attention. Adicu! 
A. WILMOT. 


— , rzef- refers rer, 0: 
TO COLONEL EBLLVILLE. 


Belmont, Thurſday. 


7 L divino Enrico is a little in the penſeroſo. 

Poor Harry! I am charmed with his ſen- 
woes þ. he has ſcarce been himſelf ſince he 
wh with his father yeſterday. He apologizes 
or his chagrin ; but fays, no. man on earth has 


ſuch obligations to a parent. Entre nous, 1 
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= fancy Lknow ſome few ſons who would be of 
Wa different way of thinking | The Colonel has 
W literally governed his conduct by the old adage, 
that Learning is better than houſe and land; 
tor, as his ſon's learning advanced, his houſes 


ws 


. and lands melted away, or at leaſt would have 
* Þ done, had it not been for his mother's fortune, 
his every ſhilling of which, with half the profits of his 
'* WT clate, he expended on Harry's education, who 
7 certainly wants only ten thoutand pounds a year to 
n KT be the moſt charming young fellow in the univerte, 
— Well, he muſt een make the moſt of his pet- 
on ME fettions, and endeavour to marry a fortune; on 
= which ſubject I have a kind of a glimpſe of a de- 
. ſign, and fancy my friend Harry has not quite fo 
"> 7 great a contempt of money as ] imagined. 
ow 7 You muſt know then (a pretty phraſe that! 
os 4 but to proceed)—you muſt know, that we 
1 accompanied Colonel Mlandeville fiſteen miles ; 
4 and, after dining together at an inn, he took 
08 the road to his regiment} and we were returning 
— penſive and ſilent to Belmont, when my Lord, to 
| | 


= remove the tender melancholy we all caught 
= from Harry, propeſed a viſit to Mr, Weſtbrook's, 
a plump, rich, civil cit, whoſe houſe we mult of ne- 
= ceſlity paſs. As my Lord deſpiſes wealth, and Mr. 
# Weltbrook's genealogy in the third generation 
= loſes itſelf in a livery-itable, he has always avoid - 
ed an intimacy, which the other has as ſtudiouſly 

= fought ; but, as it is not in his nature to treat any- 
ay. body with ill-breeding, he has ſuffered theix 


% I Viſits, though he bas been flow in returning them; 
en- and has ſometimes invited the daughter to a ball. 
he The lady wife, who is a woman of great 
zcs erudition, and is at preſent intirely loft to 


has we world, all her faculties being on the rack, 
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compoſing a treatiſe againſt the immortality f 


the ſoul, ſent down an apology z and we were 
entertained by Mademoiſcile la fille, who is 
little, lean, brown, with ſmall pert black eyes, 
quickened by a large quantity of abominable 


bad rouge: the talks inceſſamly, has a great Wi 


deal of city vivacity, and a prodigious paſhon for 


people of a certain rank, a phraſe of which the is 
Her mother being above the 

ttle vulgar cares of a family, or ſo unimportant 
a talk as the education of an only child; ſhe i 


2 fond. 
i 


was early entruſted to a French chamber-maid, 
who, having left her own country on account 
of a faux pas which had viſible conſequences, 
was appointed to inſtill the principles of virtue 
and politeneſs into the flexible mind of this 
illuſtrious heireſs of the houſe of Weſtbrook, 
under the title of Governeſs. My information & 
this morning further ſays, that, by the care of 
this accompliſhed perſon, the acquired a com- 
petent, - though incorrect, 
French language ; with cunning, dithmulation, 


aſſurance, and a taſte for gallantry ; to whick 
if you add a ſervile paſſion for quality, and an 
however worthy, 


oppreſſive inſolenge to all, 
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who want that wealth ſhe owes to her father's . 


{kill in Change-alley, you will have an idea « 


the bride I intend for Harry Mandeville. Me- 


thinks I hear you exclaim, Heavens! What 


4 conjunction!” 'Tis mighty well; but people 
muſt live, and there is eighty thouſand pounds 


attached to this animal; and, if the girl likes 


him, I don't ſee what he can do better, with 
birth, and a habit of protuſe expence which 
he has ſo little to ſupport. She ſung, for ie 


creature fings, a tender Italian air, which ſte 
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© addreſſed to Harry in a manner, and with 
a look, that convinces me her ſtile is Jamoroſe, 


and that Harry is the preſent object. After 
the ſong, I furpriſed him talking low to her, 
and preſſing her hand, whilſt we were all ad- 
miring an India cabinet; and, on ſeeing he was 
obſerved, he left her with an air of conſcious 
guilt, which convinces me he intends to follow 
the purſuit, and is at the fame time athamed of 
his purpoſe. Poor fellow! I pity him; but 
marriage is his only card. I'll put the matter 
foxward, and make my Lord invite her to the 
next ball. Don't you think I am a generous 
creature, to ſacrifice the man I love to his own 
good? When ſhall I fee one of your ſelfith 
{ex ſo diſintereſted ? No, you men have abſolute- 
ly no idea of ſentiment, Adio! 

WILMOT. 


6 „ „77 


TO GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ. 


[T is the cuſtom here for every body to ſpend 

their mornings as they pleaſe; winch does 
not however hinder our ſometimes making parties 
all together, when our inclinations happen all 
to take the fame turn. My Lord this morning 
propoſed an airing to the Ladies; and that we 
ſhould, inſtead of returning to dinner, ſtop at 
the firſt neat farm-houſe where we could hope for 
decent accommodations. Love of variety mave 
the propoſal agreeable to us all; and a ſervant 
being ordered before to make ſome little pro- 
viion, we ſtopped, after the pleaſanteſt airing 
imaginable, at the entrance of a wood, where 


D 
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leaving our equipages to be ſent to the neighbour. 
ing village, we walked up a winding path to a 
ruitic building, emboſomed in the grove, the 
architecture of which was in the moſt elegant 
ſtile of ſimplicity: the trees round this lovely 
retreat were covered with woodbines and jeſſa- 
mines, from which a gale of perfume met our 
approach: the ,gentlett breath of Zephyr juit 
moved the leaves; the birds ſung in the branches ; 
a ({pring of the cleareſt water broke from the 
riüng ground on the left, and murmuring along 
a traniparent pebbly bottom, ſeemed to loſe itſelf 
in a thicket of roles: no rude found diſturbed 
the ſweet harmony of nature; all breathed the 
foul of innocence and tranquillity, but a tran- 
quillity raiſed above itſelf, My heart danced with 
pleaſure ; and the lovely Lady Julia happening 
to be next me, I killed her hand with an 
involuntary fervour, which called up into her 
cheeks a bluſh * celeſtial roſy red. When 
we entered the houſe we were ftruck with the 
propriety, the beauty, the ſimplicity of all around 
us: the apartments were few, but airy and 
commodious; the furniture plain, but new 
and in the molt beautiful taſte; no ornaments 
but vaſes of flowers, no attendants but country 
giils, blooming as the morn, and dreſt with a 
neatneſs inexpreſſible. 

After an elegant cold dinner, and a deſſert 
of cream and the belt fruits in ſeaſon, we walked 
into the wood with which the houſe was ſur- 
rounded, the romantic variety of which it is 
impoſlible to deſcribe z all was nature, but 
nature in her moſt pleaſing form. We wan- 
dered over the ſweetly- varied ſcene, reſting at 
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intervals in arbours of intermingled roſes and 
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jeſſamines, till we reached a beautiful moſſy grot- 
to, wildly lovely, whoſe entrance was almoſt 
hid by the vines which flaunted over its top. 
Here we found tea and coffee prepared, as if 
by inviſible hands. Lady Anne exclaimed that 
all was enchantment ; and Lord Belmont's eyes 
ſparkled with that lively joy, which a benevolent 
mind feels in communicating happineſs to 
others. 

Lady Julia alone ſeemed not to taſte the plea- 
ſures of the day: her charming eyes had a 
melancholy languor I never ſaw in them before. 
She was reſerved, filent, abſent ; and would not 
have eſcaped Lady Anne's raillery, had not the 
latter been too much taken up with the lovely 
ſcene to attend to any thing but joy. 

As friendſhip has a thouſand groundleſs fears, 
I trembled left I ſhould have been ſo unhappy 
as to offend her: I remember ſhe ſeemed dit- 


pleaſed with my kiſſing her hand, and ſcarce 


ſpoke to me the whole day. I will beg of 
Lady Anne to aſk the cauſe, for I cannat 
— the apprehenſion of having offended 
er. 

It was with difficulty Lord Belmont forced 
us at night from this enchanting retirement, 
which he calls his Hermitage, and which is the 
ſcene of his molt pleaſing hours. To Lady 
Anne and me it had a charm it did not want, 
the powerful charm of novelty : it is about four 
miles from Belmont- houſe, not far diſtant from 
the extremities of the park. To this place, 1 
am told, Lord Belmont often retires, with his 
amiable family, and thoſe who are particularly 
happy in his eſteem, to avoid the hurry of com- 
pany, and give woe up entirely to the un- 
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interrupted ſweets of domeſtic enjoyment. Sure 
— man but Lord Belmont knows bow to 
wel 


H. MANDEVILLE, 
Dees Kg: neg” N hho 20. 
TO COLONEL BELLVILLE. 


LRD! theſe 22 don't let me 

injure her —theſe people of high ſentiment 
are ſo “ tremblingly alive all o'er” —there is 
poor Harry in terrible diſgrace with Lady Julia, 
tor only kiſſing her hand, and amidſt fo bewitching 
a ſcene too, that I am really ſurprized at his mode- 
ration :—all breathed the foul of pleaſure z—roſy 
bowers and moſly pillows, cooing doves and 
whiſpering Zephyrs—lI think my Lord has a 
| ſtrange. confidence in his daughter's inſenſibility, 
to truſt her in theſe ſeducing groves, and with fo 
divine a fellow in company !—But, as I was 
ſaying, ſhe takes the affair quite ſeriouſly, and 
makes it an offence of the blackeſt dye—Well, 
IT thank my ſtars, I am not one of theſe ſenſitive 
plants; he might have kiſſed my hand twenty 
times, without my being more alarmed than 
if a fly had ſettled there; nay a thouſand to 
one whether I had even been conſcious of it at 
all. 

I have laughed her out of her reſentment, for 
it is really abſurd ; the poor fellow was abſolute- 
ly miſerable about it, and begged my interceſſion, 
as if it had been a matter of the higheſt import- 
ance, When ſaw her begin to be aſhamed ct the 
thing, “ Really, my dear, ſays I, „I am 
© glad you are convinced how ridiculous. your 
anger was, for 1ll-natured people might have 
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e put ſtrange conſtructions.— I know but one 


« way of accounting rationally—if I was Harry, 
J ſhould be extremely flattered—one would 
« almoſt ſuppoſe— This anſwered ; I carried 
my point, and transferred the pretty thing's 
anger to me; it bluſhed with indignation, drew 
up, and, if mamma had not happened to enter 
the room at that inſtant, an agreeable ſcene of 
altercation would probably have enſued ; ſhe 
took that opportunity of retiring to her apartment, 
and we ſaw no more of her till dinner, when 
ſhe was gracious to Harry, and exceedingly ſtatę- 
ly to me. 

O mon Dieu! I had almoſt forgot : we are to 
have a little concert this evening; and ſee, 
my dear Lord appears to ſummon me. Adio, 
caro! 

A. WILuor. 


2 SG 6% „„ „„ „„ 


TO HENRY MANDEVILLE, ESQ. 


YE S, my dear ſon, you do me juſtice: I am 
never ſo happy as when I know you are ſo. 
J perfectly agree with you as to the charms of 
Lord Belmont's hermitage, and admire that ge- 
nuine taſte for elegant nature, which gives ſuch a 
ſpirited variety to the life of the wiſeſt and moſt 
amiable of men. . e 
But does it not, my dear Harry, give you at 
the ſame time a very contemptible idea of the 
power of greatneſs to make its poſſeſſors happy, 
to ſee it thus flying as it were from itſelf,. and 
ſeeking pleaſure not in the fruition, but in the 
temporary ſuſpenſion, of thoſe ſuppoſed advanta- 
ges it has above other 3 of life? Believe 
3 
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me, it is not in the coſtly dome, but in the rura! 
cot, that the impartial Lord of all has fixed the 
chearfy] ſeat of happineſs. Health, peace, con- 
tent, and ſoft domeltic tenderneſs, the only real 
ſweets of life, driven from the gilded palace, 
ſmile on the humble roof of virtuous indulitry. 

The poor) complain not of the — of 
life ; their daily toil makes ſhort the flying hours, 
and every moment of reſt from labour is to them 
a moment of enjoyment. Not ſo the great: 
ſurrounded from earlieſt youth by pleaſures which 
court their acceptance, their taſte palled by habit, 
and the too great facility of ſatiating every wiſh, 
latitude and diſguſt creep on their languid 
hours ; and, wanting the doubtful gale of hope 
to keep the mind in gentle agitation, it ſinks into 
a dead calm, more deſtructive to every enjoyment 
than the rudeſt ſtorm of adverſity. The haughty 


ducheſs, oppreſſed with taſteleſs pomp. and ſink- 


ing under the weight of her own importance, 
is much leſs to be envied than ““ the milk-,naid 
% ſinging blithe, who is in her eyes the object 
only of pity and contempt. 

Your acquaintance with the great world, my 
dear Harry, has ſhewn you the ſplendid miſery 
of ſuperior life ; you have ſeen thoſe molt wretched 
to whom Heaven has granted the ampleſt exter- 
nal means of happineſs. Milerable ſlaves tg 
pride, the moſt corroding of human paſſions ; 
ſtrangers to facial pleaſure, incapable of love 
or friendſhip, living to others not to themſelves, 
ever in purſuit of the ſhadow of happineſs, 
whilſt the ſubſtance glides paſt them unobſerved, 
they drag on an inſipid joyleſs being: unlayed 
and unconnected, ſcorning the tender ties which 
give lite all its ſweetneſs, they ſink unwept and 
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unlamented to the grave. They know not the 
converſation of a friend, that converſation which 
« brightens the eyes; their pride, an invaſion 
on the natural rights of mankind, meets with 
perpetual mortification; and their rage for diſſi- 
pation, like the burning thirſt of a fever, is at 
once boundleſs and unquenchable. 

Vet, though Happineſs loves the vale, it would 
be unjuſt to confine her to thoſe humble ſcenes ; 
nor is her preſence, as our times afford a ſhining 
and amiable example, unattainable to Royalty 
itſelf : the wile and good, whate'er their rank, 
led by the hand of ümple unerring nature, are 
ſeldom known to miſs their way to her delightful 
abode. | 

You have ſeen Lord Belmont (bleſt with wit- 
dom to chuſe, and fortune to purſue his choice; 
convinced that wealth and titles, the portion of 
tew, are not only foreign to, but often inconſiſt- 
ent with, truc happinets) {eek the lovely goddeſs, 
not in the pride of ſhow, the pomp of courts, or 
the madnels of diſſipation; but in the calm of 
retirement, in the boſom of friendſhip, in the 
tweets of dear domeſtic lite, in the tender plea 
ſing duties of huſband and of father, in the 
practice of beneficence and every gentler virtue. 
Others may be like him convinced ; but few 
hke him have ſpirit and reſolution to burſt the 
magic fetters of example and faſhion, and nobly 
dare to be happy. 

What pleature does it give me to find in yeu 
ſo juit a way of thinking in regard to fortune 
Yes, my dear Harry, all that in reality deſerves 
the name of good, 1o far as it centers in ourtelves, 
is within the reach, not only of our moderate in- 
come, but of one much below it, Great wealth 
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is only defirable for the power it gives us of 
making others happy; and, when one ſecs 
how very few make this only laudable uſe of 
extreme affluence, one acquieſces chearfully in 


be accountable. 


a reaſonable creature than Lord Belmont's plan 
of life: he has enlarged his own circle of 
happineſs, by taking into it that of all mankind, 
and particularly of all around him : his bounty 
glides woblerved, like the deep filent ſtream ; 
nor 15 it by relieving, ſo much as by preventing, 
want, that his generous ſpirit acts: it is his 
glory and his pleaſure, that he muſt go beyond the 
limits of his cen eſtate to find objects of real 
diſtreſs. 

He encourages induſtry, and keeps up the 
ſou} of cheartulneſs amongſt his tenants, by 
maintaining as much as poſſible the natural equa- 
lity of mankind on his eſtate. His farms are not 
large, but moderately rented ; all are at eaſe, 
and can provide happily for their families; none 
rife to exorbitant . The very cottagers 
are ſtrangers to all that even approaches want: 
when the buher ſeaſons of the year are paſt, 
he gives them employment in his wgods or 


gardens; and finds double beauties in coy 


improvement there, when he reflects tliat 
thence. - | 
%% Health to himſelf, and to his infants bread, 
The labourer bears,” —' re i 
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W plenty, che child of induſtry, ſmiles on thör 


| humble abodes; and, if any unforeſeen misfor- 


bounty, deſcending ſilent and re 


tune nips the bloſſoms of their proſperity, lis 
| 2 Fechſog as the 


des of Heaven, renews their blooming” ftate, 
and reſtores joy to their happy dwellings. | 


To ſay all in one word, the maxims by which 
be (governs all the actions of his life are manly, 


EE benevolent, enlarged, liberal; and his generous 


paſſion for the good of others is rewarded by his 
Creator, whoſe approbation is his firſt point of 
= view, with as much happineſs to himſelf as this 
ſublunary ſtate is capable of. Adieu! 
Your affectionate 
J. MANDEVILLE, 


--: g tf: · t Net: Nr. . · K. 
TO COLONEL BELLVILLE. 


* E 8, I am indeed fond of your Italiano; it is 
the language of Love and the Muſes ; has 
a certain ſoftneſs, and all that ;—and by no means 
difficult to underttand—at leaſt it is tolerable 
eaſy to underſtand as much of it as I do, as 
much as enables one to be conceited, and give 
one's ſelf airs amongſt thoſe who are totally igno- 
rant : when this happens, I look aſtoniſhed at the 
Gothic creatures.“ Heavens! my dear Madam, 
** not know Italian? how I pity your ſavage igno- 
% rance { not know Italian! la Lingua d' Amore? 
0b Mirtillo ! Mirtillo ! Anima mia — The 
gear creatures ſtare, and hate one ſo cordially, 
it is really charming. —And if one now and 
then unluckily blunders upon ſomebody who 
is more in the ſecret than one's ſelf, a downcaſt 
look, and ( Hovergogna, Signora, ſaves all, and 
does credit at once to one's learning and one's 
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lnodeſty. Flattered too by ſo plain a confeſſion 
of their ſuperiority, they 
whatever degree of knowledge you deſire, and 
go away fo ſatisfied—and exclaim in all compa- 
nies, © Upon my word, Lady Anne Wilmot is 
* abſolutely an exquiſite miſtreſs of Italian, only 
« alittle too diffident.”” 
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garden, Lord Belmont of the party : this ſweet 
old man! I am half in Jove with him, though 
I have no kind of hopes ; for he told me yeſter- 
day, that, lovely as I was, Lady Belmont was 
in his eyes a thouſand times more ſo. How 
amiable is age like his! ſo condeſcending to the 
1 of the young | ſo charmed to ſee them 

appy ! He gains infinitely in point of love by 
this eaſy 2 and as to reſpect, his virtues 
cannot fail to command it. 

Oh! à propos to age, my Lord ſays he is 
ſure I ſhall be a moſt agreeable old woman; and 
I am almoſt of his opinion. Adieu! creature 
I can no more, 

By the way, do you know that Harry's citta- 
dina has taken a prodigious penchant for me, and 
vows no woman on earth. has ſo much wit, 
or ſpirit, or politeſſe, as Lady Anne Wilmot | 
Something like a glimmering of taſte this: 1 


proteſt, I begin to think the girl not quite ſo 
intolerable, 


Je ſuis votre, 
A. W1LMOT. 


ive you credit for 
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TO THE EARL OF BELMONT, 


oy — J. 2 
. Va 

= 2 %. 
= wh 
» - oY = 5 * * 


MY LORD, 

Ty A N unforeſeen inevitable misfortune havin 
Is happened to me, for which a too careleſs 
ceconomy had left me totally unprovided, I find 


it necellary to ſell my eſtate and quit the 


5 

country. : 

l could find a ready purchaſer in Mr. Weſt- 
X brook, who, with the mercileſs rapacity of an 


8 1 exchange. broker, watches like a harpy the de- 


ow cline of every gentleman's fortune in this neigh- 

the RE bourhood, in order to ſeize on his poſſeſſions : 

em but the tender affection I bear my tenants makes 

by RE me ſolicitous to conſult their good as much ag 

ues WY poſſible in the ſale, fince my hard fate will 
not allow me longer to contribute to it my- 

> Is elf. I will not here ſay more, than that I 

and cannot provide more effectually for their happi- 

re! BT nels than by felling to your Lordſhip, I am, 
1 My Lord, 

ta- Your Lordſhip's moſt 

and obedicit and devoted Servant, 

vit, JaMES BARKER, 

ot 


R- Tzze f. errzeztf ist ft . 
TO JAMES BARKER, ESQ. 


SIR, 


I AM extremely concerned any accident ſhould 

have happened, which makes it poſſible I 
ſhould loſe from my neighbourhood a gentleman 
of . of fo very worthy a character, and 
one I ſo greatly efteem: but I hope means 
may be found to prevent what would be ſo ex- 


OT. 
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tremely regretted by all who have the pleaſure 


of knowing you. 

As I have always regarded the independent 
country gentlemen as the ſtrength and glory 
of this kingdom, and the beſt ſupports of ou: 
excellent conftitution, no increaſe of power or 
property to myſelf ſhall ever tempt me to leſſen 
the number of them, where it can poſſibly be 
avoided, 


ceptible, I will to-morrow morning call upon 
you when I am riding out, when we will talk tur- 
ther on this ſubject; be aſſured, none of the 
greedy Leviathans of our days can feel half 
e pleaſure in completing a purchaſe that I 
ſhalt do in declining this, if I can be fo happy 
as to keep you amongſt us. Your accepting 
this without heſitation will be a proof of your 
eſteem which I can never forget, as it will 
"ſhew you think too highly of me to fear my 
making an ill uſe hereafter of having had tie 
happineſs of doing for you what, it we were 
to change preſent ſituations, I know you would 
rejoice in doing for me. I have a fund, which I 
call „ the bank of friendſhip,” on which it 
is my rule to take no intereſt 3 and you may 

command. to its utmoſt extent. I am, 

Dear Sir, 
Your affectionate friend, 
and obedicnt ſervant, 

BELMONT. 


If you have reſolution to enter on 
ſo exact a ſyſtem of conomy as will enable 
you to re- pay any ſum you may want in ſeven 
years, whatever that ſum is, I ſhall be moſt i 
happy in advancing it, and will take it back 
in the. manner moſt eaſy to you. I think I 
could trace out a plan by which you might 
retrench conſiderably in a manner ſcarce per- 
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TO COLONEL BELLVILLE. 


Thurſday. 
WE have been dining al freſco in a ruſtic 


temple, in a wood near the houſe : ro- 
maneſque, ſimple ; the pillars trunks of ancient 
oaks, the roof the bark of trees, the pavement 
pebbles, the ſeats moſs; the wild melody of 
nature our muſic; the diſtant ſound of the caſ- 
cade juſt breaks on the ear, which, joined by 
the chant of the birds, the cooing of the doves, 
the lowing of the herds, and the gently-breathing 
weſtern breeze, forms a concert moſt divinely 
harmonious. | 
Really this place would be charming, if it 
was a little more replete with human beings ; 
but to me the fineſt landſcape is a dreary wild, 


unleſs adorned by a few groupes of figures. 


There are ſquires indeed—well, abſolutely, yout 
{quires are an agreeable race of people, refined, 
ſentimental, formed tor the. belle ; 8 1 though 
it muſt be owned the ſquires about Belmont 
are rational animals compared to thole my caro 
ſpoſo uſed to aſſociate with: my Lord has ex- 
ceedingly humanized them, and their wives 
and daughters are decent creatures: which 
really amazed mie at firit; for you know, Bell- 
ville, there is in general no ſtanding the country 
miſſes. 

Your letter is juſt brought me: all you ſay 
of levees and drawing-rooms is thrown away: 


« Talk not to me of courts, for 1 diſdain 
« All courts when he is by : far be the noiſe 


E 
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« Of kings and courts from us, whoſe gentle ſouls 
« Our kinder ſtars have ſteer'd another way. 


Yes, the rural taſte prevails: my plan of 

life is fixed to fit under a hill, and keep ſheep 
with Harry Mandeville. 
O mon Dieu! what do I ſee coming down 
the avenue ! Is it in woman to reſiſt that equi. 
page? Papier macher — highly gilded—loves and 
doves—ſix long -tailed grey Arabians.— By all 
the gentle powers of love and gallantry, Fond- 
ville himſelf !—the dear enchanting creature ! na 
then—poor Harry—all is over with him—1 dil. 
card him this moment, and take Fondville for 
my ceciſbeo—freſh from Paris juſt imported 
Ob ! all ye gods! 


Friday morning. 
I Left you ſomewhat abruptlyz and am re- 


turned to fill up my epiſtle with the adventures of 


yeſterday. 

The great gates being thrown open, and the 
chariot drawn up to the ſteps, my charming 
Fondville, dreſt in a ſuit of light-coloured filk 
embroidered with ſilver, a hat with a black 
feather under his arm, and a large bouquet of 
artificial flowers in his button-hole, all Arabia 
breathing from his well-ſcented handkerchief, 


deſcended, like Adonis from the car of Venus, 


and, full of the idea of his own irreſiſtibility, 


advanced towards the ſaloon— be advanced, not 


with the doubtful air of a baſhful lover intimi- 
dated by a thouſand tender fears, but in a 
minuet ſtep, humming an opera tune, and 
caſting a fide glance at every looking-glaſs 
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* * in his way. The firſt compliments being over 
che amiable creature ſeated himſelf by me, an 


began the following converſation: 


0 F « Well, but my dear lady Anne, this is fo y 
y WE << ſurprizing—your Ladyſhip in campagna ! I by 
vn WT © thought Wilmot had given you a ſurfeit of % 
ui. the poet's Elyzium horrid retirement 'L 
* how do you contrive to kill time? — though 1 
all Harry Mandeville indeed—a widow of ſpirit 4 
. may find ſome amuſement there.“ = 
ay BS © Why really, Fondville, a pretty fellow ! 
10 = = prodigiouſly ſoften the horrors of ſoli- 4M 
. ( tude.” 44 
or « Oh, nothing ſo well.“ 1 
2 And Harry has his attractions.“ bh 

« Attractions ! ah ! Þ Amore ! the faireſt eyes 4 
| © of Rome. 1 
g. But pray, my dear Lord, how did the court 
e- te bear my abſence ?” 
of + « In [ the very Zephyrs about Ver- 
& ſailles have learnt to ſigh La Belle Angloiſe!“ 
he „And Miremont?“' 
g % Inconſolable : ſtaid away from two operas.” 
lk 4 Is it poſſible ? the dear conſtant creature 
ck * how his ſufferings touch me !—but here is 
of « company. 
ia % Any body one knows?“ 
f, „ © I rather think not.” | 
3 « What! the good company of the environs, 
Ys « the arriere ban, the poſſe comitatus? 
ot + Even ſo: my Lord brings down the na- 
i- tives upon us; but, to do the creatures juſtice, 
a one ſhall ſeldom ſee tamer ſavages.” 
7 Here the door opening, Fondville roſe with 
is 


us all, and, leanin nk the wainſcot, in au 
attitude of eaſy indifference, half bowing, 
v — : 
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LA 
without deigning to turn his eyes on thoſe who 


entered the room, continued playing my fan, 
and talkin 


to me in a half whiſper, till all Nothi 
were ſeated ; when my dear Lady Belmont; lead- who vill 
"s the converſation, contrived to make it general, ed to | 
till, tea being over, my Lord propoſed a walk in Harry, 
the gardens; where having trifled away an Lady 
hour very pleaſantly, we found muſic ready in ſo grav 
the ſaloon at our return, and danced till mid- abſolut 
night. diculov 
Lord Viſcount Fonqville (he would not have Bots 
you omit Viſcount for the world) left us this rapid 
morning: my Lord is extremely polite and time te 


attentive to him, on the ſuppoſition of his being 

my lover; otherwiſe he muſt expect no ſupernu- 
merary civilities at Belmont; for, as it is natu- 
ral to value moſt thoſe advantages one poſſeſſes 
one's ſelf, my Lord, whoſe nobility is but of 
the third generation, but whoſe anceſtry loſes 
itſelf in the clouds, pays much greater reſpect 


to a long line of illuſtrious anceſtors than to the 
moſt lofty titles; and I am ſorry to ſay my H 
dear F ondville's pedigree will not ſtand the teſt ; ] m 
he owes his fortune and rank to the iniquity of lady 
his father, who was deep in the infamous ſe- gun 
cret of the South Sea bubble. ſerve 
"Tis however a good-natured, inoffenſive, 6 
lively, ſhowy animal, and does not flatter diſa- beh: 
greeably. He owns Belmont not abſolutely ACC 
ſhocking, and thinks Lady Julia rather tolerabic has 
if the was ſo happy as to have a little of my by | 
ſpirit and exjouement, Adio | paſ] 
A. WILMor. en 
O Ciel! what a memory ! this is not poſt-day. piti 
You may poſſibly gain a line or two by this apf 
ſtrange forgetfulneſs of mine. | 
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Saturday, 
Nothing new, but that Ja Signora Weſtbrook, 
who viſited here yeſterday, either was, or pretend- 
ed to be, taken ill before her coach came; and 
Harry, by her own deſire, attended her home in 
Lady Julia's poſt-chaiſe. He came back with 
ſo grave an air, that I fancy ſhe had been making 
abſolute, plain, downright love to him: her r1- 
diculous fondneis begins to be rather perceptible 
to every body. Really thele city girls are fo 
rapid in their amours, they won't give a man 
time to breathe. 
Once more, adieu! 


TO GLORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ. 
* 


June 13. 


I HAVE juſt received a letter which makes 

me the' molt unhappy of mankind : 'tis from a 
lady whoſe fortune is greatly above my molt ſan- 
gume hopes, and whole merit and tenderneſs de- 
lerve that heart which I feel it is not in my power 
to give her. The general complacency of my 
behaviour to the lovely ſex, and my having becn 
accidentally her partner at two or three balls, 
has deceived her into an opinion that ſhe is beloved 
by me ; and ſhe imagines ſhe is only returning a 
paſhon, which her ſuperiority of fortune has pre- 


Vented my declaring, How much is ſhe to be 


pitied ! my heart knows too well the pangs of dil- 
appointed love, not to feel moſt tenderly tor 
the ſufterings of another, without the additional 
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motive to compaſſion of being the undeſigre I ons 
cauſe of thoſe ſufferings, the ſevereſt of Which efuſal o 
human nature is capable, I am embarraſle Hock he 
to the greateſt degree; not what reſolution ti inditferer 
take, that required not a moment's deliberation; Wi and as nr 
but how to ſoften the ſtroke, and in what man- of, and 
ner, without wounding her delicacy, to deciin: You 
an offer, which ſhe has not the leaſt doubt of of my « 
my accepting with all the eager tranſport of and 1 fe 
timid love, ſurpriſed by W ſucceſs. her to ; 

I have written to her, and think I ſhall fend ® will ner 
this anſwer; 1 inclote you a copy of it : her WF Les, 
letter is already deftroyzd : her name I conceal, ment 2 


The honour of a lady is too ſacred to be truſted eder 4 
even to the faithful breatt of a friend. of bei 


f cultivat 
« To Miſs . 


riage, 

« No words, Madam, can expreſs the warmth being 
© of my gratitude for your generous intentions conver 
„in my favour, though my ideas of probity reſtrail 
& will not allow me to take advantage of them. voice, 

4% To rob a gentleman, by whom I have to liſts 
„ been treated with the utmoit hoſpitality, not beaut! 
only of his whole fortune, but of what is melod 
© infinitely more valuable, a beloved and amiable then 
daughter, is an action fo utterly inconſiſtent 
tc with thoſe ſentiments of honour which I have 
« always cultivated, ws even your perfections can- 
% not tempt me to be guilty of. I muſt there- 
« fore, however unwillingly, abſolutely decline 
«© the happineſs you have had the goodneſs to 
« permit me to hope for; and beg leave to 
„ lubſ{cribe myſelf, Madam, with the utmolt 
4 fgratitude and moſt lively eſteem, 
«© Your much obliged and 
« devoted ſervant, 

« H. MANDEVILLE, 


aditference. 
and as much as can be faid by a man ſenſible 
of, and grateful for, ſo infinite an obligation. 
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I ought perhaps to be more explicit in my 


15 Wefuſal of her; but I cannot bring myſelf to 


ock her ſenſibility, by an appearance of total 
Surely this is ſufficiently clear, 


You will ſmile when I own, that in the midſt 


Þ of my concern for this Lady, I feel a ſecret, 
and I fear an ungenerous, pleaſure, in ſacrificing 
y her to Lady Julia's friendſhip, though the latter 


will never be ſenſible of the ſacrifice. 

Yes, my friend, every idea of an eſtabliſh- 
ment in the world, however remote or how- 
ever advantageous, dies away before the joy 
of being eftcemed by her, and at liberty to 
cultivate that eſteem. Determined againit mar- 


riage, I have no wiſh, no hope, but that ef 


being for ever unconnected, tor ever bleſt in her 
converſation, for ever allowed, uninterrupted, un- 
reſtrained by nearer ties, to hear that enchanting 
voice, to ſwear on that ſnowy hand eternal anuty, 
to liſten to the unreſerved ſentiments of the moſt 
beautiful mind in the creation, uttered with the 
melody of angels. Had I worlds, I would give 
them to inſpire her with the ſame wiſhes ! 

H. MANDEVILLE. 


TO COLONEL BELLVILLE, 


Wedneſday night. 


I Can't conceive, Bellville, what it is that makes 
me ſo much the men's taſte: I really think 
I am not handlome—not ſo very handſome—nov 
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„ from the bidding of the gods command 
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ſo handſome as Lady Julia,——-yet I don't know 
how it is I am perſecuted to death amongſt you 
—the misfortune to pleaſe every body—'tis 
amazing—no regularity of features—ſine eycs 
indeed—a vivid bloom—a ſeducing ſmile—an 
elegant form—an air of the world and ſomething 
extremely well in the toute enſemble—a kind of 
an agreeable manner—eaſy, ſpirited, degagie— 
and for the underſtanding—1 flatter myſelf malice 
itſelf cannot deny me the beauties of the mind. 


You might ay N to me, what the Queen of 
Sweden ſaid to Mademoiſelle le Fevre, 7 With 


* ſuch an underſtanding are you not aſhamed tv 


« be handſome a7 


Thurſday morning. 
Abſolutely deſerted. Lord and Lady Belmont 
are gone to town this morning on ſudaen and 
unexpected buſineſs. Poor Harry's ſituation 
would have been pitiable, had not my Lord, 
conſidering how impoſſible it was for him to be 
well with us both à trio, ſent to Fondville to 
ſpend a week here in their abſence, which they 
hope will not be much longer. Harry, who is 
Viceroy, with abiolute power, has _ one 
commiſſion, to amuſe Lady Julia and me, 
and not let us paſs a languid hour till their re- 
turn. 
O Dio! Fondville's Arabians ! the dear crea- 
ture looks up—he bows—“ That bow might 


& me. 


Don't you love quotations? I am immenſely 
fond, of them; a certain proof of erudition : 


and, in my ſentiments, to be a woman ot 
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WE literature is to be—In ſhort, my dear Bellville, 
I early in life diſcovered, by the mere force of 
WE genius, that there were two characters only in 
= which one might take a thouſand little innocent 
= freedoms, without being cenſured by a parcel 


of impertinent old women—thoſe oft a Belle 
Eſprit and a Methodiſt ; and the latter not being 
in my ſtyle, I choſe to ſet up tor the former, 


in which 1 have had the happineſs to ſucceed 


* 
5 
"I 
" . 
AY 
. * 
k ** 5. 
1 
l 1 
x 
* 
= 
Iz 
9 
1 
- <= 
py * 
3 
" 
kl 
bs tad 
2 
4 * 
2 
Hs 
= * 
S. 
2 
8 
4 
* 
by . 
ft 
3 
05 
** 
: 
b 


— 
8 


ſo much beyond my hopes, that the firſt queſtion 
now aſked amongſt polite people, when a new 
piece comes out, is, What does Lady Anne 
Wilmot ſay of it? A ſcornful ſmile from me 
would damn the beſt play that ever was written; 
as a look of approbation, for I am naturally 
merciful, has ſaved many a dull one, In ſhort, 
if you ſhould happen to write an inſipid poem, 
which is extremely probable, fend it to me, and 
my Fiat ſhall crown you with immortality. 

Oh! Heavens! d propos, do you know that 
Bell Martin, in the wane of her charms, and 
paſt the meridian of her reputation, 1s ablolutely 
married to Sir Charles Canterall ? Aſtoniſhing ! 
till I condeſcend to give the clue. She praiſed 
his bad verſes. A thouſand things appear 
ſtrange in human lite, which, if one had the 
real key, are only natural effects of a hidden 
cauſe. © My dear Sir Charles, ſays Bell, 
„ that divine Sapphic of yours—thote melting 
6 ſounds—1 have endeavourcd to fet it—but 
„Orpheus or Amphion alone—TI would fing it 
« yet fear to truſt my own heart ſuch extatic 
* numbers !-—who that has a foul''—She ſung 
half a ſtanza, and, overcome by the magic force 
of verſe, leaning on his breaſt, as it abtorbed in 
ſpeechleſs tranſport, “ the tainted, ſunk, and 


46 THE HISTORY OF 


died away. Find me the poet upon earth who 
could have withitood this. He married her the 
next morning. 

O Ciel! I forgot the caro Fondville. I an 
really inhuman. Adieu! Je ſuis votre ame tre; 
fidelle, I can abſolutely afford no more at 
preſent, 


TO HENRY MANDEVILLE, ESQ. 


London, June 20, 
3 


* O U can have no idea, my dear Mr. Mande- 
ville, how weary 1 am of being theſe few 
days only in town : that any one who 1s happy 
enough to have a hauſe, a cottage in the coun- 
try, ſhould continue here at this ſeaſon, 1s to me 
inconceivable; but that gentlemen of large 
property, that noblemen ſhould impriſon them- 
ſelves in this ſmoking furnace, when the whole 
land is a blooming garden, a wilderneſs of 
ſweets; when pleaſure courts them in her 
faireſt form; nay, when the ſordid god of 
modern days, when Intereſt joins his potent 
voice; when power, the beſt power, that of 
doing good, {ſolicits their preſence; can only 
be accounted for by ſuppoling them under the 
dominion of faſcination, lpell.caught by ſome 
malicious demon, an enemy to human happi- 
nets. 
I cannot reſiſt addreſſing them in a ſtanza or 
two of à poem, which deſerves to be written in 
letters of gold ; 
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Mean time by Pleaſure's ſophiſtry allur'd, 
hy From the bright ſun and living breeze ye 
te « ſtray; 
Aud deep in London's gloomy haunts immur'd, 

= © Brood o'er your fortune's, freedom's, health's 
&- „ decay. ; 
o blind of choice, and to yourſelves untrue ! 
=> The young grove ſhoots, their bloom the fields 
8 « renew, 

= The manſion aſks its lord, the ſwains their friend: 
While he doth Riot's orgies haply ſhare, 

& Or tempt the gameſter's dark deſtroying ſnare, 
Or at ſome courtly ſhrine with laviſh incenſe 
3 te bend. 
And yet full oft your anxious tongues complain 

= * That careleſs tumult prompts the ruſtic throng ; 
That the rude village inmates now diſdain 

ew BE «© Thoſe homely ties which rul'd their fathers 
PY Wil long: | 
in- RR Alas ! your fathers did by other arts 

me MR Draw thoſe kind ties around their ſimple hearts, 
ge BS And led in other paths their duQile will: 
m- gg“ By ſuccours, faithful counſel, courteous cheer, 
ole Won them the ancient manners to revere, 
of BY © To prize their country's peace, and Heaven's 


am 
re 
at 


her « due rights fulfil,” 

of | 

ent Can anobleman of ſpirit prefer the rude inſults 

of of a licentious London rabble, the refuſe of 

nly every land, to the warm and faithful attachment 

the of a brave, a generous, a free, and loyal yeo- 

me Fi manry in the country? Does not intereſt as well 

pi- as virtue and humanity prompt them, by living 
Jon their eſtates, to imitate the Heavens, which 

or {return the moiſture they draw from the earth, 


in in grateful dews and ſhowers ? 
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When I firſt came to Belmont, having been 


" ſome years abroad, I found my tenants poor and 


dejected, ſcarce able to gain a hard penurious 
living; the neighbouring gentlemen ſpending 
two-thirds of the year in London, and the town 
which was the market for my eſtate filled only 
with people in trade, who could ſcarce live by 


each other. I ſtruck at the root of this evil, Wi 
and by living almoſt altogether in the country WW; 
myſelf, brought the whole neighbourhood to do 
the ſame : I promoted every kind of diverſion, 
which ſoon filled my town with gentlemen's 


1 * 


4 q well as 
the reſp: 
rank, f 
Jiſtingu 
WE kind of 


families, which raiſed the markets, and of con. 


ſequence the value of my eſtate: my tenants 


grew rich at the ſame rents which before they 


were unable to pay mn increaſed, my 
abitants, and all around 


villages were full of in 
me was gay and flouriſhing. So ſimple, my 


dear Mr. Mandeville, are the maxims of true 


_ but it muſt be ſo; that machine which 
a 


s the feweſt wheels 1s certainly the moſt eaſy tv 


keep in order. | 

Have you had my old men to dine? At fixty 
I admit them to my table, where they are always 
once a fortnight my gueſts. I love to converſe 
with thoſe “ whom age and long experience 


« render wiſe;”* and, in my idea of things, 
it is time to ſlacken the reins of pride, and to 
wave all ſublunary diſtinctions, when they are 
ſo near being at an end between us. Beſides, 1 


know, by my own feelings, that age wants 
the comforts of life: a plentiful table, generous 
wines, cheerful converſe, and the notice of thoſe 
they have been accuſtomed to revere, renews 
in ſome degree the fire of youth, gives a ſpring 
to declining nature, and perhaps prolongs 28 
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* ell as eniivens the evening of their days. Nor Fl 
nc is it a finall addition to my fatisfaStion, to ſee i] 
ous N 


bs the reſpect paid them by the young of their own 


ius rank, from the obſervation of their being thus 

v1 diſtinguiſhed by me: as an eld man, I have a * 
nly ind of intereſt in making age an object of } 
. reeverence; but, were I ever ſo young, I would 
continue a cuſtom which appears to me not leſs 

"ny WF juſt-than humane. 

| do Adieu! my eſteemed, my amiable friend ! how 

10, WF 1 cnvy you your larks and nightingales. 

ol 6 Your faithful 
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TO COLONEL BELLVILLE. 


Thurſday, 


6xry FI POSITIVELY, Bellville, 1 can anfwer for 
ways 8 nothing: theſe ſylvan ſcenes are ſo ver 
verſe Wi bewitching, the vernal grove and balmy Zephyr 


ience Ware fo favourable to a lover's prayer, that if 
ings, WFondville was any thing but a © pretty man 
1d to“ about town,” my ſituation would be extremely 
are Neritical. 
bs 1 = This wicked Harry too has certainly ſome 
wants evil deſign; he forms nothing but enchanting 
erous rural parties, either à guarree, or with others 
thoſe of the young and gay: not a maiden: aunt has 
news appeared at Belmont ſince his reign commenced. 
pring He ſuffers no ideas to enter our imaginations but 


zs 25 doſe of youth, beauty, love, and the ſeducing 
| F 
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LA 


pleaſures of the golden age. We dance on the 

* green, dine at the hermitage, and wander in 
the woods by moonlight, liſtening to the org 
of the nightingale, or the ſweeter notes of that 
little ſyren Lady Julia, whoſe impaſſioned ſound; 
would ſoften the marble heart of a virgin of 
eighty- five. 

I , really tremble for my fair friend; young, 
artleſs, full of ſenſibility, expoſed hourly to 
the charms of the prettieſt fellow upon earth, 
with a manner ſo ſoft, ſo tender, ſo much in het 
OWN romantic way 

A rap at my door —Fondville is ſent for 
away—company at his houſe—ſets out imme 
diately I maſt bid the dear creature adieu 

I am returned: pity me, Beilville | 


© The ſtreams, the groves, the rocks remain; 
« But Damon ſtill I ſeek in vain,” 


Yes, the dear man is gone; Harry is retire! 
to write letters, and Lady Julia and I are going 
to take a walk, tete à bete, in the wood. 7 
Maria a female tete @ tete —I ſhall neva 
go through the operatian—it we were cn cis- 
fidence indeed, it might be bearable: but the 


little innocent fool has not even a ſecret. Adis ! 
Yours, 
A. WILMOT- 
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To GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ. 


it ln H! Mordaunt! I am indeed undone; I 

N was too confident of my own ſtrength: 1 
WW depended on the power of gratitude and honour 
W over my heart, but find them too weak to defend 
me againſt ſuch inexpreſſible lovelineſs. I could 
have reliſted her beauty only, but the mind 
which irradiates thoſe ſpeaking eyes—the melting 
mulic of thoſe gentle accents, © ſoft as the 
« fleeces of deſcending jnows — the delicacy, 
yet lively tenderneſs of her ſentiments— that 
angel innocence—that winning ſwectneſs—the 
ablence of her parents, and Lady Anne's 
coquetry with Lord Fondviile, have given me 
opportunities of converling with her, which 
have for ever deſtroyed my peace—I muſt tear 
myſelf from her—I will leave Belmont the mo- 
ment my Lord returns—I am for ever loſt 
wet WF —doomed' to yrretchedneſs— but I will be 


bing wreiched alone—1I tremble left my eyes ſhould 
7/2 WW have diſcovered—leſt pity ſhould involve her in 
eva my mitery. 

con- Great heavens! was I not ſufficiently un- 
ce bappy? To ſtab me to the heart, I have quit 
w! WE received the following letter from Lord Bel- 

mont! 
Or. 


«© TO HENRY MANDEVILLE, ESQ. 


June 22, 


% The preſent member of parliament for —— 
„being in a Rate of health which renders his 
„lite extremely uncertain, it would be very 
« agrceable to me if my dear Mr, Mandeville 
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« would think of offering himſelf a candidate 
„ to ſucceed him. I will however be fo plain 
« 2s to tell him, he will have no aſſiſtance from 
* me except my wiſhes, and has nothing to 
e truſt to but his merits and the name of Man- 
66 deville; it being a point both of conſcience 
« and honour with me, never to intermeddle 
«© in elections. The preſervation of our happy 
* conſtitution depends on the perfect indepen- 
„ dence of each part of which it is compoſed on 
* the other two; and the moment, Heaven grant 
„that moment to be far diſtant ! when the Houſe 
«© of Lords can make a Houſe of Commons, 
Liberty and Prerogative will ceaſe to be more 
* than names, and both Prince and People be- 
* come ſlaves. 
* I therefore always, though the whole town 
is mine, leave the people to their free and 
uninfluenced choice; never interfering farther 
than to inſiſt on their keeping themſelves as 
unbiaſſed as I leave them. 1 would not only 
* withdraw my favour from, but proſecute the 
man who was baſe enough to take a bribe, 
though he who offered it was my nearelt 
6 friend, 
©« By this means I have the pleaſure alſo of 
keeping mylelt tree and at liberty to conter 
favours where 1 pleaſe; ſo that I ſecure my 
own independence by not invading that of 
« others, 

© This conduct I cannot help thinking, if 
„general, would preſerve the balance of our 
« glorious conſtitutinnz a balance of much 
greater conſequence to Britons than the balance 
* of power in Europe, though ſo much leſs the 
„ object of their attention. In this we reſcmble 
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* the only filter of my father, has an ample 
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et thoſe perſons, who, whilſt they are buſicd 


« in regulating the domeſtic concerns of then 
CC neighbours, ſuffer their own to be ruined. 

6“ But to return from this unintended digreſſion. 
* You will perhaps object to what I have pro- 
& poſed, that, during your father's life, you 
are not qualified for a ſeat in Parliament. I 
© have obviated this objection, Lady Mary, 


fortune in her own power to diſpoſe of: ſome 
« part of it was originally her own ; but much 
« the larger part was left her by her lover, Sir 
Charles Barton, who was killed in Queen 
« Anne's wars the very morning before he was 
* to have ſet out for England to cemplete his 
« marriage. Being the laſt of his tamily, he 
« had made a will, in which he left his 
« eftate to Lady Mary, with a requeſt, that, 
* if the did not marry, ſhe would leave it to 
© one. of the name of Mandeville. As ſhe 
* loves merit, and has the happineſs and honour 
* of our houſe warmly at heart, I have ecfily 
4% prevailed on her to ſettle five hundred pounds 
«a year on you at the preſent, and to leave 
« you a good part of the reſt at her death. Her 
« deſign hitherto, 1 will not conceal from you, 
* has been to leave her fortune to my daughter, 
« of whom ſhe is infinitely fond; but Juha 


*“ has enough, and by leaving it to you ſhe 


* more exactly fulfils the will of Sir Charles, 
who, though he has not expreſsly made the 
© diitinftion, certainly meant it to a male of 
«© the Mandeville name. The eſtate is about 
te two thouſand pounds a year; her own fortune 
* cf tourteen thouſand pounds, I ſhall not op- 
« pole her leaving to my daughter. 
F. 3 
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© I know too well the generous ſentiments 
of your heart to doubt that, in procuring 
this ſettlement, I give to my country a firm 
and unſhaken patriot, at once above de- 
pendence on the moſt virtuous court, and the 
mean vanity of oppoling the juſt meaſures of 
his Prince from a too eager deſire of popu- 
larity : not that I would have you inſenſible 
to praiſe, or the eſteem of your country; 
but ſeek it only by deterving it; and though 
it be in part the reward, let it not be the motive 
of your actions: let your own approbation 
be your firſt view, and that of others only 
your ſecond. 

c You may obſerve, my dear Mr. Mande- 
ville, I only caution you againſt being led 
away, by youth! ul vani:y, to oppoſe the jult 
mealures of your Prince: I thould wrong 
the integrity of your heart, if 1 ſuppoſed 
you capable of diltreihng the hands of govern» 
ment for mercenary or ambitious purpoſes. 
A virtuous ſenator will regard not men, 
but meaſures, and will concur with his bit- 
tereſt enemies in every falutary and honet: 
purpoſe z or rather, in a public light, he will 
have no enemies but the enemies of his coun- 
try. 

It is with caution [ give even theſe gene- 
ral hints; far be it from me to attempt to 
influence your judgment : let your opinton be 
ever free and your ownz or, where your 
inexperience may want information, ſeek it 
from the beſt and moſt enlightened of mankind, 
your excellent father, who has long ſat with 


60 honour 1 in the fame houſe. 
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« Let me now, my amiable friend, thank you 
« for your obliging attention, not only to the 
« ladies, of whom I could not doubt your care, 
« bat of my tenants; one of whom writes me 
« word, that coming to enquire when I ſhould 
« return, with a look of anxiety which ſhewed 
% my return was of conſequence to him, you 
& took him alide, and, enquiring his butineſs, 
« found he wanted, from an accident which had 
« involved him in a temporary diſtreſs, to bor- 
« row an hundred pounds, for which you gave 
tc him a draft on your banker, with a good- 
te neſs and ſweetneſs of manner which doubled 
« the obligation; making only one condition, 
de which the overflowing of his gratitude has 
© made him unable to keep, that it ſhould be 
4e a ſecret to all the world. 

„ Can Lady Mary do too much for a man 
e who thus ſhews himlelf worthy the name of 
& Mandeville, the characteriſtic of which has 
« ever been the warmeſt benevolence ? 

Another would, perhaps, inſiſt on returning 
te the money to you; but I will not rob you 
* of the pleaſure of making an honeſt man 
te happy: you will however obſerve, that it is 
& this once only JI indulge you; and that you 
« ze the only perſon from whom I have ever 
te ſutfered my family, for ſuch I eſteem all placed 
* by Providence under my protection, to re- 
„ cetve an obligation : "tis a favour I have re- 
„ fulech even to your father. 

„% Do not anſwer this: I ſhall poſſibly be 
« with you before a letter could reach me. 
« Adieu. 

« Your affectionate 
«© BELMONT," 
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Can I, after this letter, my dear Mordaunt, 
entertain a with tor Lady Julia, without the 
blackeſt ingratitude? No, though I will not 
accept his generous offer, I can never forget 
he 48 made it. I will leave Belmont—T will 
forget her— What have I ſaid? forget her? L 
mult firſt loſe all ſenſe of my own being. 
Am I born to know every ſpecies of miſery ? 
I have this moment received a ſecond letter from 
the lady I once mentioned to you, filled with 
the ſofteſt and moſt affecting expreſſions of diſ- 
intereſted tenderneſs : indiſcreet from exceſs of 
aflection, the adjures me to meet her one moment 
in the ruitic temple, where ſhe is waiting for me. 
Her mefſenger is gone; and, as I will not 
hazard expoling her by ſending my ſervant, I 
have no choice left but to go: Heaven knows 
how unwilliagly ! Should we be feen, what an 
appearance would ſuch a meeting have! I leit 
Lady Julia to write letters, and on that account 
excuſed myſelf from attending her: yet can J 
leave her, whom love alone has made imprudent, 
to the con{equence of her indiſcretion, and the 
wild fallies of a mind torn by diſappointment 
and deſpair! I will go: but how ſhall I behold 
her? how tell her, pity is all I can return to ſo 
generous A paſſion ? Theſe trials are too great 
tor a heart like mine, tender, ſympathetic, com- 
paſſionate, and ſoftened by the ſenſe of its own 
lufferings: I ſhall expire with regret and con- 
fuſion at her ſight, Farewell. 
H. MANDEVILLE». 
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TO COLONEL BELLVILLE. 


UR party laſt night did not turn out fo 

much in the ſtill-hte way as I expected 
unfortunate that I am—two rivals at once—la 
belliſima Julia has molt certainly a penchant tor 
Harry— tis abſurd, for the thing is impoſhble. 
In the firſt place, I am rather afraid he has a 
kind of attachment to this creature; and in the 
fkecond, I know Lord Belmont's ſentiments on 
this head, and that, with all his generoſity, no 
man breathing has a greater averſion to unequal 
marriages: the difference is ſo immenſe in every 
thing but birth and merit, that there remains not 
a ſhadow of hope for her. But theſe people of 
high heroics are above attending to ſuch trifling 
things as pofſibilities—TI hope 1 am miſtaken; 
but the ſymptoms are ſtrong upon her, as you 
mall judge. 

J left you laſt night, to accompany Lady 
Julia to * & wood we are beth ſo tond of, The 
evening was lovely beyond delicription, and we 
were engaged in a very lively converſation ; 
when, as we approached the temple, we faw 
Harry, who had juſt left us on pretence of 
writing letters, come out of it with the deteſtable 
Weſtbiook leaning familiarly on his arm, her pert 
eyes ſoftened into languiſhment, and fixcd eagerly 
on his, The forward creature ſtarted at ſceing 
us, and attempted to fly, which Harry prevented, 
and, withdrawing his arm from her's, as if me- 
chanically, advanced flowly towards us, with a 
leok fo confuſed, a mien fo diſordered, fo dif- 
ferent from that eaſy air which gives ten thou. 
ſand graccs to the fincit form in the world, 


1 . 


ö 


* - 


. 


— 


— 


- 


— 
* — — 
-” 


— 


2 


52 THE HISTORY OF 


as convinced me that this meeting was not acci- 
dental. Lady Julia ſtopt the moment ſhe ſaw 
them; a deep bluſh overſpread her face, ſhe 
fixed her eyes on the ground, and waited their 
approach filent and nnmoved as a ſtatue. Not 
ſo the cit ; the creature's aſſurance, and the eaſe 
with which ſhe recovered herſelf and addreſſod 
Lady Julia, excited equally my aſtoniſhment 
and indignation. She told her, ſhe came to 
wait on her Ladyſhip, and the finenels of the 
evening had tempted her to leave her coach at 
the entrance of the wood : that, as ſhe walked 
through, ſhe happened to meet Mr. Mandeville, 
quite by chance, ſhe aſſured her Ladyſhip, as 
he would teſtify, Harry diſdained to confirm 
her falſehood even by an aſſenting look. His 
ſilence, the coldneis of his manner, with the 
air of dignity and ſpirit Lady Julia aſſumed, 
almoſt diſconcerted her: we walked filently to 
the houſe, where the girl only ſtaid till her coach 
was ordered round, and then left us; her eyes 
alked Harry's attendance, but he choſe not to 
underſtand their language, 

This evening was the only unpleaſant one I 
ever paiſed at Belmont: a reſerve, unknown 
before in that ſeat of fincere friendſhip, took 
place of the ſweet confidence which uſed to reign 
there, and to which it owes its moſt ſtriking 
charms, We retired earlier than common; 
and Lady Julia, inſtead of ſpending half an 
bour in my apartment as uſusl, took leave of 
me at the door, and paſſed on to her own. 

I am extremely alarmed for her—it would 
have been natural to have talked over ſo extra- 
ordinary an adventure with me, if not too nearly 
intereſted, — There was a conſtraint in her 
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behaviour to Harry all the evening—an aſſumed 
coldneſs his aſſiduity ſeemed to diſpleaſe her 
ſhe ſighed often nay once, when my eyes met 
her's, I obſerved a tear ready to ſtart—ſhe may 
call this friendihip if ſhe pleaſes ; but theſe very 
tender, theſe apprehenſive, theſe jealous friend- 
ſhips, between amiable young people of different 
ſexes, are exceedingly ſuſpicious. 

It is an hour later than her uſual time of 


* appearing, and I hear nothing of her: I am 
l determined not to indulge this tender melan- 
ond choly, and have ſent up to let her know I attend 
le her in the ſaloon; for I often breakfaſt in my 
8 own. apartment, it being the way here for every 
100 body to do whatever they like.— i 1 
115 Indeed ! a letter from Lady Julia !—a vindi- 
* cation? nay then“ guilty, upon my honour.“ 


9 —Why imagine I ſuſpect her? — Oh! con- 
Fe” ſcience ! conſcience! 


4 Her extreme fear of My ſuppoſing her in love 
* with Harry is a convincing proot that ſhe 1s, 
* though ſuch is her amiable fincerity, that I am 
ſure the has deceived herſelf before ſhe would 
attempt to deceive me; but the latter is not ſo 
= eaſy : ſuters- by ſee 511 the game. : | | 
K She tells ine, he cannot fee me till ſhe has : 
8 « vindicated herſelf from a ſuſpicion which the b 
* « weakneſs of her behaviour yeſterday may have 3 
* * cauſed: that the is not ture the has reſolution to J 
©. % mention the ſubject when preſent : therefore 1 
of „takes this way to allure me, that, tender and' 2: 8 
« hyely as her friendihip tor Mr. Mandeville is, 1 
14 « it is only friendſhip; a friendſhip which his 48 
. « merit has hitherto juſtified, and which has 1 
5 &« been the innocent plezfure of her liſe: that, 1 
0 « born with too keen ſcuſibilities (poor thing 1 
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« J pity her ſenſibilities), the ill treatment of 
« her friend wounds her to the ſoul : that zeal for 
ee his honour and the integrity of his character, 
& which ſhe thinks injured by the mytterious 
« air of Jaſt night's adventure; her ſhock at 
da clandeſtine and diſſembled appointment, fo 
t inconkitent with that openneſs which ſhe had 
ce always admired in him, as well as with the 
reſpect due to her, now ſo particularly in her 
« father's abſence under his protection, had oc- 
« cafioned that concern which ſhe fears may. 
% make her appear to me more weak than ſhe 
e . | 

In ſhort, ſhe takes a great deal of pains to 
lead herſelf into an error; and ſtruggles in 
thoſe toils which ſhe will find great diftculty in 
breaking, 

Harry's valet has juſt told my woman, his 
matter was in bed but two hours laſt night; 
that he walked about his room till three, and 
role again at five, and went out on horfeback 
without a ſervant. The poor fellow is frighted 
to death about him; for he is idolized by his 
ſervants, and this man has been with him from 
his childhood. But adieu! I hear Lady Julia 
upon the ſtairs: I muſt meet her in the ſaloon, 


Eleven o'clock. 


Poor foul! I never ſaw any thing like her 
confuſion when we met: ſhe bluſhed, the 
trembled, and ſank half motionleſs into her 


chair. I made the tea, without takiog the leait . 


notice of her inability to do it; and by my ealy 
chit-chat manner ſoon brought her to be a little 
compoſed ; though her eve was often turned 
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towards the door, though ſhe ſtarted at every 
ſound, yet ſhe never aſked the cauſe of Harry's 
abſence, which muſt however ſurprize her, as he 
always breakfaſts below, | 

Foreſeeing we ſhould be a very aukward party 
to day à tr, I fent early in the morning to 
aſk three or four very agreeable girls about two 
miles off to come and ramble all day with us 
in the woods : happily for your Lady Julia, 
they came in before we had done breakfaſt ; 
and I left them to go and look at ſome ſhell-work, 
whilſt I came up to finiſh my letter. 

Harry is come back, and has ſent to ſpeak 
with me; I am really a perſon of great conſe- 
quence at preſent. I am in a very ill humour 
with him; he may well be aſhamed to appear; 
however, the worſt of criminals deſerves to be 
heard, Iwill admit him: he is at the door, Adio. 

| A. WILuor. 


7 aL boat . :. t. *. 0205 f. 


TO GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ. 


Wedneſday, Five in the morning. 


GREAT Heaven! what a night have I 

paſſed ! all other fears give way before that of 
diſpleaſing her. Yes, let me be wretched, 
but let her not ſuppoſe me unworthy : let her not 
ſee me in the licht of a man who barters the 


ſentiments of his ſoul for ſordid views of avarice 
or ambition, and, uſing means proportioned 
to the baſeneſs of his end, forges a falſchood 
to excuſe his OE” on her, ſeduces. an 


: 
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heireſs to give him clandeſtine aſſignations, and 
in a place guarded, doubly guarded at this 
time, by the ſacred and inviolable laws of hoſ- 
pitality, from ſuch unworthy purpoſes. 

I will clear my conduct, though at the 
hazard of expoſing her whoſe love for me deſerves 
a different treatment: let her be the victim of 
that indiſcretion by which ſhe has ruined me. 
And can I be thus baſe? can I betray the be- 
lieving unſuſpecting heart ?>My mind is 
diſtracted !—But why do I ſay betray ? I know 
Lady Anne's greatneſs of mind ; and for Lady 
Julia—yes, the ſecret will be as ſafe with them as 
in my own boſom. 

Shall I own all my folly? I cannot, though 
ſhe ſhall never know my paſſion for herſelf, ſup- 
port one moment the idea of Lady Julia's ima- 
gining I love another, 

I will go to Lady Anne as ſoon as ſhe is up, 
and beg her to convince her lovely friend my 
meeting this Lady was accidental ; I will not, if 
I can avoid it, ſay more. 

I cannot ſee her before this explanation. I 
will ride out, and breaktaſt with ſome friend : 
J would not return till they are gone back to 
their apartments, that I may ſee Lady Anne 
alone. | 


Twelve o'clock. 
Lady Anne has probed me to the quick : I 


have truſted her without reſerve as to this affair; 
J have begged her to vindicate me to Lady Julia, 
who is walking in the garden with ſome Ladies 
of the neighbourhood : we are going to follow 
them; I am to take the Ladies aſide, whilit 
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Lady Anne pleads my cauſe: ſhe calls me. 


Twelve at night. 


She forgives me, and I am moſt happy. Lady 
Anne has told her all, and has had the goodneſs 
to introduce me to her as we walked, unobſerved 
by the ladies who were with us. I have killed 
S BS her hand as a ſeal of my pardon. That mo- 

ment! Oh! Mordaunt! with what difficulty 
did I reſtrain the tranſport of my ſoul ! | 

Yes, my friend, ſhe forgives me; a ſweet 
benign ſerenity reigns in her lovely eyes; ſhe ap- 
p proves my conduct, ſhe is pleaſed with the concern 
iI ſhew at giving pain to the heart which loves me; 
1 ber chcerfulneſs is returned, and has reſtored 
mine; ſhe rules every movement of my heart as ſhe 
pleaſes : never did J paſs fo happy a day. Iam all 
Z joy; no ſad idea can enter; I have ſcarce room 
f ; even for the tender compaſſion I owe to her I have 

made wretched, I am going to bed, but with- 4 
b { out the leaſt expectation of ſlecp: joy will now 1 2 
8 have the ſame effect as I laſt night found from a 
1 cContrary cauſe, Adieu! 
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TO COLONEL BELLVILLE. 


Thurſday morning. 10 
I HAVE reconciled the friends : the ſcene was 1 
amazingly pathetic and pretty: I am only 


ſorry I am too lazy to deſcribe it. He kiſſed 
G 2 


\ 
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her hand, without her ſhewing the leaſt ſymptom 
of anger; ſhe bluſhed indeed; but, if 1 under- 
ſtand bluſhes—in ſhort, times are prodigiouſſy 
changed. 

+ The ſtrange miſles were of infinite uſe, as 
they broke the continuity of the tender ſcene 
(if I may be allowed the expreſſion) ; which, 
however entertaining to les amies, would have 
rs ſomething ſickly to my Ladyſhip, if it had 
aſted. 

And now, having united, it muſt be my next 
work to divide them; for ſeriouſly I am apt 
to believe the dear creatures are in immenſe 
danger of a kind of partiality for each other, 
which would not be quite ſo convenient. 

I have ſome thoughts, being naturally ſen- 
timental and generous, of taking Harry myſelf, 
merely from compaſſion toLady Julia, Widows, 
_ know, are in ſome degree the property of 

andſome young fellows who have more merit 
than fortune; and there would be ſome- 
thing very heroic in devoting myſelf to 
fave my friend, I always told you, Belville, 
I was more an antique Roman than a Briton. 
But I muſt leave you: I hear Lady Julia 
coming to fetch me: we breakfaſt à trio, in a 
bower of roſes. 

Oh! Heavens! the plot begins to thicken— 
Lucretia's dagger—Roſamonda's bowl—Harry 
has had a letter from his charmer—vows ſhe 
can't live without him determined to die 
unleſs the barbarous man relents.— This cruel 
Harry will be the death of us all. 

Did I tell you we were going to a ball to- 
night, fix or ſeven miles off? ſhe has heard it, 
and intends to be there: tells him, ſhe ſhall 
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there ex the ſentence of life or death from : | 


r- his lovely eyes: the ſignal is appointed: if | 
ly bis favage heart is melted, and he pities her | 
ſufferings, he is to dance with her, and be 
as maſter of her divine perſon and eighty thouſand 
ne unds to-morrow z it not—but ſhe expires at the "| 
h, idea ne intreats him to ſoften the cruel ſtroke, 1 
ye and not give a mortal wound to the tendereſt of 'f 
id hearts by dancing with another. 4 

You would die to fee Harry's diſtreſs—fo 0 
ct anxious for the tender creature's life, ſo incenſed . 
t at his own wicked attractions, ſo perplexed how | 
le to pronounce the fatal ſentence—for my part, 4 
, I have had the utmoſt difficulty to keep my * 
countenance.— Lady Julia, who was to have | 
= been his partner, hghing with him over the letter, | 
H, intreating him not to dance, pitying the unhappy 1 
„ loye-ſick maid, her fine eyes gliſtening with a 1 
t tear of tender ſympathy. 7 
t The whole ſcenc is too ridiculous to be con- 7 
- ceived, and too fooliſh even to laugh at: I could 4 
0 ſtand it no longer; ſo retired, and left them to 1 
, their loft ſorrows. {2 
h You may talk of women, but you men are 'T 
i as much the dupes of your own vanity as the 1 
1 weakeſt among us can be. Heaven and earth! 1 
that, with Harry's underſtanding and knowledge 17 
/ of the world, he can be ſeriouſly alarmed at £8 
/ ſuch a letter ! I thought him more learned in 3% 
> the arts of wiltul woman labouring for her 1 
«« purpoſe.“ Nor is ſhe the kind of woman; 1 
| I think 1 know more of the nature of love, 
than to imagine her capable of it. If there was F 
no other lover to be had indeed—but ne is 1 
led aſtray by the dear ſelf-complacency of con- 


templating the ſurpri 85 effects of his own charms. 
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I ſee he is ſhocked at my inſenſibili 
fancies I have a moſt — — Pe 
may live to have my revenge. Adio! I am 


going to my toilet. Now awful b 
on all its arms,” 1 28 


Five o'clock, 
The coach is at the door : Harry is dreſſed 


for execution; always elegant, he is to-d 
ſtudiouſly ſo; a certain ico, to be ſure, that 
his vanity 1s weaker than his compaſſion : he 
1s however right; if ſhe muſt die, he is to 
be commended for looking as well as he can 
to juſtify a paſſion which is to have ſuch fatal 
effects: he ſees 1 obſerve his dreſs, and has the 
grace to bluſh a little, Adio, caro 
Votre, 
A. WILMOT, 


TO COLONEL BELLVILLE, 


Friday morning. 
E are again at Belmont. But oh! how 
changed! all our heroics deftroyed—Poor 
Harry! I can't look at him without laughing. 
Our journey thither was penſive, our conver- 
ſation ſentimental, We entered the ball-room 
trembling with apprehenſion ; where the firſt 
object which ſtruck our eyes was the tender, 
love-lick, dying maid, liſtening with the moſt 
eager attention to Fondville, who was at the very 
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moment kiſſing her hand; her whole ſoul in her 
eyes, her heart fluttering with a pleaſure which 
ſhe could not conceal, and every feature on the 
full ſtretch of coquetry. 

An involuntary frown clouded the lovely coun- 
tenance of my Harry, which was not leſſened 
by his obſerving a malicious ſmile on mine: he 
advanced however towards her, when ſhe, not 
doubting his deſign was to aſk her to dance, told 
him, in a faltering voice, with a mixed air of tri. 
umph and irreſolution, her eyes fixed on her tan, 
that ſhe was engaged to Lord Fondville, 

Harry was thunderſtruck: a glow of indig- 
nation finſhed his cheek, and he left her without 
deigning to make her any reply; which I ob- 
ſerving, and fearing ſhe might miſinterpret his 
ſilence, and that the idea of his ſuppoſed diſs 
appointment might flatter the creature's vanity, 
took care to explain to her that he was engaged 
to Lady Julia before we came; a piece of infor- 
mation which made her feel to the quick, even 
through the pleaſure of dancing with a Lord; 
a pleaſure which has inconceivable charms for 
a citizen's danghter, and which love itfelf, or 
what ſhe pleaſes to call love, could not enabie her 
to reſiſt, 

The attention of all the company was now 
turned on Harry and Lady Julia, who were 
dancing a minuet : the beauty of their perſons, 
the eaſy dignity of their air, the vivid bloom of 
their cheeks, the ſpirit which ſhone in their eyes, 
the inimitable graces of their movement, which 
received a thouſand additional charms from (what, 
I hope, no one obſerved but myſelf) their defire 
of pleaſing each other, gave me an idea of per- 
tection in dancing, which never before entered 
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my imagination; all was till as night; not 
a voice, not a motion, through the whole 
aſſembly. The ſpectators ſeemed afraid even 
to breathe, leſt attention ſhould be one mo- 
ment ſuſpended. Envy herſelf ſeemed dead, or 
to confine her influence to the boſom of Mit 


Weltbrook. The minuet ended, a murmur of 


applaule ran through the room, which, by calling 
up her bluſhes, gave a thouſand new charms to 
Lady Julia, which I obſerved to the cit; adding 
alſo aloud, ** that it was impoſſible any body 
„ ſhould think of dancing minuets after them; 
m which ſentiment every body concurring we 
began country dances, Harry never looked to 
lovely; his beauty and the praiſes lavithed on 
him having awakened a ſpark of that flame which 
her ambition had ſtifled for a moment, the girl 
endeavoured, at the beginning of the evening, 
to attract his notice, but in vain: I had the 
pleaſure to ſee him negle& all her little arts, 
and treat her with an air of unaffected indifference, 
which I knew muſt cut her to the foul. She then 
endcavoured to pique him by the moſt flaming ad- 
vances to Fondville, which, knowing your ca- 
Pricious ſex as I do, rather alarmed me; I 
therefore determined to deſtroy the effect of her 
arts, by playing off, in oppoſition, a more le- 
hned ſpecies of coquetry, which turned all Fond- 
ville's attention on myſelt, and ſaved Harry 
from the ſnare ſhe was laying for him, a ſnare 
of all others the hardeſt to eſcape. 

When I ſaw I had by the moſt delicate flattery 
chained Fondville to my car for the night, and 
by playing off a few quality airs inſpired him 
with the ſtrongeſt contempt for his city partner, 
I threw mylelt into a chair; where affecting an 
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exceſs of languor and fatigue, and wondering 
at the amazing conſtitutions of the country 
ladies, I declared my intention of dancing no 
more. 

Sir Charles Mellifont, who danced with me, 
ſat down on one fide, and Fondville on the other, 

uring forth a rhapſody of tender nonſenſe, vow- 
ing all other women were only foils to me, m—_— 
Sir Charles's happineſs, and kiſſing my han 
with an affectation of tranſport, which pleaſed 
me, as I ſaw it mortified the cit, who fat ſwel- 
ling with ſpite in a window near us, in a fitua- 
tion of mind which I could almoſt have pitied. 

I fat a full hour, receiving the homage of 
both my adorers, my head reclined, and my 
whole perſon in an attitude of the moſt graceful 
— and inattention; when obſerving the 
cittadina ready to faint with envy and in- 
dignation, turning my eye careleſly on her, 
« Oh, Heavens! Fondville,”” faid I, “ you are 
© an inhuman creature; you have abſolutely for- 
« got your partner; then, ſtarting up with 
Sir Charles, rejoined the dance with an air of 
ealy impertinence, which ſhe could not ſtand, 
but burit into tears and withdrew, 

You muſt know, this affair was all of my 
contriving; I was determined to try the reality 
of the girl's paſſion, to quiet Harry's conſcience 
as to the cruelty of rejecting her ſuit, and re- 
move thoſe apprehenſions for her lite which ſeemed 
lo infinitely to diſtreſs him. 

Full of theſe ideas, I wrote by one of my 
ſervants to Fondville, immediately after Harry 
communicated to us the cittadina's tragedy - 
letter, commanding him to be at this ball dreſſed 
tor conqueſt ; to enquire out Miſs Weſtbrook, 
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whom he had never ſeen; to pretend a ſuclden 
and violent paſſion for herz and to intreat the 
honour of being her partner: that it was a 
whim I had taken into my head ; that I would 
explain my reaſons another time, but inſiſted 
on his implicit obedience. 

«« He came, he ſaw, he conquered,” as I 
imagined he would: I knew her rage for title, 
tinſel, and ** people of a certain rank;“ and 
that Fondville was exactly calculated for the 
meridian of her taſte, underſtanding, and educa- 
tion. The overcharged ſplendour of his 4reſs 


and equipage muſt have infinite advantages, 


with one who had ſo long breathed city air, 
over the genuine elegance of Harry Mandeville's ; 
nor was it poſſible in the nature of things for 
the daughter of an exchange-broker to prefer 
even perſonal perfection to the dazzling blaze 
of a coronet. Harry's charms gave way before 
the flattering idea of a title; and the gentle 
god reſigned his place to the greater power, 
mbition. 

Things, to be ſure, have taken rather a diſ- 
agreeable turn: but ſhe muſt thank her own 
inconſtancy, and be content for the future with 
making love to one man at a time. 

I have only one more ſcene of mortification 
in view for her, and my malice will be ſatisfied ; 
J would invite her to a ball at Belmont, let 
Harry dance with Lady Julia, take Fondville 
myſelf, and pair her with the moſt diſagreeable 
fellow in the room, 

You have no notion how Harry's vanity is 
hurt, though he ſtrives all he can to hide it; 

piqued to death; juſt like one of us, who are 
pleaſed with the love, though we diſlike the 
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© lover; be begins to think it poſſible ſhe may 
n WT ſurvive his cruelty. 

ic WS Lady Julia is all aſtoniſhment; had no idea 
a of ſuch levity—The amiable ignorant !—how 
d little ſhe knows us—the character of half the 
ld WT ſex. Adio! I am going with Lady Julia, to 
pay ſome morning viſits in the environs, 


I 

2 Three o'clock. 

he Till this N } had no notion how mnch 

* Lord and Lady Belmont were beloved, or to 

13 ſpeak with more propriety adored, in their neigh- 

s, dourhood: the eager enquiries of the good ladies 

r, after their return, their warm expreſſions of 

; WW cficemand veneration, are what you can ſcarce 

or conceive: the ſwell of affeftion, which their 

or preſence reſtrained, now breaks forth with re- 

be doubled impetuoſity. | 

re & There are really a great many agreeable peo- 

tle ple hereabouts. Belmont is the court of this 

er, part of the world, and employs its influence, 
as every court ought to do, in bringing virtue, 

Tu politeneſs, and elegant knowledge into faſhion, 1 

on How forcible, how irreſiſtible, are ſuch exam- 1 

ith ples in ſuperior life! Who can know Lord and 1 
Lady Belmont without endeavouring to imitate 4 

* them? and who can imitate them without 11 

d; becoming all that is amiable and praiſe-worthy ? 'n 

let Do you know, Bellville, I begin extremely ' 

ill to diſlike myſelf! I have good qualities, and 1 

ble a benevolent heart; but have exerted the former "i 
ſo irregularly, and taken fo little pains to rule 

A and direct the virtuous impulſes of the latter, 

it; that they have hitherto anſwered very little pur- 


are pole either to myſelf or others, I feel I am 
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2 comet, ſhining, but uſeleſs, or perhaps de-. 
— whilſt Lady Belmont is a benignant 
ar. 

But, for Heaven's fake, how came the ſpirit 
of reflection to ſeize me? There is ſomething 
in this air,-O Cielo! una carrozza !—my dear 
Lord Belmont. I fly—A4dio ! 


+ OR ORIEES 


TO GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ. 


June 23. 


THEY are come; the impatient villagers 

crowd the hall, eager to behold them, tranſ- 
port in every eye, whilſt the noble pair ſcarce 
retain the tender tear of glowing benevolence. 
How lovely a picture was the audience they 
come from giving! how ſweet the intercourſe 
of warm beneficence and ardent gratitude ! 
My heart melted at the fight. This evening is 
devoted to joy—T alone—-O Mordaunt ! have 
I known this paradiſe only to be driven tor ever 
trom it ? 

I cannot to-night mention leaving Belmont; 
to-morrow I will propoſe it. I am in doubt 
where to go; my father is abſent from camp on 
a viſit of a fortnight to the Duke of „ his 
colonel, I have ſome thoughts of going to Lord 
T-——'$ till his return: perhaps I may come 
to town; all places but this are equal to me: 
yet I muſt leave it; I am every moment more 
ſenſible of my danger : yes, Mordaunt, I love 


her; I can no longer deceive myſelf; I love 
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der with the fondeſt paſſion : friendſhip is too 


cold a name for what I feel, too cold for charms 
like her's to inſpire { yet, Heaven is my witneſs, 
it I am incapable of a wiſh to her diſadvantage ; 
o ber happineſs is my firſt, my only object—1 
ar know not what I would fay—why does fortune 
for ever oppoſe the tender union of hearts? 

| Farewell! 
H. MANDEVILLE. 


dr u N. .: . rtr. . .f. 


2 TO COLONEL BELLVILLE, 


Is | Saturday, 
M Y Lord has brought us a thoufand preſents, 


| a thouſand books, a thouſand trinkets, all 
4 in ſo exquiſite a taſte—He is the ſweeteſt man in 
T7 the world certainly—ſuch delight in obliging— 
" tis happy for you he is not thirty years younger, 
5 and . I ſhould infallibly have a 
2 aſſion.—He has brought Harry the divineſt 
5 hood; we have been ſeeing him ride, “ ſpring 
” © from the ground like feathered Mercury” — 
ou can have no conception how handſome he | 
* ooks on horſeback—Poor Lady Julia's little | 
bt innocent heart—I can't ſay I was abſolutely | 
© inſenſible myſelf—you know I am infinitely. fond 
5) of beauty, and vaſtly above diſſembling it: 15-4 
o indeed it ſeems immenſely abſurd that one is 4 
4 allowed to be charmed with living perfection in ba 


; wy oo but our own, and that there one 4 
* mult admire only dead colours: one may talk in 4 
raptures of a lifeleſs A and not of a breath- 
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ing Harry Mandeville. Is not this a deſpicable 
kind of prudery ?. For my part, I think nature'; 
colouring vaſtly preferable to the nobleſt attempts 
of art, and am not the leſs ſenſible to the graces 
of a fine form becaule it is animated, Adicu 
we are going to dine at the Hermitage: Lord 
Belmont 1s to be my ceciſbeo, 


opt; 2:0 ME or 2nD net; EC onntonnees 
"4 


TO GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ. 


H O W inconſiſtent is the human mind! I can- 

not leave Belmont, I cannot give up the 
delight of beholding her: I fancy a ſoftneſs in 
her manner, Which raiſes the moſt flattering 
ideas; ſhe bluſhes when her eyes meet mine.— 
Though I fee the madneſs of hope, I indulge 
it in Pte of myſelf. No one can deſerve her ; 
yet, as Lord Belmont honours me with his 
— IT would perſuade myſelf fortune alone 
forbids. —I will ſtruggle with impoſſibilities. I 
have many and powerful friends; we have a 


Prince in the early prime of life, the ſeaſon of 


'generous virtue; a Prince, to whom the patriot- 
glow, and that diſintereſted loyalty which is 
. almoſt my whole inheritance, cannot but be the 
ſtrongeſt recommendations: to him it may be 
merit to have ſuffered when the baſeſt of the 
people roſe on the ruins of their country, Thoſe 
ample poſſeſſions, which would have deſcended 
to me, and might have raiſed my hopes ta 
the molt angelic of woman-kind, were gloriouſly 
ſpent in endeavouring to ſupport the chrone, 
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| | 


hen ſhook by the rage of faction and narrow - 
minded bigoted enthuſiaſm. The younger branch 
of our family eſcaped the ſtorm, by having a mi- 
nor at its head: to this accident, the partiality of 
an anceſtor, and the military talents of his 
father, Lord Belmont owes the affluence he 
ſo nobly enjoys, and which I only of all man- 
kind have cauſe to regret. 

Theſe circumſtances raiſe a flattering hope— 
My views are confuſed, but I will purſue the 
track. If I ſucceed, I may openly avow my 
# paſſion 3 if not, the ſecret of my love ſhall die 
with me: never, my friend, will I attempt 
her heart by unworthy means. Let me endea- 


pts 
ces 
eu ! 


ord 


5 vour to deſerve, and leave to Heaven to determine 
- whether I ſhall poſſeſs, the nobleſt gift it has 
ne © beltow, Farewell. 

* H. MANDEVILLE. 
ge 

; 
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TO GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ. 

of 


Auguſt 1. 
is I HAVE heard from my father on the ſubject 


he of Lady Mary's intended ſettlement, who 
be extremely diſapproves my intention of entirely 
ie declining it, which he thinks cannot be founded 
ſe on any motives worthy of me, but on a falſe pride 
d of diſdaining to be obliged, which is in this caſe 
0 unjuſt, and greatly below my character; that 
y I might as well object to receiving a part of 
e, his eſtate, which he intends to ſettle on me at 


H 2 
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the ſame time: he ſays, Lord Belmont acts pro- 
perly, and conſiſtently with himſelf, and does 
not at all mean to break in on that independence 
which can never be too highly valued ; tnat Lady 
ug would ſcarce perceive ſuch an addition to 
already ſplendid fortune, whilſt this ſettle- 
ment fixes in ſome degree of affluence the elder 
branch of the family, which loſt its ſuperiority 
by the injuſtice of an anceſtor, and that heroic 
loyalty which has ever characterized our houſe : 
that he will talk further with me on this ſubject 
when we meet ; but in the mean time adviſes 
me as a friend zealous for my intereſt, yet not 
the leſs attentive to my honour and the pro- 
priety of my conduct, to accept the immediate 
ſettlement. of five hundred pounds a year, which 
will enable me to be ſerviceable to my coun- 
try; but to poſtpone to ſome diſtant time 
ſettling the whole, and to inſiſt that Lady 
Mary be convinced I deſerve her friendſhip 
before ſhe laviſhes it ſo profuſely on me. 

This advice gives me pleaſure, as it coin- 
cides with my own preſent ſentiments : eager 
to purſue my ſcheme of riſing to ſuch conſe- 
quence as may juſtify my hopes of the only 
event deſirable to me in this world, I am happy 
in the thought of appearing in every light in 
which 1 can attract the notice of my Prince; 
and, by ſteadily ſerving him and my country, 
whoſe true intereſt muſt ever be the ſame, 
deſerve that favour on which all my deſigns are 
founded. | | 

The time not being yet arrived when I can 
ſerve the nobleſt cauſe in the Senate, I will go 
to Germany, and endeavour firſt to ſignalize 
myſelf in the manner moſt ſuited to my 
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"= 


DÞ- 


= period of life, the ſeaſon of action, not of 

= counſel: it is ſhameful, at my age, to recline 
dy in the flowery bower of indolence, when the 
to whole world is in arms. I have not yet begun 
e- to live; my time has hitherto been leſs paſſed 
ler in acting, chan in preparing to act, my part 
ty on the great theatre of human life. 
IC O Mordaunt! ſhould I ſucceed in my 
F views | ſhould the hour come When I may open- 
& ly avow my paſſion for the molt lovely of woman- | 
es kind! this is the ſweet hope which fires my 41 
ot foul, and animates me to the glorious purſuit, ? 
* Why do cloſeted moraliſts, 3 to the 4 
te human heart, rail indiſcriminately at love? 1 
h When inſpired by a worthy object, it leads to 1 
* every thing that is great and noble: warmed +7 
ne by the detire of being approved by her, there 8 
ly is nothing I would not attempt. I will to-day 'q 
ip write to my father for his content, and embark a 

immediately for the army. 14 

L I have juſt received your letter: vou call my 114 
er deſign madneſs, the light in which every animated b 
5 * will appear to minds inactive, unim- 
y pa oned, and ſunk in the lethargic calm of 4 
y ifeleſs tranquillity, -Mordaunt, you ſpeak the 4 
n cold language of a heart at reſt: talk not of 
j impoſſibilities; nothing is impoſſible to a ſoul | 
A impelled by the moſt lively of all paſſions, and 
, ardent in a purſuit on which its whole happinels 
- depends; nothing is impoſſible to him who 


aſpires to pleaſe the moſt lovely, the moſt amiable, 
n the moſt exalted of her ſex. 
0 I feel, I know, I ſhall be ſucceſsful. I aſk 
e not advice, but declare my ſettled purpoſe : TI 
y am already determined; and, if your friend- 
ſhip be warm as mine, you will not torture me 
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by further oppoſition. © My father alone has 


pos to change my reſolution, but it is a power 
e will not exert: I ſhall aſk his permiſſion, 
but inform him at the ſame time, that by refuſing 
he cuts off all the hope of my future days, and 
tay me down to a life of taſteleſs inſenſi- 
nuty. 

. him well: he will adviſe, he will re- 
monſtrate, if he diſapproves; but he will leave 
me that freedom of choice which is the inherent 
right of every rational being, and which he 
never in one inſtance invaded when I was much 
leſs capable of judging for mylelf. 

Fearful, however, leſt he ſhould diſapprove 
my paſſion for Lady Julia, I ſhall not declare 
it to him at preſent; but, as I never will even 
tacitly deceive him, I ſhall tell him I have a 
motive to this deſign, which I beg his leave to 
conceal from him till I have a proſpect of ſucceſs, 

I this morning mentioned leaving Belmont ; 
but my Lord infiſts on my ſtaying a few days 
longer, which are devoted to domeſtic happinets. 
I cannot refuſe without making him ſuſpect 
ſome latent cauſe 3 nor will it make any difference 
in my plan, fince I muſt wait ſomewhere an 
anſwer trom my father, which will reach Belmont 
about the time I ſhall now leave it. To-morrow 
{ſe nnight expect me in town + I ſhall ſtay but 
two nights: I necd little preparation: my equi- 
page and attendants are already greatly beyond 
my fortune, and rather ſuited to what you call 
the madneſs of my expectations. My father, 
the moſt generous cf mankind, has always pro- 
portioned my expences more to my birth than his 
moderate income: as my companions have ever 
been of the firſt rank, he has ſupported .me 
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ly above myſelf, and on a full equalit 
dich — leſt 1 ſhould be dazzled w 1 
compliances with their faults, by the falſe ſplen- 
dour they might receive from à ſuperiority in 
theſe outward diſtinctions. 

Did I tell you Lord Belmont had preſented 
me with a beautiful Arabian horſe, which he 
bought when in town? What delight has he 
in giving pleaſure to others! What addition, 
if that can admit addition, to the happineſs of 
the man who is bleſſed with Lady Julia, will 
it be to be ſo nearly allied to worth like Lord 
Belmont's ! 

O Mordaunt ! were it poſſible—it is, it muſt 
—] will not give room to the fainteſt idea 
of diſappointment. 

Adieu I have this moment a letter from my 
father, which I muſt anſwer to-night, _ 

H. MANDEVILLE, 


TO HENRY MANDEVILLE, ESQ, 


Roſeberry- Houſe, 'Tueſday, 


JT gives me the warmeſt pleaſure, my dear 

ſon, to find you are pleaſed with the expenſive 
education I have given you, though it reduces 
your fortune 2 below what it might 
otherwiſe have been: I conſidered that wealth, 
if neceſſary to happineſs, which I do not be- 
lieve, might be acquired ; but that the flying 
hours of youth, the ſyaion of inſtruction, are 
never to be recalled, | 
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I have the happineſs to ſee you reward and 
juſtify my cares by a generous freedom of think - 
ing, and nobleneſs of ſentiment, which the 
common methods of education might have cramp- 
ed, or perhaps totally deſtroyed. It has always 
appeared to me, that our underitandings are fetter- 
ed by ſyſtems, and our hearts corrupted by exam- 
ple ; and that there needs no more to minds well 
diſpoſed than. to recover their native freedom, and 
think and act from themſelves. Full of this 
idea, I have inſtructed you how, but never what 
to think; I have pointed out the road which 
leads to Truth, but have left you to diſcover her 
abode by your own ſtrength of mind: even on 
the moſt important of all ſubjects I have faid 
no more, than that conviction muſt be on the 
ſide of that religion which teaches the pureſt 
and moſt benevolent morality, is moſt conducive 
to the general happineſs of mankind, and gives 
the moſt ſublime — of the Deity. 

Convinced that the ſeeds of virtue are innate, 
I have only watched to cheriſh the riſing ſhoot, 
and prune, but with a trembling hand, the too 
luxuriant branches. 


By virtue I would here be underſtood to mean, 


but that reftitude of heart which leads us to 
fulfil all as far as the frailty of human nature 
will permit, and which is a conſtant monitor 
of our faults. Confucius has well obſerved, 
« that virtue does not conſiſt in never erring, 
« which is impoſſible, but in recovering as falt 
% as we can from our errors. 

Wich what joy, my deareſt Harry, did I early 
ſee in you that warmth of temper, which 1s 
alone productive of every extraordinary exertion 
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of the human mind, the proper ſoil of genius 
and the virtues ; that heat from which light is 
inſeparable ! 

I have only one fear for you: inured to a 
habit of profuſe expence, I dread your being 
unable to practiſe that frugalityx which will 
now be indiſpenſable. To Lady Mary's intend- 
ed ſettlement, I will add a third of my eſtate; 
but even that is below your birth, and the manner 
of life to which you are habituated. But why do 
I doubt you? I know your generolity of ſpirit, 
and ſcorn of every ſpecies ot ſlavery ; that you 
will not deſcend to be indebted, to withhold 
2 moment the price of laborious induſtry, or 
lefſen the honeſt profit of the trader by a delay 
yet more deſtructive to yourſelf than to him. 

Intended to become a part of the legiſlative 

wer, you are doubly bound to keep yourſelf 
rom all temptation of corruption or dependence 
by living within your income; the ampleſt 
eſtate is wretched penury, if exceeded by the 
expences of its poſſeſſor. 

Need I fay more to recommend ceconomy 
to a ſpirit like yours, than that it is the fountain 
of liherality, and the parent of independence ? 

You enquire after the place where I am; it 
is, except Belmont, the ſweeteſt ſpot I ever 
beheld, but in a different ſtyle: the fituation 
is rather beautiful than magnificent. There 
is a mild elegance, a refined ſimplicity in the 
air of all around, frongly expreſſive of the 
mind of its amiable poſſeſſor; a poetic wildneſs, 
a luxuriant glow, like that of primeval nature 
adorned by the hand of the Graces. 

The fame ſpirit of liberty breathes here as 
with you: we are all perfectly at home; our 
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time is ſubject to no reſtraint but that which 
our deſire of obliging each other makes a volun- 
tary impoſition, 

I am now alone, ſitting in an arbour, atten- 
tive to the lively chaunt of the birds, who ſwell 
their little throats with a morning hymn of 
gratitude to their Creator: whilſt T liſten, I think 
of thoſe ſweet lines of Cowley : 


** All round the little winged choir 
% Pathetic tender thoughts inſpire ; 
With eaſe the inſpiration 1 obey, [as they.” 
„ And ſing as unconcern'd and as well pleas'd 


"Tis yet early day : the flocks and herds are 
ſpreading over the diſtant meadows, and joining 
the univerſal ſong of praiſe to the beneficent 
Lord of nature. 

Rejoicing in the general joy, I adore the 
God who has expanded ſo wide the circle of 
happineſs, and endeavour to regulate my own 
delires by attending to the ſunplicity of theirs. 

When 1 ſee the dumb creation, my dear 
Harry, purſuing ſteadily the purpoſes of their 
being, their own private happineſs, and the good 
of their peculiar ſpecies, I am aſtoniſhed at the 
tolly and degeneracy of man, who acts in general 
ſo directly contrary to both; for both are in- 
variably united. 

The wiſe and benevolent Creator has placed 
the ſupreme felicity of every individual in thoſe 
kind, domeſtic, ſocial affe&tions, which tend to 
the well being of the whole. Whoever pre- 
ſumes to deviate from this plan, the plan of 
God and nature, ſhall find ſatiety, regret, or 
diſappointment his reward, 
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I this moment receive your letter. You judge 
perfectly well in Ying; there is an activity and 
reſtleſſneſs in the mind of man, - which makes 


it impoſſible for him to be happy in a itate . 


of abſolute ination : ſome point of view, ſome 
favourite purſuit, is neceflary to keep the mind 
awake, Tis on this principle alone one can 
account for what ſeems ſo extraordinary to the 
eyes of impartial reaſon, that avarice and am- 
bition ſhould be the vices of age, that men ſhould 
molt ardently purſue riches and honours at the 
time when they have the leaſt proſpect of enjoy- 
ing them : the lively paſſions of youth ſubſiding, 
ſome active l muſt be found to replace 
them; and where that warm benevolence of 
heart is wanting, which is a perpetual ſource 
of ever-new delivht, I do not wonder the 
engage in the chace of wealth and power, deu 
ſure ſo ſoon to melt from their graſp. 

The firſt purpoſe of my heart, next to that 
ſuperior and general one of making myſelf ac- 
ceptable to my Creator, was to render the moſt 
angelic of women, your lovely mother, happy; in 
that, Heaven was pleated to diſappoint my 
hopes, by taking her to itſelf. My ſecond hes 
been to make you the moſt amiable of men ; 
in which, I am not afraid to ſay to you ſelf, 
I have been ſucceſsful beyond my moſt ſanguine 
wiſhes. 

Adieu, my dear fon! May you ſucceed in 
every purpoſe of your boul as fully as I have 
done in this, and be as happy as your virtues 
have made your father | 

I am, &c. 
J. MANDEVILLE, 
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TO COLONEL BELLVILLE, 


O HEAVENS ! Bellville! Nay, there is ab{- 

lutely no reſiſting a man that carries one off, 
Since you have mentioned the thing, I ſhall not 
abate you à fcruple, There is no ſaying low 
charming it will be: let common beauties inſpire 
whining, ſubmiſſive, reſpectful paſſions; but 
let me——heaven and earth! to be run away 
with at four-and-twenty ! —— a paragraph in the 
papers % Yeſterday the celebrated Lady 
* Anne Wilmot was forcibly carried off by a 
«© gentleman who had long in vain deprecated her 
« pity: if any thing can excuſe fo atrocious an 
action, the unrivalled beauty of the Lady” 
Dear Bellville ! when do you begin your adven- 
ture ? 

But, in ſober ſadneſs, how come you fo flip- 
pant on the ſudden ! Thus it is with you all; 
uſe you ill and not a ſpauiel can be more under 
command: but the leaſt encouragement quite 
ruins you. There is no faying a civil thing, 
but you preſume upon one's favour ſo in- 
tolerably 

Why, yes, as you ſay, the hours paſſed plea- 
ſantly enough at Sudley Farm. Pretty rural 
ſcenes, tender platonic chat, perfect confidence, 
the harmony of ſouls in uniſon, infinite flattery 
on your fide, and implicit belief on mine : the 
ſprightly of love gave wings to the rapid 
hours. The gentle Muſes too—I think, Bell- 
ville, you are a pretty enough poet for a man 


of faſhion; flowery, mild, not overburdened 


regare 


being 
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% O, can you forget the fond hours, 
« When all by yon fountain we ſtray'd?“ 


T wiſh I could remember the reſt : but you are 
a cruel creature, never will leave me a copy of 
any thing, dreading the ſeverity of my criticiſm : 
nay, you are right; yours are excellent verſes, 
as Moliere ſays, to lock up in your bureau. 


Nine at night. 


Peace to the gentle ſpirit of him who invented 
cards] the very bond of peace, and cement of ſociety. 

After a philoſophical enquiry into the ſum- 
mum bonum, I find it to conſiſt in play: the 
more ſublime pleaſures require relaxation, are 
only for holiday wear, come but now and then, 
ad. keep the mind too much expanded ; all other 
delights, all other amuſements pall ; but play, 
dear, divine, ſeraphic play, is always new, t 
fame to-day, to-morrow, and for ever. b 

It reconciles parties, removes diſtinctions, and 
reſtores what my Lord calls the natural equality 
of mankind. 

I have only one fault to find with it that for 
the time it extremely weakens, or rather totall 
ſuſpends, the impreiſions of beauty: the fineſt 
woman in the world, whilft at the card-table, is 
regarded by the moſt ſuſceptible man only as a 
being which is to loſe its money. 

You will imagine ſacceſs produced theſe 
wiſe refletions: yes, we have been playing 
a moſt engaging pool at quadrille in the wood, 
where I have, with the utmoſt compoſure, 
won an immenſity. If I on thus, all 
obje ctions to our union will be removed: I 
ſhall be literally a * in myſelf. 
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Without vanity, I have ſome little {kill in the 
game; but at preſent there is no great degree 
of merit in winning of the friend who happened 
to be of my party, with an abſurd conceited 
ſquire, who loves quality, and thinks it the 
greateſt honour in the world that T will conde. 
ſcend to win his money. We had four tables 
under the ſhade of a ſpreading oak. 

I can no more - Adieu 
A. WILuor. 


We have had a penitential letter from the 
cittadina, with another from 'papa, offering 
thirty thouſand pounds at preſent, and fifty 
thouſand at his death, on condition Lord 
Belmont will get Harry an Iriſh title: knows 
it is a bad match, but won't baulk his girl's 
fancy; and beſides, conſiders Harry has good 
blood in his veins. We rejected it politely, but 
with a little of the Mandeville ttatelineſs. 

O Heavens! Fondville's valet -A billet. 
doux—TI ſhall be cruel—tihis murderous form 
—[ mutt abſolutely hide myſelf, or wear a maſk, 
in pity to mankind, —My Lord has taken the 
letter—he brings it me—he is on the ſtairs, 
How! gone on to Lady Belmont's apartment! 
— A biliet, and not to me What can it mean? 
can the dear man be falſe ? 

The infidel! yes, he has left me—forgot his 
vows. — This bewitching Lady Julia] it is really 
an heroic exertion of virtue not to hate her. 


Could you have thought it poſſible ?-———but read 
bis c: ucl letter! 
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TO THE EARL OF BELMONT, 


«© MY LORD, 


« YOUR Lordſhip will be perhaps furprized— 
« yet why ſurprized? Lady Julia is an immenſe 
« tine creature; and though marriage, to thoſe 
&« who know lite, cannot but ſeem an impertinent 
« affair, and what will ſubject me to infinite 
« ridicule, yet cuſtom, and what one owes to 
& one's rank, and keeping up a tamily— 

% In thort, my Lord, people of a certain 
& conſequence being above thote romantic views 
« which pair the vulgar, I choſe rather to apply 
to your Lordſhip than the Lady, and flatter 
& myſelf my eſtate will bear the ſtricteſt inſpection. 
% Not but that, I aſſure your Lordſhip, I ſet a 
4c due value on Lady Julia's charms; and though 
1 have vihted every court in Europe, and 


« {een all that is lovely in the bcau /zxe, never 


& yet beheld the fair whom I would fo toon with 
* to ſee fill the rank of Lady Viſcountels 
« Fondville as her Ladyſhip, 
f my pretenſions are ſo happy as to be 
& favourably received by your Lordihip, I will 
«© beg leave to wait on Lady Julia to-morrow, 
«and my lawyer ſhall attend your Lordſhip's 
« wherever and whenever you pleaſe to appoint. 
& Believe me, my Lord, with the moſt pertect 
4% devotion, | 
« Your Lordſhip's 
© moſt obedient and 
very humble Servant, 
« FONDVILLE,” 
I 2 
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*& TO LORD VISCOUNT FONDVILLE, 


©« MY LORD, 
& I AM the laſt man in the world to whom 


& it was neceſſary to apologize for an intention 
* of entering into a ſtate which, I have experi- 
* enced, is productive of ſuch exquiſite feli - 
* city. 

“% My daughter's choice is perfectly free; nor 
* ſhall I ever do more than adviſe her, in an 
„affair of ſuch conſequence to herſelf z but, 
& from what I know. of her character, think 
it highly improbable ſhe ſhould approye the 
« pretenſions of a man, who profelles being 
5 above thoſe tender atfections which alone can 
„ make happy ſenſibility like hers. 

« Allow me to take the I berty of obſerving, 
„in aniwer to the latter part of your Lordſhip's 
« letter, that there are few ranks which Lady 
« Julia Mandeville has not a right to fill, I 


am, 
% My Lord, 
„out Lordſkip's 
ce moſt obedient and 
« devoted lervant, 
© BELMONT.” 


Don't come to Belmont, I charge you; I 
ſhall have this invincible Lady Julia ſeduce you 
too. Beſides, 1 have ſome reaſons why I chuſe 
our attachment ſhould not yet come to a criſis z till 
when, I will take Lady Belmont's advice, and 
be prudent. Obey in ſilence; let me have no 
more ſighs till the milder influence of the Hea- 
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vens diſpoſe me to be gracious. I am always 
in good humour in Autumn; your fate may 

ibly be determined in little more than a 
| month: aſk no queſtions ; ſuſpend your paſlion, 
or at leaſt the outward expreſſion of it, and 


2 
— 
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write to me in amico. Adieu 

i- 
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n TO GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ, 

ly 

G | I HAVE been riding alone with Lord Beimont 

| this morning, a pleaſure I very often enjoy, | 

& and on which I fet infinite value: in thoſe hours «| if 
u ef perfect confidence, I am certain of being — 3 
; inſtructed and amuſed by a train of ideas b | 
p uncommon, enlarged, noble, benevolent, and 

| adapted to inſpire me with a love of Virtue, by f 

1 ſnewing her in her native charms; I ſhall be all 


my life the wiſer and worthier man tor the hours 
have paſſed at Belmont. 
But oh! Merdaunt! ſhall I be the happier ? 
That is in the boſom of futurity : a thouſand 
times have I bcen tempted, in theſe hours of 
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A | indulgent friendſhip, to Open all my heart to 1 
Lord Belmont. | fa 
I know his contempt of wealth, and how little 7 
1 he thinks it cenduc ive to happinels, ““ Heaven,“ * JJ 
c laid he to me this very morning, “ has bleſſed 2 
1 * me with affluence : 1 am thankful, and endea- » A 
q ** your to deſerve, by applying an ample por- $6 
= ** tion of it tc the purpoſes of beneficence. But +8 
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© tune would take very little from my private 
« felicity. Health, content, the ſweets of ſo- 
„ cial and domeſtic life, the only enjoyment 
& ſuited to the nature of man, are and ought 
&* to be within the reach of all the ſpecies. Ves, 
* my dear Mr. Mandeville, it gives a double 
« reliſh to all my pleaſures, to refle& that they 
« are ſuch as every man may enjoy if he will.“ 

Can this man, my dear Mordaunt, ſacrifice 
the real happineſs of his child, the calm delight 
of domeſtic triendſhip, on which he ſets ſuch value 
himſelf, to the gaudy trappings of taſteleſs gran- 
deur ? Did ſhe approve my paſſion, I ſhould 
hope every thing from the moſt indulgent of 
fathers, 

He has refuſed Lord Fondville for Lady Julia, 
whoſe fortune is as large as avarice itſelf could 
deſire. Good Heaven! that ſuch a man, without 
one other recommendation, without a ſoul to 
taſte even the charms of her perſon, can aſpire 
to all that can be imagined of perfection! Adieu! 
H. MANDEVILLE, 
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TO COLONEL BELLVILLE, 


Thurſday afternoon, 


CIEL! I faint! whata world do we live 
in! how many unavoidable enemies to en- 
joyment! it is ſometimes too cold, ſometimes 
too hot to be happy! one is never pleaſed 
 & week together, I hall abſolutely grow a 
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ſnarling philoſopher, and find fault with every 
thing. 


Theſe. unconſcionable lovers have dragged me 
crols an open meadow, expoſed to the ſun's 
burning rays—no mercy on my complexion— 
Lady Julia ture for her on ſake—yet ſhe is 
laughing at my diſtreſs. I am too languid — 
ſay more. — Oh! tor a cooling breeze! 


4 The whiſpering zephyr, and the purling till. 


We are going to have an addition to our 
groupe of friends; Emily Howard, daughter to 
the late Dean of ——, a diſtant relation, and 
rector of the pariſh, being expected to- Morrow 
at Belmont: the is Lady Julia's friend, in the 
molt enphatic tenſe of the word. Do vou know, 
I feel extremely inclined to be jealous of her; 
and am angry with mylcif tor fuch meannels ? 

A. WILMor. 


TO COLONEL BELLVILLE. 


Tuclday, zaͤ. 


8 HE is come, this redoubtable Emily Howard 


and I fade 1 have only a ſecen! place in 
Lady Julia's frienddthi 1 1 would nate her if 
I could, but it is realy impollible: ſhe 18 fo 
gentle, he ſteals one's Affection imperceptibly, 
and one has the verartion te be forced to love 
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She has been here three days, and in that ſhort 
time ſhe has gained amazingly upon my heart: 
her perſon .is little, finely proportioned, and 


delicate almoſt to fragility ; her voice and man- 


ner ſoft and timid; her countenance a mixture 
of innocence and ſweetneſs, which would diſ- 
arm the rage of a tiger; her heart is tender, 
kind, compaſſionate, and tremblingly awake 
to friendſhip, of which ſhe is univerſally the 
object. Lady Julia doats on her, nor am I 
ſurprized at it: the appears ſo weak, fo helpleſs, 
ſo exquiſitely feminine, it ſeems cruelty not to 
be her friend: no one ever faw her without 
wiſhing her happineſs : the love one has for her 
ſeems of a peculiar ſpecies, or moſt nearly reſem- 
bles that inſtinctive fondneſs one feels for a beau- 
tiful child: it is independent of eſteem, for 
one loves her before one knows her. It is the 
pleaſanteſt kind of affection that can be con- 
ceived, 

Yet, though the is extremely handſome, or 
rather, to ſuit the expreſſion to her form, ex- 
ny pretty, ſhe is very little the taſte of the 
men; her exceſſive modeſty renders botk her beauty 
and underſtanding in ſome degree uſeleſs to her ; 
e not obvious, not obtruſive, ſhe eſcapes the 
obſervation of common eyes; and, though in- 
finitely lovely, I never heard the was beloved. 
For this very reaſon, the women do her ample 
Juſtice ; ſhe is no woman's rival, ſtands in no- 
body's way, which cannot fail of exciting a 
general good-will towards her in her own lex ; 
they even allow her more beauty than ſhe really 
has, and take a delight in ſetting her charms in 
oppolition to every impertinent thing the men 
are fond of. Yes, the girl is very well, but 
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& nothing to Emily Howard,” is the common 
cry on the appearance of a new beauty. 
There is another ſtrong reaſon for loving her ; 


| though exact in her own conduct, ſhe has an 


indulgence to that of others, which is a conle- 
quence of her exceſſive gentleneſs of temper, 
and her ſeeing every action on the favourable 
fide ; one could own one's greateſt weaknels to 


der almoſt without bluſhing ;z and at this very 
moment I dare ſay Lady Julia is confeſſing to her 
ber paſſion for Harry Mandeville, who is riding 
out wich my Lord. I dare ſay ſhe would find an 
| excuſe for my indiſcretion in regard to you, and 


ke only the delicacy of our friendſhip. 

She ſings and dances angelically, but ſhe bluſhes 
to death it you tell her ſo. 

Such gentle unaſſuming characters as theſe make 
the moſt agrecable friends in the world; they are 
the mild green of the ſoul, on which it veſts itſelf 
trom more glaring objects: one may be abſurd, one 
may be vain, one may be imprudent, ſecure of 
being heard with indulgence. I know nothing 
which would make her more what I men but her 
being a fool: however, the indulgent ſweetneſs of 
her temper anſwers almoſt the ſame purpoſe. 

I am diſconſolate that the caro Enrico is going 
to deſert us; but the cruel man is inflexible to 
all my foft perſuaſions, and determined to leave 
us on Wedneſday, Adieu | 


The ſweet Emily is going on Thurſday for 
ten days to Sir George Martin's, and then returns 
to finiſh the ſummer here. 

Oh! do you know that I am credibly inform- 
ed, her favourite ſuivante having told it to one, 
who told it ro another, who told it to a good old 


golliping lady, who told it to me, that the 
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cittadina, who has in vain written Harry a peni- 
tential letter, is playing off the ſame arts, the 
ſame dying airs, on Fondville, which had ſuch 
extreme ill ſuccels with him? The ſiege is at pre- 
ſent ſuſpended, not by his addreſſing Lady Julia, 
which 1s a profound ſecret to her and every body 
without theſe walls, but by his mother's death, 
which has called him haſtily to town; and which, 
by the way, adds two thouſand pounds a year to 
his income. Do you know, that I think the 
thing may do, if Lady Julia continues cruel ? 
They are abſolutely formed for each other; and 
it would be a thouſand pities to part them. 
Ever yours, 
A. WILMOT., 


TO COLONEL BELLVILLE, 


Auguſt 6a 


CERTAINLY next to a new lover the 

pleaſanteſt thing upon earth is a new friend: 
let antediluvians take ſeven years to fix; but 
for us inſects of an hour, nothing can be more 
abſurd : by the time one has tried them on theſe 
maxims, one's taſte for them is worn out. 1 


have made a thouſand friendſhips at firſt ſight, 


and ſometimes broke them at the ſecond :. there 
is a certain exertion of ſoul, a lively defire of 
pleaſing, which gives a. kind of volatile ſpirit 
to a beginning acquaintance, which is extremely 
apt to evaporate, Some people make a great 
merit of conſtancy, and it is to he ſue a very 
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laudable virtue ; but, for my part, I am above 
diſembling: my friendſhips wear out like my 
clothes, but often much faſter. 

Not that this 1s the caſe in regard to Emily 
Howard; no, really, I think this penchant is 
very likely to be laſting ; may probably hold out 
the ſummer. . N 

To-morrow, when Harry leaves us, my Lord, 
to divert our chagrin, takes us, with three ſtrange 
belles and five molt engaging beaux, a ramble I 
cannot tell whither. | 


Saturday morning. 


O Heavens! one of our male animals has 
diſappointed , us. Abſolutely I ſhall infiit on 
Harry's attendance ; he ſhall defer his journey, 
T am reſolved : there is no ſupporting a ſcarcity 
of beaux. 

He goes with us; Lady Julia's eyes have pre- 
vailed; ſhe hath ſeduced him before I went down: 
his chaiſe is ordered back to wait for ours. 

Adio, cariſſims, 


To GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ. 


| Saturday night, 
I A M ſtill here; when ſhall I have ſtrength of 

mind to go? Not having heard from my father 
in the time I expected, I was determined to go 
to Lord T-——"s, whoſe zeal for my intereſt, 
and great knowledge of mankind, makes hun 
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the propereſt perſon I can conſult. My chaiſe 


was this morning at the door, when my Lord 
told me Lady Julia intreated my (tay a few days 
longer: ſhe bluſhed, and with the lovelieſt con- 
fuſion confirmed my Lord's aſſertion : all my 
reſolation vaniſhed in a moment : there is enchant- 
ment in her look, her voice —enchantment which 
it is not in man to reſiſt. 


Sunday night. 

I am every hour more unhappy: Lord Fond- 
ville's propoſal gives me infinite uneaſineſs. Not 
that I fear ſuch a rival; but it has caiſed the idea 
of other pretenſions, which may be accepted 
before it is time for me to avow my deſigns. I 
have paſſed this night in forming ſchemes to pre- 
vent ſo fatal a blow to all my hopes; and am 
determined to own my paſſion to the lovely object 
of it, and intreat her, if no other man is ſo 
happy as to poſſeſs her heart, to wait one year 
the reſult of thoſe views which that love which 
has inſpired may perhaps prolper. 

Not certain I thall have courage to own my 
tenderneſs in her preſence, I will write, and 
ſeize ſome favourable opportunity to give her the 
letter on which all my happineſs depends: I will 
alk no anſwer but from her eyes. How ſhall L 
meet them, after ſo daring an attempt? 

We are going to the pariſh-church ; the coach is 
at the door. Actieu! She comes | what graces 
play around that form ! what divinity in thoſe 
eyes ! O Mordaunt, what taſk will be difficult 
to him who has ſuch a reward in view ! 
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TO COLONEL BELLVILLE. 


Sunday evening. 


OZ” R ramble yeſterday was infinitely agreeable 

there is ſomething very charming in changing 
the ſcene ; my Lord underſtands the art of mak- 
ing life pleaſurable by making it various, 

We have been to the pariſh-church, to hear 
Dr. H preach 3 he 0 that ſpirit in his 
manner without which the moſt ſenſible ſermon 
has very little effect on the hearers. The organ, 
which my Lord gave, is excellent. You know 
I think muſic an eſſential part of public worſhip, 
uſed as ſuch by the wiſeſt nations, and com- 
manded by God himſelf to the Jews ; it has in- 
deed ſo admirable an effect in diſpoſing the mind 
w deyotion, that I think it ſhould never be emit- 
Our Sundays are here extremely pleaſant : 
we have, after evening ſervice, a moving rural 
picture, from the windows of the ſaloon, in the 
villagers, for whoſe amuſement the gardens are 
that day thrown open, 

Our ruſtic Mall is full from five till eight; 


and there is an inexpreſſible pleaſure in contem- 


_ ſo many groupes of neat, healthy, happy- 
ooking people, enjoying the diverſion of walking 
in theſe lovely ſhades, by the kindneſs of their 
beneficent Lord, who not only provides for their 
wants but their pleaſures. 

My Lord is of opinion that Sunday was in- 
tended as a day of rejoicing, not of mortification; 
and meant not only to render our praiſes to our 
benevolent Creator, _ give reſt and chearful 
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relaxation to the induſtrious of mank; 
from the labours of the week. + 1 25 

On this principle, though he will never ſuffer 
the leaſt breach of the laws in being, he wiſhes 
the ſeverity of them ſoftened, by allowing ſon 
innocent amuſements after the duties of the day 
are paſt : he thinks this would prevent thoſe fumes 
of enthuſiaſm which have had here ſuch fatal 
effects, and could not be offenſive to that gracious 
Power who delights in the happineſs of his crea- 
tures, and who, by the Royal Poet, has com- 
manded them ** to praiſe him in the cymbals and 
« dances.” 

For my own part, having ſeen the good effect 
of this liberty in catholic countries, I cannot 
help wiſhing, though a zealous proteſtant, that 
we were to imitate them in this particular, 

It is worth obſerving, that the Book of Sports 
was put forth by the pious, the religious, the 
ſober Charles the firſt ; and the law for the more 
ſtrict obſervation of Sunday paſſed in the reign 
of the libertine Charles the ſecond, 

Love of pleaſure is natural to the human 
heart ; and the beſt preſervative againſt criminal 
ones is, a proper indulgence in ſuch as are inno- 
cent. ö | 

Theſe are my ſentiments, and I am happy in 
_ Lord Belmont of the ſame opinion, 


A. WILMOT. 
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TO GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ. 


Monday, 


SEORDAUNT, the die is caſt, and the 
whole happineſs of my life hangs on the 
preſent moment. After having kept the letter 
confeſſing my paſſion two days without having 
reſolution to deliver it, this morning in the gar- 
den, being a moment alone with Lady Julia in a 
ſumer-houſe, the company at ſome diſtance, I 
aſſumed courage to lay it on a table, whilſt ſhe 
was looking out at a window which had a pro- 
ſpect that engaged all her attention: when I laid it 
down, I trembled ; a chillneſs ſeized my whole 
frame; my heart died within me. I withdrew 
inſtantly, without even ſtaying to ſee if the took it 
up: I waited at a little diſtance hid in a clolſe 
arbour of woodbines, my heart throbbing with 
apprehenſion, and, by the time ſhe ſtaid in the 
ſummer-houte, had no doubt of her having ſeen 
the letter. When ſhe appeared, I was ſtill more 
convinced ; ſhe came out with a timid air, and 
looked round as if fearful of ſurprize : the lively 
crimſon fluſhed her check, and was ſucceeded by 
a dying paleneſs : I attempted to follow, but had 
not courage to approach her, I ſuffered her to 
paſs the arbour where I was, and advance ſlowly 
towards the houſe : when ſhe was out of ſight, 
I went back to the ſummer-houſe, and found the 
letter was gone. I have not ſeen her, I am 
called to dinner : my limbs will ſcarce ſupport 
me : how ſhall I bear the firſt ſight of Lady 
Julia! how be able to meet her eyes! 

I have ſeen her, but my fate is yet unde- 
termined ; ſhe has avoided my eyes, which I have 
2 
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ſcarce dared to raiſe from the ground: IT once 
looked at her when ſhe did not obſerve me, and ſaw 
a melancholy on her countenance which ſtabbed 
me to the ſoul. I have given ſorrow to the heart 
of her whom I would wiſh to be ever moſt hap- 
PY 3 and to whoſe good I would facrifice the dear- 
eſt hope of my foul. Yes, Mordaunt, let me be 
wretched 3 but let every bleſſing Heaven can 
beſtow be the portion of the lovelieſt of her ſex, 

How little did I know of love, when I gave 
that name to the ſhameful paſſion 1 felt for the 
wite of my friend! The extreme beauty of the 
Counteſs Meleſpini, that unreſerved manner 
which ſeldom fails to give hope, the flattering pre- 
ference ſhe ſeemed to give me above all others, 
lighted up in my ſoul a more violent degree of 
vouthful inclination, which the eſteem I had for 

er virtues refined to an appearance of the nobleſt 
of afteftions, to which it had not the remoteſt 
real reſemblance, 

Without any view in my purſuit of her but my 
own ſelfiſh gratification, I would have ſacrificed 
her honour and happineſs to a tranſient fondneſs, 
which diſhonoured my character, and, if ſuc- 
ceſsful, might have corrupted a heart naturally 
full of probity. Her amiable reproofs, free from 
that ſeverity which robs virtue of half her charms, 
with the generous behaviour of the moſt injured 
of mankind, recalled my ſoul to honour, and 
ſtopped me early in the career of folly : time wore 
out the Ran of her charms, and left only 
a cold eſteem remaining; a certain proof that 
ſhe was never the object of more than a light de- 
fire, ſince the wounds which real love inflicts are 
never to be entirely healed, | 
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Such was the infamous paſſion which I yet re- 
member with horror: but my tenderneſs for Lady 
2 more warm, more animated, more violent, 

a delicacy of which thoſe only who love like 
me can form any idea: independent of the 
charms of her — it can never ceaſe but with 
life; nor even then, if in another ſtate we have 
any ſenſe of what has paſſed in this ; it is eternal, 
and incorporated with tlie ſoul. Above every 
ſelfiſh defire, the firſt object of my thoughts and 
withes is her happineſs, which I could die, or 
live wretched, to ſecure: every action of my 
life is directed to the ſole purpoſe of pleaſing her: 
my nobleſt ambition is to be worthy her eſteem. 
My dreams are full of her; and when I wake, 
the firſt idea which riſes in my mind is the hope 
of ſeeing her, and of ſeeing her well and happy: 
my maff ardent prayer to the Supreme Giver of 
all good is for her welfare. 

In true love, my dear Mordaunt, there is a 
pleaſure abſtratted from all hope of return; and 
were I certain ſhe would never be mine, nay, cer- 
tain I ſhould never behold her more, I would not, 
for all the kingdoms of the world, give up the 
dear delight of loving her. 

Thoſe who never felt this enlivening power, 
this divinity of he ſoul, may find a poor inſipid 
pleaſure in tranquillity, or plunge into vicious 
exceſſes to animate their tedious hours; but thoſe 
who have, can never give up ſo ſweet, ſo divine a 
tranſport, but with their exiſtence, or taſte any 
other joy but in ſubordination. | 

O + Goa when I behold her, read the 
ſoft language of thoſe ſpeaking eyes, hear thoſe 
harmonious ſounds—who that has a ſoul can be 


inſenſible yet there yn men dead to all ſenſe 
3 
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of perfection, who can regard that angel form 
without rapture, can hear the muſic of that voice 
without emotion ! I have myſelf with aſtoniſli- 
ment ſeen them, inanimate as the trees around 
them, liſten coldly to thoſe melting accents.— 
There is a ſweetneſs in her voice, Mordaunt, a 
melodious ſoftneſs, which fancy cannot paint : 
the enchantment of her converſation is inexpreſ- 


ſible. 


Four o'clock. 


T Am the moſt wretched of mankind, and 
wretched without the right of complaining : the 
baleneſs of my attempt deſerves even the pangs l 
ſuffer. Could J, who made a parade of retuling 
to meet the advances of the daughter of almoſt a 
ſtranger, delcend to ſeduce the heireſs of him on 
earth to whum I am moſt obliged? O Mor- 
daunt, have we indeed two ſouls? Can I ſee ſo 
{trongly what is right, yet want power to act up 
to my own, ſentiments ? The torrent of paſſion 
bears down all before it. I abhor myſelf tor this 
weakneſs, I would give worlds to recall that fatal 
letter: her coldneſs, her reſerve, are more than 
I can ſupport. My madneſs has undone me. — 
My aſſiduity is importunate, I might have pre- 
ſerved her friendſhip. I have thrown away the 
firlt happineſs of my life. Her eyes averted ſhun 
me as an object of hatred. I ſhall not long offend 
her by my preſence. I will leave her tor ever. 
I am eager to be gone, that I may carry far from 
her—0 Mordaunt! who could have thought 
that cruelty dwelt in ſuch a form? She hates me, 
and all my hopes are deſtroyed for ever, 
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Belmont, Monday evening. 


This day, the firſt of my life ; what a change 
has this day produced! Theſe few flying hours 
have raiſed me above mortality. Yes, I am moſt 
happy; ſhe loves me, Mordaunt : her conſcious 
bluthes, her downcaſt eyes, her heaving boſom, 
her ſweet confuſion, have told me what her tongue 
could not utter: the loves me, and all elle is 
below my care; ſhe loves me, and I will purſue 
her. What are the mean conſiderations of for- 
tune to the tender union of hearts ? Can wealth or 
titles deſerve her? No, Mordaunt, love alone 
She is mine by the ſtrongeſt ties, by the ſacred 
bond of affectjon. The delicacy of her foul is 
my certain pledge of happinets : I can leave her 
without fear; ſhe cannot now be another's. 

I told you my deſpair this morning. My Lord 
propoſed an airing : chance placed me in Lady 
Juha's chaiſe. I entered it with a beating heart: 
a tender fear of having offended, inſeparable from 
real love, kept me ſome time ſilent; at length, 
with ſome heſitation, 1 begged her to pardon the 
effect of paſſion and deſpair; vowed I would 
rather die than diſpleaſe her; that I did not now 
4 for her love, but could not ſupport her 

ate. 

I then ventured to look up to the lovelieſt 
of women; her cheeks were ſuffuſed with the 
deepeſt bluth ; her eyes, in which was the moſt 
dying languor, were caſt timidly on the ground, 
her whole frame trembled, and, with a voice 
broken and interrupted, ſhe exclaimed, “ Hate 
% you, Mr. Mandeville! O Heaven!” She 
could tay no more; nor did the need, the dear 
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2 broke like a ſudden flaſh of light on my 
Oul, 

Yet think not I will take advantage of this 
dear prepoſſeſſion in my favour to ſeduce her from 
her duty to the beſt of parents ; from Lord Bel. 
mont only will I receive her: I will propoſe no en- 

ents contrary to the rights - 4 an indulgent 
father, to whom ſhe is bound by every tie of 
gratitude and filial tenderneſs ; I will purſue my 
2 and leave the event to Heaven, to that 
eaven which knows the integrity, the diſinte- 
reſted purity, of my intentions: I will evince the 
reality of my L by endeavouring to be 


| worthy of her. The love of ſuch a woman is 


the love of virtue itſelf; it raiſes, it refines, it 
ennobles every ſentiment of the heart: how dif- 
ferent from that fever of ſelfiſh defire I felt for 
the amiable Counteſs ! 

O Mordaunt, had you beheld thoſe bluſhes 
of reluctant ſenſibility, ſeen thoſe charming eyes 
toftene with tenderneſs as refined as that of 
angeis!—Sle loves me—let me repeat the dear 
ſounds—ſhe loves me, and I am happier than a 

od ! | 
5 J have this moment a letter from my father: 
he approves my deſign, but begs me tor a ſhort 
time to delay it. My heart ill bears this delay: 
I will carry the letter to Lady Julia. 

She approves my father's reaſons, yet begs 
I will leave Belmont: her will is the law of my 
heart ; yet a few days I muſt give to love. I 
will go on Tueſday to Lord T 8 His 
friendſhip will aſſiſt me in the only view which 
makes life ſupportable to me; he will point out, 


he will lead me, to the path of wealth and great- 
nels, 
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Expect to hear from me when I arrive at Lord 
T-—'s. I ſhall not write ſooner: my moments 
here are too precious. Adieu. 

Your faithful 
H. MANDEVILLE. 


D: NHL Nαν . AR EG 


TO HENRY MANDEVILLE, ESQ. 


Auguſt 6, 


H APPY in ſeeing in my ſon that heroic ſpirit 
which has ever diſtinguiſhed our houſe, I 
ſhould with pleaſure conſent to his deſign, were 
this a proper time to execute it, provided he went 
a volunteer, and determined to accept no com- 
mand but as a reward of real ſervices, and with 
a reſolution it ſhould never interfere with that 
independence to which I would have Wyn ſacrifice 
every other conſideration z but when there is ſo 
ſtrong a probability of peace, his going would 
appear like making a parade of that courage which 
he did not expect would be tried. 
Yes, my ſon, I am well aſſured we ſhall have 
mow! that the moſt amiable of princes, the 
iend of human kind, pitying the miſeries of his 
ſpecies, and melting with compaſſion at the wide- 
extended ſcene of deſolation, meditates ſuch a 
peace as equally provides for the intereſt and ho- 
nour of Britain, and the future quiet of mankind. 
The terms talked of are ſuch as give us an im- 
menſe addition of empire, and ſtrengthen that ſu- 
riority of naval force on which our very bein 


depends; whilſt they protect our former poſſeſ- 
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ſions, and remove the ſource of future wars, by 
ſecuring all, and much more than all, for which 
this was undertaken ; yet, by their juſt modera- 
tion, convince the world a Britiſh Monarch is 
governed only by the laws of honour and equity, 
not by that impious thirſt of falſe glory, which 
actuates the Jaurelled ſcourges of mankind. 

After fo long, fo extenſive and bloody a war, 
a war which has depopulated our country, and 
loaded us with a burthen of debt from which 
nothing can extricate us but the noble ſpirit of 
public frugality, which, if ſteadily and uniformly 
purſued, will rank the name of our Prince with 
thoſe of Elizaheth and Henry the Great, all 
ardently wiſh for peace, but thoſe who gain by 
the continuance of war: the clamours of thele 
are inconceivable ; clamours which can be founded 
only in private intereſt, becauſe begun betore 
they could even gueſs at the terms intended, and 
continued when ſuch are mentioned as Reaſon her- 
ſelf would diftate : but ſuch ever will be the con- 
duct of thoſe in whom love of wealth is the pri- 
mary paſſion. 

Heaven and earth ! can men wearing the form 
and profeſſing the ſentiments of humanity, deaf 
to the cries of the widow and the orphan, labour 
to perpetuate the dreadful carnage which has 
crluged the world with the blood of their fellow- 
creatures, only to add to the mals of their already 
unwieldy wen tp and prey longer on the diſtreſſes 
of their country ! 

Thete clamours are as illegal as they are inde- 
cent: peace and war are the prerogative of the 
Crown, ſacred as the liberties of the people, nor 
will ever be invaced by thoſe who underſtand and 
love our happy conſtitution, Let us ſtrengthen 
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the hands of our Sovercign by our warm appro- 
bation during the courſe of this arduous work : 
and if his miniſters abuſe their truſt, let them 
anſwer it, not to the noiſe of unthinking faction, 


or the unfeeling boſom of private intereſt, but to 


the impartial laws of their country. 

Heaven forbid I ſhould ever ſce a Britiſh King 
independent on his people collectively z but 1 
would have him raiſed above private cabals, or the 
influence of any partial body of men, however 
wealthy or reſpectable, 

If the generous views of our Prince do not 
meet with the ſucceſs they merit, if France reſuſes 
ſuch a peace as ſecures the ſafety of our colonies, 
and that ſuperiority as a naval power ſo neceſſary 
to the liberties of Europe, as well as our own in- 
dependence, you ſhall join the army in a manner 
becoming your birth and the ſtyle of life in which 

ou have been educated ;. till then, refrain within 
juſt bounds that noble ardour ſo becoming a 
Briton ; and ſtudy to ſerve that county with your 
counſels in peace, which will not, I hope, have 
occahon for your ſword in war. 


TO MISS HOWARD, 


5 Wedneſday, Aug. 11, 
is undone, He knows the tenderneſs which 
T have fo lang. endeavoured to conceal. The trial 


was too great for the ſoftneſs of a heart like mine. 


friend, your unhappy. Julia, | 
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I had almoſt conquered my own paſſion, when J 
became a victim to his: 1 could not ſee his love, 
his deſpair, without emotions which diſcovered all 


my ſoul. I am not formed for deceit : artleſs as 


the village maid, every ſentiment of my ſoul is in 
my eyes; I have not learnt, I will never learn to 
diſguiſe their expreſſive language. With what 
Pain did I affect a coldneſs to which I was indeed 
a ſtranger | But why do I wrong my own heart? 
I did not affect it. The native modeſty of my 
- fex gave a reſerve to my behaviour on the firſt 
diſcovery of his paſſion, which his fears magni- 
fied into hate. O Emily! do I indeed hate 
him ? You, to whoſe dear boſom your Julia con- 
fides her every thought, tell me if I hate this moſt 
amiable of mankind ! You know by what imper- 
ceptible ſteps my inexperienced heart has been ſe- 
duced to Jove: you know how deceived by the 
ſacred name of friendſhip——But why do I ſcek 
to excuſe my ſenſibility ? Is he not worthy all my 
tenderneſs ? Are we not equal in all but wealth, 2 
conſideration below my care? Is not his merit 
above titles and riches ? How ſhall T paint his 
delicacy, his reſpectful fondneſs ? Too plainly 
convinced of his power over my heart, he diſdains 
to uſe that power to my diſadvantage : he declares 
he will never receive me but from my father ; he 
conſents to leave me till a happier fortune enables 
him to avow his love to all the world; he goes 
without aſking the leaſt promiſe in his favour. 
Heaven ſure will proſper his deſigns, will reward 
a heart like his. O my Emily, did my father 
ſee with my eyes What is fortune in the balance 
with ſuch virtue ! Had I worlds in my own power, 
I ſhould value them only as the enabled me 
to ſhew more ſtrongly the diſintereſtedneſs of my 
affection. 
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Born with a too tender heart, which never be- 
fore found an object worthy its attachment, the 
excels of my atfection is unſpeakable. Delicate 
m my Choice even of friends, it was not eaſy 
to find a lover equal to that idea of perfection my 
imagination had formed; he alone of all man- 
kind riſes up to it; the ſpeaking grace, the eaſy 
dignity of his air, are the natural conſequences 


of the ſuperiority of his foul. He looks as if 


born to command the world. I am interrupted, 
Adicu. 


TO COLONEL BELLVILLE. 


Auguſt 1 5th. 


* O U never were more miſtaken : you will not 
have the honour of ſceing me yet in town, 
My Lo:d thinks it infinitely more reſpectful to his 
Royal Matter to celebrate this happy event in the 
country, 

« My congratulations,” ſays he, would be 
& loſt in the crowd of a drawing- room; but here 
J can diffuſe a ſpirit of loyalty and joy through 
« half a county, and impreſs all rat me with 
it the ſame venzration and love for the moſt amiable 
« of Princes which burns in my own boſom.” 

Our entertainment yeſterday was magnifique, 
and in the guſto Belmonto : there is a beautiful 
lake in the park, on the borders of which, on one 
fide, interſperſed among the trees which form a 
woody theatre round it, at a diſtance of about 
three hundred yards, 1 25 were fixed for che com- 
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pany to dine in, which conſiſted of all the gentle. 
men's families twenty miles round. Weſtbrook 
and his daughter were there, as my Lord would 
not ſhock them by leaving them only out when 
the whole neighbourhood were invited; though 
he obſerved, ſmiling, „this was a favour, for 
„ theſe kind of people were only gentlemen by 
« the courteſy of England. Streamers of the 
gayeſt colours waved on the tops of the tents, and 
glittered in the dancing ſun - beams. The tables 
were ſpread with every delicacy in ſeaſon, at 
which we placed ourſelves in parties, without 
ceremony or diſtinction, juſt as choice or accident 
directed. On a little iſland in the midſt of the 
lake an excellent band of muſic was placed, 
which played ſome of the fineſt compoſitions of 
Handel during our repaſt: which ended, we 
ſpread ourſelves on the borders of the lake, 
where we danced on the verdant green, till tea 
and coffee again ſurnmoned us to the tents; and, 
when evening had in her ſober livery all things 
clad,” a ſuperb ſupper, and grand ball in the 
ſaloon, finiſhed our fetal. 


Nor were the villagers forgot: tables were 


ſpread for them on the oppoſite fide of the lake, 
under the ſhade of the talleſt trees, and ſo diſpoſed 
as to form the moſt agreeable points of view to 
us, as our encampment muſt do to them. 

I am ill at deſcribing ; but the feaſt had a 
thouſand unſpeakable charms. 

Poor Harry ! how I pity bim! His whole ſoul 
was abſorbed in the contemplation of Lady Julia, 
with whom he danced. His eyes perpetually fol- 
lowed her z and, if I miſtake net, Nis will not 
be he only heart which aches at parting on Tuel- 
day, for ſo long is Harry's going poſtponed. 
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He may go; but, like the wounded deer, he 
carries the arrow in his breaſt, Adio. 
A. WILMOT, 


UE EB I I RISER e 


TO MISS HOWARD. 


Tueſday, Auguſt 17. 


HOW. my ſweet Emily, ſhall I bear his 
abſence ; an abſence embittered by the re- 
membrance of thoſe lively impaſſioned hours 
which love alone can give! What joy have I 
tound in owning the ſentiments of my ſoul to one 
ſo worthy of all my tenderneſs ! Yes, Emily, I 
love hinz—words can but ill paint what 1 feel 
—he, he alone—yet he leaves Belmont—leaves it 
by my command, leaves it this very hour, leaves 
it perhaps for ever—Great Heaven ! can I ſupport 
that thought ? 
If you love, if you pity your unhappy friend, 
return immediately to Belmont; let me re- 
poſe my ſorrows in that faithful breaſt. Lad 
Anne is tenderly my friend, but the ſprightlineſs 
of her character intimidates me: I do not hope 
to find in her that ſweet indulgence to all my 
faults as in the gentle foul of my Emily. 
I have entreated him to take no leave of me; 
I ſhall only ſee him with the family. The mo- 
ment draws near—my fluttering heazt——how ſhall 
I hide my concern ?—Lady Anne is coming to 
my apartment: I muſt go with her to the ſaloon, 
where he only waits to bid ns adieu; his chaiſe is 
L 2 
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in the court. O Emily | my emotion will betray 
me. 

He is gone! the whole houſe is in tears: never 
was man ſo adored, never man ſo infinitely 
deſerved it. He preſſed my hand to his lips, his 
eyes ſpoke unutterable love. I leaned almoft 
fainting on Lady Anne, and hid my tears in hcr 
boſom : ſhe hurried me to my apartment, and 
left me to give vent to my full heart, She ſees 
my weakneſs, and kindly ſtrives to hide it from 
others, whilſt her delicacy prevents her mention- 
ing it to myſelf : ſhe has a tender and compaſ- 
Honate heart, and my reſerve is an injury to her 
friendſhip, 
| Lady Anne has ſent to aſk me to air; I ſhall 
be glad to avoid all eyes but her's ; perhaps I may 
have courage to tell her—ſhe merits all my con- 
Adence, nor is it diſtruſt but timidity which pre- 
vents.— She is here—I am aſhamed to fee her. 


Adieu! my deareſt, my beloved, friend! 


TO COLONEL BELLVILLE. 


; Friday night, 
WwW E have loſt our lovely Harry; he left us 
| this morning for Lord T 's. Poor 
Lady Julia! how I adore her amiable fincerity ! 
She has owned her paſſion to me as we aired, and 
mentioned hopes which are founded in madnels : 
I ventured gently to remonſtrate, but there is no 
reaſoning with a heart in love. Time and 
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abſence may effect a cure. I am the confidante of 
both: I am perplexed how to proceed: I nwſt 
either betray the truſt repoſed in me, or abule 
Lord Belmont's friendſhip and hoſpitality. 

In what a falſe light do we fee every thing 
through the medium of paſſion ! Lady Julia is 
heireſs to fourteen thouſand pounds a year, yet 
thinks Harry's merit may raiſe him to a ſituation 
which will juſtify his pretending to her, and that 
this ſtupendous riſe may be brought about in a 
twelvemonth : he too thinks it poilivle z nay the 
ſcheme is his. Heaven and earth! yet they are 
not fools, and Harry has ſome knowledge of 
mankind. 

At preſent there is no talking rezſonably to 
either of them. I mult ſoothe them, to bring 
them off this rumous inclination by degrees, 

As idleneſs is the nurſe of love, I will endea- 
vour to keep Lady Julia continually amuſed : 
a new lover might do much, but there is nobody 
near us that is tolerable : indeed the woman who 
has loved Harry Mandeville will be ſomewhat hard 
to pleaſe. 

Chance favours my deſigns. My Lord has 
propoſed a viſit of a fortnight to a neighbouring 
nobleman, Lord Rochdale, whoſe houſe is gene- 
rally full of gay people; his ſon too, Lord Mel- 
yin, with whom I was acquainted abroad, and 
who is only inferior to Harry Mandeville, is 
hourly expected from his travels. 

Since I Wrote the laſt paragraph, an idea has 
ſtruck me. From a very particular expreſſion in a 
etter I once received from Lady Belmont, in 
France, I have a (trong ſuſpicion Lord Melvin ts 
intended for Lady * I with he wight be 

3 


4 


114 THE HISTORY OP 


agreeable to her, for her preſent paſſion is abſo. 
lute diſtraction. : 

We go to-morrow : when we come back, you 
ſhall hear from me; or perhaps, for I am ſome- 
thing variable in my determination, as ſoon as 1 
get thither. Exped nothing however: if I do 


vou the honour, you muſt ſet an immenſe value 


on my condeſcenſion, for I know we ſhall not 
have a moment to ſpare from amuſements. Adieu 
A, WILMor. 


Not! er- b ar- . Nerz 


TO GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESG. 


1 HAVE at length left Belmont, and left it cer- 
tain of Lady Julia's tenderneſs; I am the 
bappieſt of mankind ; the loves me, ſhe confeſſes 
it; I have every thing to hope from time, fortune, 
perieverance, and the conſtancy of the mot 
amiable ot her lex, 
All cold reſerve is baniſhed from that charming 
botom | Above the meanneſs of ſuſpicion, ſhe 
bel:eves my paſſion noble and diſintereſted as her 
on; ſhe hears my vows with a pleaſure which 
ſue cannot, nay which ſhe does not wiſh to con- 
ceal; ſhe (ſuffers me to{gear eternal tenderneſs. — 
We dined on Wedneſday at the hermitage, The 
company diſperſed ; the molt delicate of women, 
not from coquetry, but that ſweet impulſive 
modeity, * not obvious, not obtruſive, which 
gives to beauty its lovelieſt charm, avoided an 


obtained: alone with her in thoſe ſweet ſhades 
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O Mordaunt ! let not the groſs unloving liber- 
tine talk of pleaſure ; how taſteleſs are the falſe 
endearments, the treacherous arts of the venal 
wanton, to the ſweet unaffected downcaſt eye of 
virgin innocence, the vivid glow of artleſs tender- 
neſs, the native vermilion of bluſhing ſenſibility, 
the genuine ſmile of undiſſembled love ! 

I write this on the road to Lord T-—-—'s, 
where I thall be to-night, I thall expect to hear 
from you immediately. Adieu ! 

H. MANDEVILLE, 


TO HENRY MANDEVILLE, ESQ, 


Mount Melvin, Thurſllay, 


] NEVER 6 ſtrongly reliſh the happineſs of 
my own manner of living, as when — 
it with that of others. I hear perpetual complaints 
abroad of the tediouſneſs of life, and ſee in every 
face a certain wearineſs of themſelves, from 
which I am ſo happy as to be perfectly free. I 


carry about me an innate diſpoſition to be pleaſed, 


which is the ſource of continual pleaſure, 

That I have eſcaped what is in general the fate 
of people of my rank, is chiefly owing to my 
fortunate choice in marriage : our mutual paſſion, 
the only foundation on which ſenſible fouls can 
build happineſs, has been kept alive by a delicacy 
of behaviour, an angel purity, in Lady Belmont, 
to which words cannot do juſtice. The tranſ- 
ports of youthful paſſion yield in ſweetneſs to the 
delight of that refined, yet animated ſenſation 
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which my heart feels for her at this moment. I to every 1 
never leave her without regret, nor meet her with. point in v. 
out rapture, the lively rapture of love, twoſe 
whatever 
% By long experience mellow*d into friendſhip.” tures)» bo 

| . b varie 
We have been married thirty years. There are ſretch, r 
people who think the was never handſome; yet to plealing : 
me the is all lovelineſs. I think ne woman bcau- to keep 
tiful but as ſhe reſembles her; and even Julia's cent am 
gurateſt charm, in my eye, is the likeneſs ſhe has the rig)! 
to her amiable mother, rational 
This tender, this exquiſite affection has dif- and un 
fuſed a ſpirit throngh our whole lives, and given [ ov 
a charm to the moſt common occurrences ; a charm, ment .} 
to which the dulneſs of apathy and the fever of about 
guilty puſſiun are equally 1 galling 
The family where we are, furniſh a ſtriking heavic! 
example of the impoſſibility of being nappy with- under 
out the ſoſt union of hearts. Though both wor- filled 
thy people, having been joined by their parents porta) 
without that affection which can alone make ſo fice 2 
near a connexion ſupportable, their lives pals on IIe 
in a tedious and inſipid round: without taſte for too \ 
ach other's converſation, they engage in a per- T 
wn ſeries of diverſions, not to give reliſh to, ente 
ut to exclude; thote retired domeſtic hours which ſuch 
are the moſt {prightly and animated of my life; mer 
they ſeek, by crows and amuſements, to fly ow! 
from each other and from themſelves. wel 
The great ſecret of human happineſs, my dear ane 
Mr. Mandeville, conſiſts in finding fuch conſtant 
employment for the mind, as, without over- m. 
fatiguing, may prevent its languiſhing in a pain- th 
ful inaFtivity, To thisend, I would recommend in 
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to every man to have not only ſome important 

int in view, but many ſubordinate ones, to fill 
up thoſe vacant hours, when our great purpoſe, 
whatever it is, muſt be ſuſpended: our very plea- 
fures, even the beſt, will fatigue, it not rochieve( 
by variety: the mind cannot always be on the 
ſtretch, nor attentive to the ſame objet, however 
pleaſing: relaxation is as necefſary as activity, 
to keep the ſoul in its due equipoiſe. No inno- 
cent amuſement, however trifling it may ſeem to 
the rigid or the proud, is below the regard of a 
rational creature, Which keeps the mind in play, 
and unbends it from more ſerious purſuits. 

I oiten regard at once with pity and aſtoniſh+ 


ment perſons of my own rank and age, dragged 


about in unwieldy ttate, forging for themſelves the 
galling ferters of eternal ceremony, or the till 
heavier chains of ambition; their bodies bending 
under the weight of dreſs, their -minds forever 
filled with the idea of their own dignity and im- 
portance; to the fear of leſſening which they ſacri- 
nice all the genuine pleaſures of life. 

Heaven grant, my dear friend, I may never be 
too wiſe, or too proud, to be happy ! 

To you, my amiable friend, who are juſt 
entering on the ftage of life, I would recommend 
ſuch active purſuits as may make you an uſeful 
member of ſociety, and contribute to raiſe your 
own fortune and conſequence in the world, as 
well as ſecure the eſteem of your ſellow-citizens, 
and the approbation of your Prince. 

For my on part, like the Roman veterans, I 
may now be excuſed, if I atk my diſcharge from 
thoſe anxious purſuits which are only becoming 
in the vigour of our days, and from thoſe cere- 
monial attentions which are ſcarce bearable eyen 


118 THE HISTORY OF 


then, My _ as a Senator, and my reſpect to 
my King, nothing but real inability ſhall ever 
2 but for the reſt, I think it time at ſixty 
to be free, to live to one's ſelf, and in one's own 
way; and endeavour to be rather than to ſeen 


Barpz. | 
reſt of my days, except thoſe I owe to my 
country and my Prince, ſhall be devoted to the 
ſweets of conjugal and paternal affection, to the 
lively joys of friendſhip. I have only one wiſh 
As to this world; to ſee Julia married to a man 
5 who deſerves her, who has ſenſibility to make her 
. happy, and whoſe rank and fortune are ſuch as 
may juſtify us to the world, above which the 
molt philoſophic mind cannot entirely riſe. Let 
me but ſee this, and have a hope that they will 
purſue my plan of life; let me ſee them bleſt 
in each ates and bleſſing all around them; and 
my meaſure of earthly felicity will be complete. 
You know not, my dear Mr. Mandeville, how 
much my happineſs in this world has been owing 
allo to the lively hope of another. This idea has 
given me a conſtant ſerenity, which may not im- 
properly be called the health of the mind, and 
which has diffuſed a brightneſs over all my hours, 
Your account of Lord T made me ſmile. 
His fear of being diſmiſſed at ſeventy from the 
toilſome drudgery of buſineſs, is truly ridiculous. 
Rich, childleis, infirm, ought not eaſe and retire- 
ment to be the firſt objects of his wiſhes ? But 
ſuch is the wretched ſlavery of all who are under 
the abſolute dominion of any paſſion, unguided 
by the hand of reaſon, | 
The paſſions of every kind, under proper 
reſtraints, are the gentle breezes which keep lite 
from ſtagnation; but, let looſe, they are the ftorms 
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and whirlwinds which tear up all before them, 
and ſcatter ruin and deſtruction around. 
Adieu! I ought to apologize for the length of 
this ; but age is the ſeaſon of garrulity. 
Your affectionate 
BELMONT, 


9 * 
” - - 1 


ee att ror wt; err 
dis. Fre — „„ 


TO THE EARL OF BELMONT, | 
] 


N OW happy would it be for mankind, if 
every perſon of your Lordſhip's rank and 
fortune governed themſelves by the ſame generdus 
t maxims ! 2 
{ It is with infinite pain I fee Lord T—— pur- 1 
t ſuing a plan, which has drawn on him the curſe of | L 
thouſands, and made his eſtate a ſcene of deſola- 4 
tion. His farms are in the hands of a few men, 1 
to whom the ſons of the old tenants are either 1 
forced to be ſervants, or to leave the country to þ 
get their bread elſewhere. The village, large and 
once populous, is reducad to about eight families; +2 
a dreary ſilence reigns over their deſerted fields; 
the farm-houſes, once the ſeats of chearful 
imiling induſtry, now uſeleſs, are falling in ruins 
around him; his tenants are merchants and in- 
grotſers, proud, lazy, luxurious, inſolent, and 
ſpurning the hand which feeds them. 
' Yeſterday one of them went off largely in tus 
debt. I took that occaſion of preſſing him on his 
moſt vulnerable fide, and remonſtrating the 
danger of truſting ſo much of his property in one 
hand: but I am afraid all I can ſay will have ne 
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effect, as he has, by this narrow ſelfiſh plan, 3 
little increaſed his rents at preſent; which is all he 
has in view, without extending his thoughts to 
that future time when this wretched policy, by 
depopulating the country, will lower the price of 
all the fruits of the earth, and leſſen in conte 
quence the value of his eſtate. 

With all my friendſhip for Lord T— , I 
cannot help obſerving in him another fault greatly 
below his rank and underſtanding; I mean a del. 
picable kind of pride, which meaſures worth by 
the gifts of fortune, of which the largeſt portion 
is too often in the hands of the leaſt deſerving. 

His treatment of ſome gentlemen, whole for- 
tunes were unequal to their birth and merit, yeſter- 
day, at his able! almoſt determined me to leave 
his houſe, I expoſtulated. warmly, though not 
impolitely, with him on the ſubject, and almoſt 
got him to confeſs his error. My friendſhip for 

im makes me feel ſenſibly what muſt leſſen his 
character in the eyes of all whoſe eſtee n is deſi- 
rable, I with him to paſs a month at Belmont, 
that he may ſee dignity without pride, and con- 
deſcenſton without meanneſs ; that he may {ce 
virtue in her lovelieſt form, and acknowledge her 
genuine beauty, I am, 

* Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's, &c. 
H. MANDEVILLE, 
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ro GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ, 


| Friday. 
I HAVE paſſed a tedious fortnight at Lord 

T——'s without taſting any pleaſure but that 
of talking of Lady Julia with ſome ladies in the 
neighbourhood who know her. TI eſtimate the 
merit of thoſe I converſe with, by the diftinftion 
of being known io her: thoſe who are ſo happy 
2s to be of her acquaintance have, in my eye, 
every charm that poliſhed wit or elegant knows. 
ledge can give; thoſe who want that advantzge 
ſcarce deſerve the name cf human beings : all con- 
yerſation cf which the is not the ſubjeCt, is life- 
leſs and inſipid : all of which ſhe is, brilliant and 
dvine. 

My Lord rallies me on my frequent viſits to 
theſe ladies, and as one of them is extremely 
kandſome, ſuppcſes it a beginning paſſion : the 
lady herſelf, I ami afraid, is deceived ; for, as 
ſhe is particularly warm in her praiſes of Lady 
Julia, my eyes ſparkle with pleaſure at her ap- 
proach. I fingle her out in every company, and 
dance with her at all our little parties; I have 
even an attention to her ſuperior to that vt com- 
mon lovers, and feel for her a tenderneſs tor 
which I want a name. 

Lady Anne has had the goodneſs to write twice 
to me from Lord Rochdale's, whither my Lord 
went with his amiable family two days after I left 
Belmont. Lady Julia is well; ſhe loves me, 
ſhe hears of; me with pleaſu e. Ought Lat pre- 
ſent to wiſh more ? | | 

I have hinted to Lord T1 — my purpoſe, 
though net the dear * which inſpired it; he 
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is warmly my friend, if there is truth in man. 
I will be more explicit the firſt time I fee him 
alone, Shall I own to you one weaknels of my 
heart? 1 would be ſerved by any intereſt but 
Lord Belmont's. How can I pretend to his 
daughter, if all I have is in a manner his gift? [ 
would be rich independently of his friendſhip. 
Lord T is walking in the garden alone ; 
I will go to him, and explain all my deſigns: 
his knowledge of mankind will guide me to the 
beſt road to wealth and honour ; his friendſhip 


will aſſiſt me to the ainple extent of his power, 
Adieu 


TO HENRY MANDEVILLE, ESQ. 


Oh do you know I have a little requeſt to make 
you ? But firſt, by way of preface, I mult 

inform you, Lady Beimont has been reading me 
a ſerious lecture about the caro Bellvitle, who 
has wrote to her to beg her interceſſion in his 
favour, 

I find fools have been impertinent in regard to 
our friendſhip : there are ſo few pleaſures in this 
world, I think it extremely hard to give up one fo 
lively, yet innocent, as that of indulging a tender 
eſteem tor an amiable man. But to our conver- 
lation, | 

My dear. Lady Anne, I am convinced you 
« love Colonel Bellville.“ 


« Love him, Madam! No, I rather think 


* not, I am not ſure : the man is not ſhocking, 
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and dies for me: I pity him, poor creature; 
* and pity, your Ladyſhip knows, is a-kin to 
« love,” 

« Will you be grave one moment?“ 

% A thouſand, if your Ladyſhip deſires it: 
« nothing ſo caſy to me; the graveſt creature in 
e the world naturally.” 

« You allow Colonel Bellyille merit?“ 

« Certainement.” 

« That he loves you?“ 

& To diſtraction.“ 

% And you return it?“ 

« Why as to that—he flatters agreeably, and ] 
t am fond of his converſaticn on that account; and 
« let me tell you, my dear Lady Belmont, it is 
not every man that can flatter z it requires more 
e genius than one would ſuppoſe.” 

% You intend ſome ume or other to maryy 
« him?“ 

% Marry! Oh Heavens! How did ſuch a 
* thought enter your Ladyſhip's imagination? 
% Have not I been married already? and is not 
once enough in conſcience for any reaſonable 
« woman?“ ; 

„ Will you pardon me if I then aſk, with 
* what view you allow his addreſſes? 

« allow? Heavens, Lady Belmont! I allow 
ee the addreſſes of an odious male animal? It 
* fellows will follow one, how is it to be avoid- 
t ed? It is one's misfortune to be handiome, and 
t one muſt bear the conſequences.” 
| 1 But, my dear Lady Anne, an unconnected 
40 life 

4e Is the pleaſanteſt life in the world. Have 

$* not I three thouſand pounds a year ? Am not 

„La widow ? miitxels of my own actions t with 
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youth, health, a tolerable underſtanding, an 


air of the world, and a perſon not very dif. 
* agreeable ?” 


* All this T own.” f 
«All this? yes, and 9 times more, or 
«© you do nothing. Have not theſe unhappy eyes 
carried deſtruction from one climate to another 
* Have not the ſpriglitly French, the haughty 
% Romans, confeſſed themſelves'my flaves ? Have 
„ not—But it would take up a life to tell you all 
10 my conqueſts,” 
But what is all this to the purpoſe, my 
„dear?“ | 
% Now I proteſt I think it is yaſtly to the pur- 
** poſe, And all this you advife me to give up, 
# to become a tame, domeſtic, inanimate—Realty, 
« my dear Madam, IT did not think it was in 
your nature to be ſo unreaſonable. . | 
It is with infinite pain, my deareft Lady 
Anne, I bring myſelf to ſay any thing which 
** can give you a moment's uneaſineſs. But it is 
* the taſk of true friendſhip—"" 
To tell difagreeable truths ; I know that is 
* what your Ladyſhip would ſay : and, to ſpare 


% you what your 'delicacy ſtarts at mentioning, 


* you have heard aſperſions on my character, 
% which are rhe confequences of my friendſhip 
* tor Colonel Bellville.“ 

„ I know and admire the innocent chearfulneſs 
* of your heart; but I grieve to ſay the opinion 
of the world—" | 

* As to the opinion of the world, by which is 
© meant the malice of a few ſpiteful old cats, I 
am perfectly unconcerned about it; but your 
* Ladythip's eſteem is neceſſary to my happi- 
* nels: I will therefore to you vindicate my 
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In conduct; which, tliough indiſcreet, has been 
al. « really frreproachable. Though a widow and 
«accountable to nobody, I have ever lived with 
% Colonel Bellviile with the reſerve ef bluſhing 
% apprehenfive fifteen 3 whilſt the warmth of my 
e triend{hip for him, and the pleaſure I found in 
4 ts converfation, have let looſe the baleful tongue 
1 of envy, and ſubjected my reputation to the 
© mahrce of an ill- judging world; a world 1 deſ- 
« pile for his ſake; u world, whoſe applaufe is too. | 


& often beſtowed on the cold, the ſelfiih, and the 
„ artiu!, and denied to that generous unſuſpedting 
«* openneſs and warmth of heart Which are the 
* {trongelt characteriſtics of true virtue. My triend- 23M 
& ſhip, or if you pleaſe my love for Colonel Bell. 
4 ville, is the firſt plcaſure of my life, the happieſt 
4% hours of which have been paſſed in his converſa- 
tion; nor is there any thing I would not facri- 
y « fice to my paſſion for him, but his happineſs ; 
1 « winch, for rezions unknown to your Ladyſhip, 
is incompatible with his marrying me.” 

But is it not poſſible to remove thoſe rea- 
5 6 ſons ? 
| „J am afraid not. 
i7 % Would it not then, my dear Madam, be 
* moſt prudent to break off a connexion, which 
b can anſwer no purpoſe but making both un- 
*« happy?“ 

„ J own it would; but prn.'-nce vas never 
« a part of my caaratter. Will yon forgive and 
*pity me, Lady Belmont, when I lay. that, 
** though I ice in the ſtrongeſt tight my own in- 
«© c<iſcretion, I am not enough miſtreſs of my 
« heart to break with the man to whom I hive 
only a very precarious and diſtant hope of being 
4 united ? There is an enchantment in his triend- 
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** ſhip, which I have not force of mind to break 
„through: he is my guide, my guardian, pro- 
tector, friend; che ouly man I ever loved, the 
man to whom the lait receſſes of my heart are 
open, Mutt 1 give up the tender, exquilite, 
refined delight of his cunveriation, to the falle 
opinion of à world governed by prejudice, 
Judging by the exterior, Which is generally fal- 
lacious, and condemning without diſtinction 
thoſe ſoft affections without which life is ſcarce- 
ly above vegetation ? 

Po not imagine, my dear Lady Belmont, I 

** have really the levity I affect: or had my pre- 
judices againſt marriage been ever ſo ſtrong, the 
* time I have paſſed here would have removed 
„them. I ſee my Lord and you, after an union 
of thirty years, with as keen a reliſh for each 
* other's convertation as you could have felt at. 
„ the moment which firſt joined you: I ſee in you 
« all the attention, the tender folicitude of be- 
& ginning love, with the calm delight and per- 
«« tet confidence of habitual friendſhip. I ain 
te therefore convinced, marriage is capable o 
% happineſs to which an unconnetted ſtate is life. 
« leſs and inſipid; and, from obſerving the love- 
« ly delicacy of your Ladyſhip's conduct, I am 
inſtructed how that happinets is to be ſecured ; 
« I an inſtructed how to avoid that taſteleſs, lan- 
« guid, unimpaſſioned hour, ſo fatal to love and 
« ftriendſnip.“ 

„Wich the man to Fhom I was a victim, my 
© life was one continued ſcene of miſery. To & 
* ſenlivle mind, there is no cold medium in mar- 
„ riage : its ſorrows, like its pieaſures, are ex- 
«© quilite, Relieved from thole galling chains, I 
** have met with a heart ſuitable to my own; born 
with the ſame ſenũbility, the ſame peculiar turn 
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*« of thinking; pleaſed with the ſame pleaſures, 
«and exactly formed to make me happy, I will 
„believe this ſimilarity was not given to con- 
« demmn us both to wretchedneſs : as it is impoſ- 
e tible cither of us can be happy but with the 
«other, 1 will hope the bar, which at preſent 
& ſeems invincible, may be removed; till then in- 
% dulge me, my dear Lady Belmont, in the in- 
© nocent pleaſure of loving him, and uuſt to his 
% honour for the ſafety of mine.“ 

The moit candid and amiable of women, after 
a gentle remonſtrance on the importance of repu- 
tation to happinets, left me fo perfectly ſatistied, 
that ſhe in ends 19 invite Bellville down, I ſend 
you this coverſation as an introduction to à re- 
queſt I have to make you, which I ruſt pottpor.e 
to my next. Heavens! how perverſe | inter- 
rupted by one ol the verieſt cats in nature, who 
will not leave us till ages after the poſt is gone. 
Adieu, for the preſent | It is prettily enough con- 
tri ved, and ore of the great advantages of jociety, 
that one's time, the molt precious of all poſſeſllons, 
15 to be lacrificed, from a falſe politenels, to every 
idle creature who knows not what cle to do. 
Everybody complains of this, but nobody at- 
tempts to remedy it. 

Am 1 not the melt inhuman of women to 
write two ſhecis without vaming Lady Julia? She 
is well, and beautiful as an angel. We have a 
ball to-night on Lord Melvin's return, agaiaſt 
which ſhe is putting on all her charms. We 
Mall be at Behnont to-morrow, which is two 
or three duys tuner than my Lord intended. 

Lady Julia davges with Lord Melvin, wh 18, 
except two, the n oft amiable man I know : the 
came up jutt as I fat down to write, and looked as 
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if ſhe had ſomething to ſay ; ſhie is gone, how. 
ever, without a word; her childiſh baihfulneſs 
about you is intolerable. 


The ball waits for us. I am interrupted by an 


extreme pretty fellow, Sir Charles Mellifont, Who 
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. TO LADY ANNE WILMOT. is an ai 
= a WE have a ball to-night on Lord Melvin's haps 1 
74 return, againſt which ſhe is putting on wound 
. F* ail her charms.” my ab 
Oh Lady Anne! can you indeed know what 1s not 

it is to love, yet play with the anxiety of a tender taſtelet 

- heart? I can fearce bear the thoughts of her Emily 

looking lovely in my abſence, or in any eyes but. Co 

mine; how then can 1 ſupport the idea of her en- natior 

deavouring to pleaſe another, of her putting on all he lo! 

her chirms to grace the return of a man, young, gener 

amiable, rich, noble, and the fon of her father's witho 

triend ? A thouſand fears, a thouſand conjectures am p 

torment me: ſhould ſhe love another—the poth- cut 

bility diſtracts me. Go to her and aſk her if the attra 

tendereſt, moſt exalted paſſion, if the man who me z 

adores her—I know not what I would fay—you mon 

have ſet me on the rack If you have pi y, my is af 

deareit Lady Anne, lote not a moment to make my. 

me eaſy. N 

Yours, &c. wiel 

H. MANDEVILLE. dan, 
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TO MISS HOWARD, 


Belmont, Tueſday, 
O EMILY ! how inconſiſtent is a heait in love! 


I-entreated Mr. Mandeville not to write to 
me, and am chagrined at his too exact obedience : 
I think, it he loved as I do, he could not ſo caſil 
obey me. He wrnes to Lady Anne; _ 
though by my deſuc—I am athamed of my 
weakneſs—but I wiſh he wrote leis often : there 
is an air of gaicty in his letters which oftends me 
Ile talks of balls, of parties with ladies—Per- 
haps I am unjuſt ; but the delicacy of my love is 
wounded by his knowing a moment's pleaſure in 
my abfence; to me all places are equal where he 
is not 3 all amuſements without him are dull and 
taſteleſs. Have not I an equal 1ight to expect, 
Emily? He knows not how 4 love him. 

Convinced that this mutual paſſion is the deſig- 
nation of Heaven to reſtore lym to that affluence 
he loſt by the partiality of an anceſtor and the 
generous loyalty of his family, 1 give way to it 
without reſerve ; I regard my love as a virtue; I 
am proud of having diſtinguiſhed his merit with- 
cut thoſe trappings of wealth which alone can 
attract common cyes. His idea is for ever betore 
me; I think with tranſport of thoſe enchanting 
moments—Emily, that week of tender confidence 
is all my life; the reſt is not worth numbering in 
my exiſtence. 4 

My father to-niglit gives a ball to Lord Melvin, 
with whem I em again unwillingly obhged to 
tance. I with not to dance at all; to make this 


ſacriſice to the moſt beloved of men: why have 1 
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not courage to avow my ſentiments, to declare 
he alone—This Lord Melvin too, I know not 
why, but I never ſee him without horror. 

Oh Emily! how do all men ſink on the com. 
pariſon ! he ſeems of a ſuperior rank of beings. 
Your Julia will never give her hand to another; 
ſhe ſwears this to the dear boſom of friendſhip. 

This deteſted Lord Melvin is at the door; he 
will not let me proceed ; he tells me it is to a lover 
I am writing; he ſays this in a manner, and with 
a tone of voice —he looks at me with an earneſt- 
nels —Lady Anne has alarmed me Should m 
father intend—Yet why ſhould I fear the mot 
cruel of all acts of tyranny from the moſt tender 
and indulgent parent ? 

I feel. a dejection of ſpirits on this ſubject, 
which does injury to my tather's goodneſs : per- 
haps it is no more than the natural effects of ab- 
ſence on a tender and unexperienced heart. 
Adieu! I am forced to finiſh my letter, All 
good angels guard and > Sonics my Emily ! 

ours, 
Julia MANDEVILLE, 
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TO THE FARL OF BELMONT, 


ITH all my affection for Lord T-—, I 
am hourly ſhocked by that moſt unworthy ct 
all faults, his haughtineſs to inferior fortunc, 
however diſtinguiſhed by virtue, talents, or even 
the more ſhining advantage of virth. Dreſs, 
£9uipage, and the over-bearing aſſurance which 
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wealth inſpires, ſtrike him fo forcibly, that there 
is no room in his foul for that eſteem which is a 
debt to modeſt merit. 

We had yeſterday to dine, Mr. Herbert, one of 
the moſt amiable men I ever aw: his perſon was 
genteel, his countenance at once expreſſive of ge- 
nivs and worth, which were rendered more touch- 
ing to me by that penſive look, and irreſolute air, 
which are the conſtant attendants on an adverſe 
fortune. Lord 'T'-—— returned his bow almott 
without looking at him; and continued talking 
familiarly to a wretch with whom no gentleman 
would converſe, were he not maſter of hx thou- 
ſand pounds a year. The whole company, in- 
ſtructed in his ſituation by the ſupercilious air of 
the maſter of the houſe, treated him with the fare 
neglect; which I endeavoured to conſole him for 
by every little civility in my power, and by con- 
fining my attention entirely to him. When we 
parted, he aſked my to his houſe with a look full 
of ſenſibility ; an invitation I ſhall take the firtt 
opportunity of accepting. 

When the company were gone, {4 aiked Lord 
1— the character of this ſtranger. Why, 
« really,” faid he, ] believe he is in himteif 
« the moſt. eltumable man in my neighbourhco! : 
of a good family too; but one mult wealure 
« one's reception of people by the countenance thc 
« world thews them; and he is too poor to be 
« greatly careſſed there. Beſides, j ain not tond 
of being acquainted with unhappy people; they 
« are very apt to aſk favours.” 

«Is it poſſible,” ſaid I, my Lord,” inter- 
rupting him haſtily, 4 you can avow ſentiments 
« like theſe ? Why are you raiſed by Providence 
« above others? why- intrulted wich that wealth 


4 
[. 
44 
+ 
+ 
o 
F 
$1 


A „„ »» o—_ ⁰˙⁰ 


—— —— ——— ͥ — 
4 
» 


1 > 2 
— » * — * 
- — 
[4 -4 - 
— äè— — U— —— ꝙö . —[äñäũ—ů— - 
=» — 
I 


* 


. —— ng 2 
pts..." Fm 


— 
—— —— 


132 THE HISTORY OF 


© and conſequence which might make yon 2 
, „ parvign angel to the unhappy ? Where is my 
aile? I will return to Belmont, where afflic- 
« tion ever finds a ready audience; where adverſi- 
« ty is ſure of being heard, though ponip and 
oy <uipage wait. 
1 ſuniled at my exrneitneſs, and 
I” the generoſity of my ſentiments, which he 
aTured me- were his at my age ; he owned, he 
had been to blame; * hut in the world, ſaid he, 
«.Hury, we are ui by the torrent, aud 
act wrong every moment mechanically, merely 
„% by ſeeing others du the ſame. However, I 
& {tand corre reed ; and you ſhall have no futule 
& reaſon to com; lain of me.“ 
He ſpoke this «ith an air of good-humour 
which reconciled as ; and has promiſed to accom- 
any me in my vilit to Mr. Herbert, which 1 
— 2 infifted all be the firſt we pay, and that we 
ſhall beg his pardon for the behaviour of yeſter- 
da 
x it not ſtrange, my Lord, that men whoſe 
hearts are nat bad can avoid thoſe whoſe charac- 
ters do. ho19ur to their ſpecies, only becauſe for- 
tune Jdemes them thoſe outward diſtinctions which 
wealtu can give to the loweſt and moſt deſpicable 


of mank;nd ? 


Surely, of all human vices, pride 13 the moſt 
deteltable ! 
I arp, &c, 
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TO HENRY MANDEVILLE, ESQ. 


6 C ANI play with the anxiety of a tender 
heart?“ Certainly, or I ſhould not be 
what I am, a coquette of the firſt order. Setting 
aſide the pleaſure of the thing, and I know few 
pleaſanter amuſements, policy dictates this con- 
duct; for there is no poſſibility of keeping any of 
ou without throwing the charms of dear variety. 
into one's treatment of you: nothing cloys like 
continual ſweets; a little acid is abfolutely 
neceſſary, 

I am juſt come from giving Lady Julia ſome ex- 
cellent advice on the ſubject of her paſſion for you. 
% Really, my dear, faid I, “ you are extremely 
© abſurd to bluſh and look fooliſh about loving ſo 
© pretty a fellow as Harry Mandeville, hand- 
„ tome, well-made, lively, clegant, in the true 
& claſſical ſtyle, and approved by the connoiſſeurs, 
by Madame le Comteſie de —— herſelf, whom 
© ] look upon to be the greateſt judge of mate 
© merit on the face of the globe. It is not for 
loving him I am angry with you, but for en- 
* tertaining fo ridiculous a thought as that of 
* marrying him. You have only one rational 
% ſtep to take; marry Lord Melvin, who 
has title and fortune, requiſites not to be 
« diſpenſed; with in a huſband, and take Harry 
Mandeville for your ceciſbeo. 

The dear creature was immenſely diſpleaſed, as 
you, who know the romantic turn of her imagi- 
nation, will eaſily conceive, 

Oh, I had almoſt forgot: yes, indeed, you have 
pou right to give yourſelf jealous airs : we have 

hoard of your coquetry with Miſs Truman, 
m4. ii £ N e nee 
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My correſpondent tells me, there is no doubt of 
its being a real paſſion on both ſides, and that 
the Truman family have been making private 
enquiries into your fortune. I ſiewed Lady 
Julia the letter, and you cannot conceive how 
prettily ſhe bluſhed, 

But, to be grave, IT am afraid you have nothing 
to fear from Lord Melvin, You muſt forgive my 
making uſe of this expreſſion : for as I ſee no 
poſſtbility of furmounting the obſtacles which op- 
pole your union with Lady Julia, I am too much 
à friend to both, not to wiſh earneſtly to break a 
connexion which has not a ſhadow of hope to ſup- 
port it. 

But a truce to this ſubject, which is not a plea- 
ſant one to either of us. 

I told you in my laſt I had ſomething to ſay to 
you. As I am your confidante, you muſt con- 
ſent to be mine, having a little preſent occaſion for 
your ſervices, You are to know, my dear Harry, 
that, with. all my coquetiy, I am as much in love 
as yourſelf, and with almoſt as little proſpe& of 
ſucceſs : this odious money is abſolutely the bane 
of us true lovers, and always contrives to ſtand 
in our way. 

My dear ſpouſe then, who in the whole courſe 
of our acquaintance did but one obliging thing, 
being kindly determined I ſhould neither be hap- 
py with him nor without him, obligingly, though 
nobody knows this but myſelf and the caro Bell- 
ville, made my jointure what it is, on condition I 
never married again; on obſervance of which con- 
dition, it was to be in my power to give the eſtate 
to whoever I pleaſed at my death; but, on a proof of 
my ſuppoſed tuture marriage, it was to go im- 
mediately to a niece, of his, who at his death 
was in a convent in France, who is ignorant ct 
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ſcarce amounts to fifteen hundred pounds. She is 
both in perſon and in mind one of the moſt lovely 
of women, and has an affection for me, which 
inclines me to think ſhe would come into meaſures 
for my ſake, which I ſhall make it her intereſt to 
acquieſce in for her own. 

: Bellville's fortune is extremely moderate; and 
if L marry hi at preſent, I ſhall not add a ſnil- 
ling to it: his income will remain in fatu quo, 
with the incumbrance of an indigent woman of 
quality, whoſe affairs are a little derange, and 
amongit whoſe virtues ceconomy was never one 
of the moſt obſervable. He would with tranſport 
marry me to-morrow, even on theſe hard con- 
ditions z but how little ſhould I deſerve ſo gene- 
rous à paſſion, it I ſuffered it to ſeduce him to 
his ruin? 1 have wrote to my niece to come to 
England, when I ſhall: tell her my paiſion for 
Bellville, and propoſe to her a private agreement 
to divide the fortune, which will be forteited to 
her on my marriage, and which it is in my pow- 
er by living nge to deprive her of for ever. 
Incapable, however, of injuſtice, I have at all 
events made a will, dividing it equally between 
her and Bellville, if I die unmarried: I have a 
right to do this for the man I love, as my father 
lett thirty thouſand pounds ia Mr. Wilmot, 
which in equity ought to be regarded as mine, 
and which is all I deſire on the diviſion : ſhe there- 
tore, by my will, has all ſhe ever can expect, 
even from the ſtrifteſt juſtice; and ſte can never, 

I think, heſitate between waiting till my death 

and at my mercy, and receiving at the preſent the 

utmoſt ſhe could then hope for, 
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I have heard from the Lady to whom I incloſed 
my letter, which ſhe has returned, my nicce 
having left France à year ago, to accompany a 
relation into Italy, What I, therefore, have to 
alk of you is, to endeavour to find her out by 
your Italian friends, as I will by mine at thc 
ſame time, that I may write to her to return im- 
mediately to England, as I will not run the hazard 
of mentioning the ſubject in a letter. She is the 
daughter of the late Colonel Haſtings, once 
abroad in a public character, and is well known 
in Italy. 

Bellville is not at all in the ſecret of my 
ſcheme; nor did I ever tell him I would marry 
him, though I ſometimes give him reaſon to 
hope. 

I am too good a politician in love matters ever 
to put a man out of doubt till half an hour be- 
fore the ceremony. The moment a woman is 
weak enough to promiſe, ſhe ſets the heart of her 
lover at reſt; the chaſe, and of conſequence the 
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.pleaſure is at an end; and he has nothing to do 


but to ſeek a new object, and begin the purſuit 
over again. 


I tell you, but I tell it in confidence, that if I + 


find Bell Haſtings, if ſhe comes into my ſcheme, 
and my mind does not change, I may perhaps do 
Bellville the honour, And yet, when I reflect on 
the matter—on the condition of the obligation, 
*f ſo long as ye both ſhall live“ — Je Maria ! 
only think of promiſing to be of the fame mind 


as long as one lives! My dear Harry, people may 


talk as they will, but the thing is utterly impol- 
ſible, - | 


Adieu, mon cher ami. 
A. WILMOT. 


commmy 
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TO GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ, 


] HAVE already told you I came hither with 

a view of engaging Lord T 's intereſt in 
ſupport of thoſe views on which all my hopes of 
happineſs depend. The triendſhip he has ever pro- 
felſed for me has been warm as that of a father, 
I was continually with him at Rome, and he there 
preſſed me to accept thoſe ſervices I then never ex- 
pected to have occaſion for. Till now content 
with my ſituation, love firſt raiſed in me the ſpirit 
of ambition, and determined me to accept thoſe 
offers. In a former letter, I told you I was 
going to follow Lord 'T into the garden, to 
communicate to him my purpoſe of puſhing my 
fortune in the world; on which J had before 
given general hints, which he ſeemed to approve, 
as a kind of ſpirit becoming a young man, warm 
with hope, and not deſtitute of merit, 

On revolving my ſcheme as I approached him, 
it appeared ſo romantic, ſo void of all rational 
hope, that I had not reſolution to mention it, and 
determined at leaſt to ſuſpend it till better digeſted, 
and more fitted to bear the cool eye of impartial 
reaſon : in theſe ſentiments I ſhould ſtill have re- 
mained, had not a letter from Lady Anne Wil- 
mot, by giving me jealouſy, determined me not 
to defer one moment a deſign on which all my 
happineſs depended, | 

1 therefore, with ſome hefitation, this morning 
opened all my heart, and the real ſtate of my cir- 


cumſtances, to Lord T——, concealing only 


what related to Lady Julia. - He heard me wit 

great coolneſs, careleſsly lolling on a ſettce, his 

eyes fixed ou a ne Chineſe ſummex-houſe oppo- 
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fite the window near which he ſat, and made me 
the following anſwer : „ Your views, Mr. Man- 
„ deville, ſeem rather romantic, for a man who 


has no party connexions and ſo little parliamen- 


« tary intereſt. However, you are of a good 


family, and there are things to be had in time, 


if properly recommended. Have you no friend 
ce who would mention you to the miniſter?“ He 


then rang the bell haſtily for his valet, and re- 


tired to dreſs; leaving me motionlets with'aſtoniſh- 
ment and indignatipn, | 

We met no more till dinner, when he treated 
me with a diſtant civility, the meaning of which 
was eaſily underſtood, He apologized, with an 
air of ceremony, on his being forced to go for a 
tortnight to Scarborough, with a party, who, 


being all ſtrangers, he was afraid would not be 


agrecablę to me; but, at his return, he ſhould bc 
glad of the honour of ſeeing me again. I bowed 
coldly, and took no other notice of what he 
faid, than to order my chaiſe immediately; on 
which he prefled my ſtay to- night, but in vain. 
The ſervants leaving the room, lie was a little diſ- 
concerted, but obſeryed, He was ſorry for me; 
* my caſe was really hard; he always thought 
% my fortune much larger; wondered at my 
s father's indiſcretion, in educating me ſo impro- 
«« perly—people ought to conitider their circum- 
1 {tances—it was pity I had no friend Lord Bel- 
4% mont, if he pleaſed—but he was fo abliurdly 
fond of his independence.“ 

During his harangue, I entirely recovered my 
preſence of mind; and, with an air of great cate 
and unconcern, told his Lordſhip, “ was much 
% obliged to him for curing me of a purſuit fo im- 
* proper for a man of my temper : that the liberal 
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5c offers of ſervice he had formerly made me at Rome 
* had betrayed me into a falle opinion of the friend - 
* ſhip of great men; but that I was now convinced 
« of what value ſuch proteſhons are, and that 
they are only made where it ſeems certain they 
© will never be accepted—that it was impoſſible 
his Lordſhip could judge properly of the con- 
* duct of a man of my father's charatter—that I 
as proud of being ſon to the moſt exalted and 
#* generous of mankind z and would not give up 
* that honour to be firſt miniſter to the firſt prince 
on earth—that I never ſo ſtrongly felt the value 
of independence as at that moment, and did not 
* wonder at the value Lord Belmont tet on to 
** ineſtimable a bleſſing.” 

I came away without waiting for an anſwer, 
and ſtopped at an inn about ten miles off, where 1 
am now waiting for one of my ſervants, whom I 
left benind to bring me a letter I expect to-day 
trom Lady Anne Wilmot, | 

And now, my dear Mordaunt, what will be- 
come of your unhappy friend? The flattering 
hopes I fondly entertained are diſperſing like a 
flitting cloud. Lord T——'s behaviour has re- 
moved the veil which love had ſpread over the 
wildneſs of my deſign, and convinced me that 
ſucceſs is impoſſible. Where or to whom ihall I 
row apply ?-Lord T—— was him ou v hoſe 
friendſhip I mot depended ; whoſe power to {erve 
me was greateſt, and whoſe profefſions gave me 
moſt right to expect his ſervices. 

I here for ever pive up all views—Can I then 
calmly give up the hopes of Lady Julia? I will go 
back, confeſs my paſſion to Lord Belmont, and 
throw myſelf on that goodnefs wi.ols fin it delight 
is that ot making others happy. Yet can ] hope 
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he will give his daughter, the heireſs of ſuch 
alſſuence — Diſintereſted and noble as he is, the 
falſe maxims of the world —Mordaunt, I am 
born to wretchedneis What have I gained by 
mlpiring the moſt angelic of women with pity ? 
I have doomed to miſery her for whoſe happine!s 
I would ſacrifice my lite. 

The ſervant I left at Lord Ts is this mo- 
ment arrived; he has brought me a letter—T 
know not why, but my band trembles, I have 


ſcarce power to break the ſeal, 
„% TO HENRY MANDEVILLE, ESQ. 


*« Summon all your reſalution, my dear Mr. 
& Mandeville—fure my fears were prophetic—do 
not be too much alarmed—Lady Juha is well; 
© ſhe is in tears by me; ſhe ditapproves her 
*« father's views; ſhe begs me to aſſure you, her 
heart is not leſs ſenſible than yours will be to ſo 
* cruel a ſtroke; begs you not to return yet to 
Belmont, but to depend on her affection, and 
© leave your fate in her hands, 

„ 'The incloſed letters will acquaint you with 
* what I have been for ſome time in apprehenſion 
of. With ſuch a deſign for his daughter, why 
* did my Lord bring you to Belmont? So formed 
eto intpire love as you both are, why did he ex- 
„ pole you to danger it was ſcarce poſſible for 
* yuu to elcape ? 

* But it is now too late to with you had never 
„ met; all my hopes are in your reſolutien; [ 
dae expect nothing from Lady Julia's. 
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« TO THE EARL OF BELMONT, 


cc September 10. 
«MY LORD, 

% Your Lordſhip's abſence, and the death of 
&« my mother, which renders my eſtate more wor- 
«thy Lady Julia, has hitherto prevented my expla- 
e nation of an unguarded expreſſion, which I find 
* has had the misfortune to diſpleaſe you. I am 
« far from intending——your Lordſhip entirely 
* miſtakes me—no man can be more ſenſible of 
* the honour of your Lordſhip's alliance, or of 


„Lady Julia's uncommon perfections: but a 


« light way of talking, which one naturally ac- 
« quires in the Te has led me undeſignedly 
% into ſome appearance of diſreſpect to a ſtate, 
* of the felicity af which I have not the leaſt 
« doubt. | 

“ flatter myſelf your Lordſhip will, on cool- 
« er reflection, forgive an unguarded word, and 


allow me to hope for the honour of convincing 


* you and the lady, by my future conduct, that 
* no man has a higher idea of matrimonial hap- 
* pineſs than, 
« My Lord, 
« Your Lordſhip's 
«© Mott devoted 
© and very obedient ſervant, 
«{ FONDVILLE." 


c TO LORD VISCOUNT FONDVILLE. 


« My Lord, 
66 J Readily admit your Lordſhip's apology, as T 


sam under no apprehenſion any man can intend 
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— 


„to ſlight the alliance of one who has always en. 
% deavoured his character ſhould be worthy his 
« birth, and the rank he has the honour to hold 
« in his country. 

© As I love the plaineſt dealing in affairs of 
te ſuch conſequence, I will not a moment decciye 
«« your Lordſhip, or ſuffer you to engage in a pur- 
« ſuit, which, if I have any influence over my 
« daughter, will * unſucceſsful ; not from 
« any diſeſteem of your Lordſhip, but becauſe 
« I have another view for her, the diſappointment 
« of which would deſtroy all my hopes of a 
e happy evening of life, and embitter my laſt hours, 
e J have long intended her, with her own approba- 
& tion, which her filial piety gives me no room to 
« doubt, for the ſon of my friend, the heir of an 


& earldom, and of an affluent fortune; and, what 


«© I much more value, of uncommon merit, and 


one of the firſt families in the kingdom. 


J am ſure your Lordſhip will not endeavour 

« to oppoſe a deſign, which has been long 

«© formed, is far advanced, and on which I hay: 
« fo much ſet my heart. 
J am, my Lord, 

«© With great regard, 
* Your Lordſhip's very obedient 
aud devoted Servant, 
% BELMORT.“ 


& T have long, my dear Mr. Mandeville, 
© ſuſpected my Lord's deſign in favour of Lord 
4 Melvin, of which there is not now the lIcalt 
& doubt, Our coming away from his father's on 
« his arrival, was a circumſtance which then 
ce ſtruck me extremely. Lady Juha's ſtay there 
% on this ſuppoſition, would have been ill ſuited 


LAD 


« to the d 
« aftoniſh 
« ft ; but 
©« of age. 
« yille n 
« ſhall 1 
« hears n 
« would 
4 contini 
« Julia's 
« affiſt b 
„ comp: 
« gent 
„ views 
« clared 
t gener 
© to col 
«Kgt L 
46 pare! 
« with 

« will 
« that 

6c ing 
* hap} 
« -e 
40 1 

ec ped 
« mol 
« eve 

« deli 

« you 

« the 

4c rat 

66 ly 

« ne 

ne 


LADY JULIA MANDEVILLE. 143 
« to the delicacy of her ſex and rank. Yet I am 
« aſtoniſhed my Lord has not ſooner told her of 
«it: but there is no accounting for the caprice 
© of age. How thall I tell my dear Mr. Mande- 
“ville my ſentiments on this diſcovery! how 
« ſhall I, without wounding a paſſion which 
« bears no reſtraint, hint to him my wiſhes, that he 
te would ſacrifice that love, which can only by its 
© continuance make him wretched, to Lady 
« Julia's peace of mind? that he would himſelf 
e affiſt her to conquer an inclination which is in- 
© compatible with the views which the moſt indul- 
« gent of parents entertains for her happiness? 
„views, the diſappointment of which, he has de- 
« clared, will embitter his laſt hours? Make one 
e renerous effort, my amiable friend; it is glorious 
te to conquer where conquelt is moſt difficult: think 
« of Lord Belmont's friendſhip, of his almoit 
% parental care of your fortune, of the pleaſure 
« with which he talks of your virtues, and it 
&« will be impoſlible for you to continue to oppoſe 
ce that deſign on which his hopes of a happy even- 
ing of life are founded. Would you deny a 
happy evening to that life to which thouſands 
te owe the felicity of theirs ? 

« It is from you, and not Lady Julia, I ex- 
* pect this ſacrifice : the conſideration which will 
« moſt ſtrongly influence you to make it will for 
% ever prevent her; it pains me to wound your 
4e delicacy, by ſaying I mean the difference of 
« your fortunes. From a romantic generolity, 
« the will think herſelf obliged to that perſeve- 
&* rance which the ſame generoſity now calls loud- 
« ly on you to decline. If you have great- 
« neſs of mind to give up hopes which can 


„ never be accompliſhed, time and abſence 


_—_——— 
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% may. aſſiſt Lady Julia's filial ſweetneſs, and 
bring her to a compliance with her father's will. 
« Believe that, whilſt I write, my heart melts 
« with.compaſſion for you both; and that nothing 
«© but the tendereſt friendſhip could have urged 
«me to ſo painful a talk, I am, &c, 

4A. WiLMOT,” 


O Mordaunt ! till now T was never truly wretch- 
ed z I have not even a glimpſe of hope remain- 
ing; I muſt give up the only wiſh for which 
life is worth my care, or embſtter the laſt hours 
of the man who with unequalled generoſity has 
pleaded my cauſe againſt himſelt, and declined a 
noble acquiſition of fortune, that it might give 
conlequence, and, as he thought, happineſs to 
me. | 

But Lady Julia !—Heaven. is my witneſs, to 
make her happy, I would this moment give up all 
my rights in oh. heart. I would myſelt lead lier 
to the altar, though the fame hand the next mo- 
ment—Mordaunt, I will promiſe it ſhe requeſis 
it, to conſent to her marriage; but I will not to 
ſurvive it. My thoughts are all diſtraction— I car, - 
not write to Lady Anne—T will write to the mo!t 
lovely ef women — ſhe knows not the cruel requzit 
of her friend—her love diſdains the low confida- 
ration of wealth—our hearta were formed for cac 
otuer—ſhe knows every ſentiment of my ſon 
ſhe knows, that were I monarch of the world—- 
Oh Merdaunt, is it poſitble— cau the gentle, the 
indulgent Lord Belmont But all canſpires to un- 
do me: the beſt, the moſt mild of mank ind is turn- 
ed a tyrant to make me wretched, I will know 
from herſelf if ſhe confents : I will give up my 
ow hopes to her happiueſs; but let me firtt be 
convinced it is indeed her happineſs; net the 
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q prejudices of her father, to which I make ſo cruel 
a ſacrifice. 
a [ have written to Lady Julia, and am more | 
calm: I have mentioned Lady Anne's requeſt: E. 
[ have told her, that, though without hope, if I © 
am ſtill bleſt in her affection, I will never refi - 17 
her but with life; but if ſhe can be happy with "7 
Lord Melvin, if ſhe aſks it, ſhe is this moment 
free, I have entreated her to conſult her own 
heart, without a thought of me; that I would 
die this moment to contribute to her peace; that 
the-firſt purpoſe of my life is her happineſs, with 
which my own ſhall never come in competition; 
that there is nothing I will ever refuſe her, but to 
ceaſe to think of her with adoration ; that if ſhe | 
wiſhes to marry Lord Melvin (great Heaven | is | 
it poſſible ſhe can wiſh it?) 1 will return to Italy, 
and carry far from her a paſſion which can never | 
ceaſe but in the grave, 
T I will wait here an anſwer, and then determine 44 
where to go. 4 
| 
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: 


Thurſday 
EMILY Howard came laſt night. Lady 


Julia and ſhe are reading natural hiſtory with | 
; my Lord, and examining butterflies wings in a fi 
, microfcope z a pretty innocent amuſement to kee 4 
young ladies out of miſchief : I wiſh my Lord had "1. 
thought of it ſooner; it _ have been of great 1 
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uſe to Lady Julia : if one is but amuſed, it is of 
no great conſequence whether by a butterfly or a 

Vaſtly ſevere that laſt ſentence; it muſt be 
allowed I have a pretty genius for fatire, 

My Lord certainly intends Lady Julia for Lord 
Melvin. I have wrote — a ridiculous wiſe 
letter, perſuading him to ſacrifice his own paſſion 
to my Lord's caprice; and giving him advice 
which I ſhould hate him if I thought him capable 
of following. How eaſy is it to be wiſe for any- 
body but one's ſelf! I ſuppoſe Harry could with 
great calmneſs preach on the imprudence of my 
attachment to you, XL 

We are going to a ftrolling play to- night. 
My Lord encourages diverſions on his eſtate, on 
the ſame principle that a wiſe prince protects the 
fine arts, to keep his people at home. 

We had a family to dine here yeſterday, who 
are very agreeable people, and to whom my Lord 
ſhewed a particular attention, Mr. Barker, the 
father, is the moſt bearable man I have teen in 
this country; and the daughters vaſtly above the 
ſtile of the Miſſes here: Lady Belmont intends to 
take them this winter with her to town, as the 
does every year ſome, gentleman's daughter in her 
neighbourhood. eee pk 

Adieu! I am peeviſh beyond meaſure, and 
fearce know what I would be at. Have you 
never theſe kinds of feels? never fretful you can- 
not tell why ? It is well for you you are not here : 
a lover and a favourite lap-dog have a dreadful 
life on theſe occaſions ; or indeed any animal we 


can uſe; ill with, impunity... Strangely ſevere to- 
day: do not you perceive it? 
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Six o'clock, 


Ten thouſand times more peeviſh than ever: 
we have jult had a viſit from “ the belt kind of 
* woman in the world,“ and her daughter, “an 
« amiable and accompliſhed young lady, who 
writes verſes and journals, paints, makes fhell- 
flowers, cuts paper, and has every qualifi- 
* cation to render the marriage ſtate happy; 
talks of the charms of rural retirement, the plea- 
ſures of reflection, the beauties of the mind; and 
lings, ** Love's a gentle generous paſſion.” It 
was not in nature to have ſtood it a quarter. of 
an hour. Heaven be praiſed ! the play hour is 
come, and the coaches are at the door. +, 


Eleven o'clock. 


We haye ſeen them ena& Juliet and Romeo. 
Lady Juha ſeemed to ſympathize with the hero- 
ine ; | | P 
“I'll not wed Paris; Romeo is my huſband.” 
Buona notte. | wy 


TO COLONEL BELLVILLE. 


WE have been all extremely buſy to-day, cele- 
brating a harveſt-home : a Las roceſſion 
of our village youths, all dreſt gaily in Fae ſhirts, 
adorned with ribbands, odired with the hand- 
ſomeſt of the country girls, in white jackets and 
petticoats, . garlands of flowers and wheat-ears 
en their heads, their 2 ſtreaming with yarious- 
0 2 | 
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coloured ribbands, which glittered in the fun- 
beams, preceded the harveſt cart; on which, in 
a bower of green boughs, ſtood a beautiful little 
girl, dreſt in the rural ſtile, with inimitable ele- 


gance, by the hand of 1 Julia herſelf, The 


gay proceſſion walked flow 3 h the village, 


ore them, till th 
uſe, where they danced a thai. 
ſand little ruſtic dances, the novelty of whick 


charmed me extremely: they then adjourned to 


the hall, where a plentiful feaſt was provided, and 

where the whole village were that night my Lord's 
eſts. 

LG Belmont is extremely fond of all theſe 

old cuſtoms, and will ſuffer none of them to be left 

off on his eſtate. The proſpe& of this feſ- 


« tivity,” he ſays, „ chears them in their la- 


% bour, and is a laudable tribute of gladneſs to 
1% that beneficent Being, to whole bounty we owe 
10 the full reward of our toil, the plenteous harveſt, 
and who rejoices in the happineſs of his crea- 
* tures, 

« Beſides,” ſays my Lord, “ all theſe amuſe- 
ments encourage a ſpirit of matrimony, and in- 
« creaſe the number of my people.“ 

And pray, my dear Levd, do they encou- 
« rage no other ſpirit ?” 

* No, madam; Lady Belmont's anger and 
mine would, in ſuch a caſe, they know, con- 
« trary to that of the world, fall chiefly where it 
* ought, on the ſeducer, who would be for ever 
« expelled my eſtate, the heavieſt puniſhment I 
% could poſſibly inflict, Then, as I am a de- 
« clared - enemy to intereſted marriages, the 


« young people are allowed to chuſe for them- 


« ſelves, which removes the temptation to vice, 
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- * which is generally cauſed by the ſhameful 


« avarice of parents. 

« Our example too is of great ſervice, and 
* « allures them to a regular behaviour ; they think 
te that muſt be the happieſt lite, which we, who 
© have the power of chuſing, prefer; and there- 1 
« fore it is the faſhion amongſt them to be regu- | 


1 
Y 
4 «* Jar, and ſcck their happineſs, as we. do, at 
d 
| 
; 


© home. | 
I believe my Lord is right: I am well pleaſed 1 
too, he throws the blame on you he-wretches, 491 
and excuſes the poor laſſes. In the eye of the world, 1 
it is to be ſure tout au contraire; but my Lord 
and Lady Belmont are fo fingular as to ſce with 441 
their own eyes. Pl { 
| Adieu! We arc all to go down one dance with 14 
| the villagers ; and I hear the tabor and Pipe. R 
O Heavens ! a coach and fix ! the Mandeville 
livery a running footman! It mult be Lady j 
Mary; I will enquire, It is herſelf, My Lord 1 
flies to receive her in the court; Lady Belmont 
and Lady Julia are at the door; the alights. I 
never ſaw her before; her figure is ſtriking, full 
of dignity, and that grace which is almolt loſt in 
this generation : ſhe enters the houſe, leaning on 
my Lord. I am grieved Harry is gone; I wilheq 
her to be ſome time with him; ſhe only jult faw 
him as he came through Loudon in his way tio 
Belmont. f 
But I muſt go to pay my reſpects. Adieu 
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TO GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ. 


Tueſday, September 14. 


A 8 J was fitting alone this morning at the inn 
looking out at a window, I faw ride into the 


yard Mr, Herbert, the gentleman to whom I took 


ſo ſtrong an inclination at Lord T 's, and for 
whoſe character I have the higheſt eſteem. He 
faw me, and ſpringing eagerly from his horſe, 
{ent to know if I would i at him. He came, 
and after expreſſing ſome ſurprize at ſeeing me 
there, on my telling him Thad left Lord T s, 
and wai:ed there a few days for letters, he inſiſted 
on my ſpending that time at his houſe, m a man- 
ner which it was impoſſible for me to refuſe. As 
we rode, he apologized for the entertainment [ 
ſhould- meet witch; wiſhed for a larger ſhare of 
the gifts of -fortune, that he might receive his 
friends in a manner more ſuited to his defires ; 
but ſaid, “ if he knew me, the heart of the hoſt 
„% was all I ſhould care for; and that I ſhould 
reliſh the homely meal of cheertul friendſhip, as 
* well as the ſplendid profuſion of luxury and 
pride.“ 

We arrived at a neat houſe, with a little ro- 
mantic garden behind it, where we were received 
by Mrs. Herbert with that hoſpitable air which is 
inſeparable from real benevolence of heart. Her 
perſon was extremely pleaſing, and her dreſs ele- 
gantly plain. She had a little boy fitting by her, 
lovely and playful as a Cupid, 

Neatneſs and propriety preſided at our frugal 
meal; and, after a little deſſert of excellent fruit 
from their ga:den, Mr, Herbert took me the tour 
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of his eſtate, which conſiſts of about ſeventy 
acres, which he cultivates himſelf, and has em- 
belliſned with every thing that can make it love- 
ly: all has the appearance of content and peace 
I obſerved this to him, and added, “that I in- 
« finitely envied his happineſs.” He Rapped, 
and looked "earneſtly - at me: I am indeed, 
faid he, happy in many things; and, though 
* my fortune is greatly below my birth and hopes, 
« I am not in want z things may be better; till 
« then, I bear them as I can: my wife, whoſe 
© worth outweighs all praiſe, combats our ill fate 
with a ſpirit I cannot always imitate ; for her, 


© Mr. Mandeville, for her I feel with double 


„ keenneſs the Rings of adverſity.” 

| obſerved him too much affected to purſue the 
ſubje& ' farther; I therefore changed it, and re- 
turned to the houſe : but I will not leave him till 
I am inſtructed how to draw the worm of diſcon- 
rent from one of the worthieſt of human boſoms. 

Write to me here. I ſhall ſtay till I know 
when my father will be in the country. Adieu! 


2. g eee . 


TO COLONEL BELEVILLE. 


| Wedneſday, 
I AM charmed with Lady Mary; her addreſs 


is eaſy, polite, attentive ; ſhe is tall, brown, 
well-made, and perfectly graceful ; her air would 
inſpire awe, if not ſoftened by the utmoſt ſweet- 


"nels and affability of behaviour. She has great 
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vivacity in her looks and manner; her hair i; 
quite white ; her have loſt their luſtre, yet it 
is eaſy to ſee ſhe has been very handſome ; her 
hand and arm are yet lovely, of which ſhe is not a 
little vain : take her for all in all, ſhe is the fineſt 
ruin T ever beheld. 

She is full of anecdotes of the Queen's time, 
choſen with judgment, and told with ſpirit, Which 
make her converſation infinitely amuſing. She 
has been ſaying ſo many fine things of Harry, 
who by the way ſtrongly reſembles her, that I be. 
gin to think the good old lady has a matrimonial 
deſign upon him. Really, not amiſs ſuch a ſcheme | 
fine remains, an affluent fortune, and as to years, 
eighiy is abſolutely the beſt age T know for a 
wife, except eighteen. She thinks him, what is 
extremely in his favour, very like her brother, 
who was killed at the battle of Almanza. 

She has the talkativeneſs of age, which, 
where there is ſenſe and knowledge of the world, 
I do not diſlike z ſhe is learned in genealogy, and 
can tel] you not only the intermarriages, but the 
family virtues and vices, of every ancient houſe 
in, the kingdom; as to the modern ones, ſhe docs 
not think them worth ſtudying. I am high in 
her favour, becauſe my blood has never becn 
contaminated by a city marriage. She tells me, 
the women of my family have always been fa- 

mous for a certain eaſe and bon air, which ſhe is 
glad to ſee is not loſt ; and that my grandmother 
was the greateſt ornament of Queen Mary's 
court, 

She has a t contempt for the preſent race 
of beauties ; ſays, the very idea of grace is almoſt 
loſt, and that we ſee nothing now but mere pretty 
women; that ſhe can only account for this, by 
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ſuppoſing the trifling turn of their mir ds gives an 
inſignificance to their perſons; and that ſhe 
would adviſe them to learn to think and act, in 
order to their being able to look and move with 
dignity. © You nephew,” ſhe ſays, who 
* remember each bright Churchill of the galaxy, 
« will readily come into my opinion.“ 

She does me the hondur, however, to fay I am 
the moſt graceful woman ſhe has ſcen ſince the 
Queen's time. 

She is a great politician, and ſomething inclined 
to be a Tory, though ſhe profeſles perfect impar- 
tiality ; loves the King, and idolizes the Queen, 
becauſe ſhe thinks ſhe ſees in her the {weet affability 
ſo admired in her favourite Queen Mary—forgives 
the cits for their oppoſition to peace, becauſe 
they get more money by war, the criterion by 
which they judge of every thing: but is amazed 
that nobles, born guardians of the juſt rights of the 
throne, the fountain of all their honours, ſhould 
join theſe intereſted *Change-alley politicians, and 
endeavour, from private pique, to weaken the 
hands of their ſovereign: but adds, with a ſigh, 
© that mankind were always alike, and that it 
* was juſt ſo in the Queen's time, | 

But, pray, nephew, this Canada—I re- 
„ member, when Hill was ſent againſt it in the 
Queen's time, it was thought of great conle. 
© quence; and two or three years ago pamphlets 
« were wrote, I am told, by men very wel! burn 
* to prove it was the only point we ought to have 
in view; but a point in which we could ſcarce 
% hope to ſucceed. Is it really ſo trifling an ac- 
% quiſition? and how comes the nature of it 
to be ſo changed now we are likely to keep 


it * 
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«© The terms of peace talked of, Madam,“ 
ſaid Lord Belmont, “if we conſider them in the 
* only juſt light, their relation to the end fo 
* which war was undertaken, are ſuch as wiſdom 
„ and equity equally dictate. Canada, conſider. 
*«'ed merely as the poſleſſion of it gives ſecurity to 
© our colonies, is of more national conlequence 
& to us than all the ſugar-iſlands on the globe 
„ but if the preſent inhabitants are encouraged to 
« ſtay, by 1. mildneſs of our laws, and tha 
% full liberty of couſcience to which every ra. 
* tional creature has a right; if they are taught, 
« by every honeſt art, a love for that conſtitution 
de which makes them free, and a perſonal attach- 
« ment to the beſt of princes; if they are allured 
to our religious worſhip, by ſeeing it in its 
„ genuine beauty, equally remote from their load 
« of trifling ceremonies and the unornamented 
« forms of the Diſlenters ; if population is en- 
& couraged, the waſte lands ſettled, and a whal: 
„ fiſhery ſet on foot; we ſhall find it, conſidered 
* in, every light, an acquiſition beyond our 
„ moſt ſanguine hopes! 

O Ciel! I am tired. Adieu! 

u, A. W1LMOT, 


TO GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ. 


1 AM ill with Mr. Herbert, whoſe genius, 
learning, and goodneſs of heart, make him an 
honour to human nature itſelf : I ſhall never 


knaw peace till I find a way to render his fituation 
more worthy of his character. '* 
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It was with great difficulty I drew from him 
he following ſhort account of himſelf. 

There is nothing in my paſt life but what is, 
fear, too uſual to be worth relating, Warmih 
of temper, and the vanity of youth, ſeduced 
me into a circle of company not to be kept up 
by one of my fortune at a leſs price than ruin 
and the ſame vanity, with inexperience and a 
"falſe opinion of mankind, betrayed me into 
views not leſs deſtructive. 8 

« My father unhappily died when I was about 
| nineteen, leaving me at college, maſter of my 
* own actions, of the little eſtate you ſee, and of 
* four thouſand pounds; a fum I then thonght 
« inexhauſtible. The reputation of ſuch a ſum in 
% my own power drew about me all the worthleſs 
«young men of faſhion in the univerſity, whole 
* perſuaſions and examples led me into a train of 
« expence to which my fortune was far from 
«being equal; they flattered thoſe talents of 
* which I thought but too well myſelf, and eaſily 
* perſuaded me I only wanted to be known in the 
great world to riſe to what height I pleaſed. 
* I accompanied them to town, full of the idea 
te of raiſing my fortune, to which they aſſured 
me nothing ſo much contributed as the appear- 
* ance of being perfectly at eaſe. To this eud 
* I launched into every expence they propoſed z 
e dreſs, equipage, play, and every. faſhionable 
* extravagance, I was well received every- 
“where, and thought my deigys in a proſperous 
* way. I found my fortune, however, decaying 
at the end of two years, but had not courage 
eto enquire into , particulars; till,  draw- 
ing upon my banker for money to pay ſome 
«debts I had unwarily contracted, he told me 
* he had already paid the whole, | 
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« It was ſome time before he could convince me 
« of this; but, finding his accounts had all the 
appearance of exactneſs, I was obliged to ac- 
** quiefce, and went home in an agony of del- 
6 pair. Unable to quit a way of lite which was 
% become habitual, and which it was now im- 
© poſſible to ſupport, without diſhoneſty, there 

po ſupport. with y, th 
* 1s no deſcribing my feelings. After revolving 
* a thouſand different ſchemes in my imagination, 
« I determined to conceal the ſituation of my 
&« affairs, to fell my eſtate, and, before that 
% money was gone, preis my great friends to 
te ſerve me. 

« I applied to my banker, who undertook to 
“ ſend me a purchaſer ; but, before I had com- 
« pleted my a I received. hy the poſt a bank 
© note of five hundred pounds, the fum I was 
« indebted in town ; with a letter, in a hand 
* unknown to me, repreſenting in the moſt delicate 
* manner the imprudence of my paſt conduct, 
« the madneſs of my views, and the certain con- 
« ſequences of my parting with this my laſt 
% ſtake; intreating me, by the memory of my pa- 
« rents, to preſerve this ſacred depoſit, this little 
« remain of what their tender care had lett 
% me, 

„ Melted with this generoſity, ſtruck with the 
* juſt reproof, yet chained down to that world 
« which had undone me; convinced, yet irreſo- 
«lute; I ſtruggled with my own heart to deter- 
mine on retiring into the country: but, to poſt- 
« pone as long as poſſible a retreat which I could 
% not bear to think of, reſolved firſt to try my 
« great friends, and be certain of what I had to 
% hope for. I repreſented tot hem the neceſſity of 
„immediately attempting in carneſt to puſh my 
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« fortune; and, preſſing them . found 
« their promiſes were air. They talked in gene- 
« ral terms of their eſteem tor me, of my merit; 
« and each of them expreſſed the warmeſt deſire 
«of feeing me ſerved by any means but his 
« own. In order to animate their languid friend- 
e ſhip, I diicovered to them the real ſtate of m 
&« affairs; and from that moment found myſelf 
&« avoided by them all: they dropped me by de- 
« grees; were never at home when I called; 
« and at length cealed cven to bow to me in 
% public. Aſhamed of their own baſeneſs in 
« thus crnelly deſerting me after leading me into 
« ruin, moſt of them ſought to excule it, by 
% blackening my character; whilſt the beſt of 
« them atfected coldly to pity me, as a vain 
© foolith fellow, who had undone himſelf by 
« forgetting his own primeval ſituation, and 
« arcogantly preſuming to live with them. 

Burning with indignation, I determined at 
% once to break the bands which held me cap- 
«tive. I fold my equipage, diſcharged my 
« debts, and came down to this place, reſolved 
« to find out to whom T had been ſo obliged, 
« and, by living on half niy income, to repay 
«*« this generous benefactor. 


I took lodgings in a farm-houſe, and ſoon 


* found that peace of mind to which 1 had Jong 
% been a ſtranger. I tried every method to find 
« out to whom 1 was indebted for an act of 
« juch exalted friendſhip, but in vain; till one 
* day, a relation being preſent of whom I had 
* ſame ſuſpicion, I related the ftory as of 
«another, keeping my eyes fixed upon him; 
* he remained perfectly unmoved ; but happening 
to turn my head, I ” a confuſion in the air 
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&« of a young lady in the room with whom I had 
« been bred in the greateſt intimacy, which exci. 
ce ted all my attention, She ſaw me obſerve her, 
« and a bluſh overſpread her cheek, which con. 
c vinced me I had found the object of my ſearch, 
« I changed the ſubject; and the next morning 
« made her a viſit, when I with great difficulty 
& drew. from her a confeſſion, that having long 
& had a tender eſteem for me, ſhe had by a friend 
« in town watched all my actions; that my 
% banker had applied to that very friend to pur. 
« chaſe my eſtate z on which, ſeeing me on the 
te brink of abſolute ruin, ſhe had taken what ap- 
« peared to her the moſt probable means to pre- 
© vent it; and was ſo happy as to fze ſhe had 
«© ſuccceded. | 

« I dare ſay I need not tell you this noble 
te creature was my dear Mrs. Herbert; the {mall- 
« neſs of whoſe fortune added infinitely to the 
& 8 of the action, What ſhe had ſent me 
« being, within a trifle, her all. 

& I loved, I addreſſed her, and at length waz 
“ fo happy as to call her mine. Bleſt in the 
& molt_ exalted paſſion for each other, a paſſion 
* which: time has rather increaſed than abated, 
ce the narrownels of our circumſtances is th: 
te only ill we have to complain of; even this 
« we have borne with chearfulneſs, in the 
« hope of happier. days. A late accident has, 
% however, broke in upon that tranquillity with 
„ which Heaven has Iitherto blefled üs. It is 
% now about ſix months ſince à lady, who. ten- 
« derly eſteemed us both, ſent for me, and ac- 
e quainted me ſhe had procured: for me, of a 
1 gentle man whoſe family had been obliged. to 
« her, a living of above tte hundred pounds 
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« a year, in a beautiful ſituation z and defired 
„ would immediately take orders. As I was 
* originally educated with a view to the Church, 
«FT conſented with inexpreſſible joy; bleſſing 
„that Heaven which had thus rewarded m 

« Sophia's generous affection, and giving us all 
« that was wanting to complete our happineſs. 
J ſet out for London with an exulting heart; 
here, after being ordained, I received the 
« preſentation, and went down to take poſſeſſion, 
The houſe was large and elegant, and betrayed 
«me into furmſhing it rather better than ſuited 
my preſent circumſtances ; but, as I determin- 
© ed on the utmoſt frugality for ſome years, I 
* thought this of little conſequence. I ſet men to 
work in the garden; and wrote my wife an 
% gecount of our new reſidence, which made her 
% enger to haſten her removal. The day of my 
«coming for my family was fixed, when my 
* 9 came down to his ſeat, which was within 
«tight of the reftory, I waited on him, and 
* found him ſurrounded by wretches to whem it 
*wis ſcarce poſſible to give the name of human; 
« prothigate, abandoned, loſt even to the ſenſe of 
* ſhame,.. their converſation - wounded reaſon, 
* virtue, politeneſs, and all that mankind agree 
* to hold, ſacred, My patron, the wealthy heir 
of 'a Welt Indian, was raiſed above them only 
* by fortune and a ſuperior degree of, ignoranco 
«and favage inſenſibilſty. He received me with 
*an infolence which I found great difficulty jy 
*©fubmitting to; and, after ſome brutal ge- 
*nerdl reflections on the clergy, dared to utter 
" expreſſions relating to the beauty of my wite, 
* which red my foul with indignation _; hreath- 
2 lels with rage, 1 3 not power to reply z 
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© when one of the company ſpeaking low to him, 


he anſwered aloud, Hark you, Herbert, this 
«© blockhead thinks a parton a gentleman ; and 
«© wonders at my treating as I pleaſe a fellow 
«« who cats my bread. 

« I will ſooner want bread, Sir, ſaid I, 
«* riſing, than owe it to the moſt contemptible of 
«© mankind. Your living is once more at your 
„ dilpoſal ; I reſign all right to it, before this 
oy N ne | 

Ihe pleaſure of having ated as I cught 
* ſwelled my boſom with conſcious delight, and 
© ſupported me till I reached home, when my 
heart ſunk at the thought of what my Sophia 
« miglit feel from the diſappointment. Our 
* affairs too were a little embarraſſed, from 
*« which miſery I had hoped to be ſet free; in- 
« ſtead of which my debts were increaſed, Mr. 
% Mandeville, if you never knew the horrors of 
«© being in debt, you can form no idea of what 
* it is to breathe the air at the mercy of another; 
* to labour, to ſtruggle to be juſt, whilſt the 
* cruel world are loading you with the guilt of 
* injuſtice. 

« I entered the houſe, filled with horrors 
© not to be conceived, My wife met me with 
« eager enquiries about our future reſidence, and 
« with repeated thanks to that God who had thus 
« graciouſly beſtowed on us the means of doing 
«© juſtice to all the world. You will imagine 
« what I felt at that moment: inſtead of replying, 
« I related to her the treatment J had met with, 
« and che character of him to whom we were to 
* be obliged; and aſked her, what ſhe would 
© wiſh me to do? Reſign the living, ſaid ſhe, 
« and truſt to that Heaven whoſe goodneſs 1s 


LA! 


„ ver 7 
« tears 
« alread) 
« whoſe 
« preſen 
« mind 1 
« ſince 
© we art 
* is full: 
« about 
« opprel 
« Hrave 
« yende! 
64 behich 
« but L 
« noble 
«K and ir 
«« recept 
« (eat; 
«© untlec 
© neſs © 
« deſcer 
« }thera 
„ mean! 
4 too ſe 
0 
« of hi 


„ jn th; 


„ he en 


© tures, 
« of th 
te the cu 
| «« ＋ 
« fling 
e crucl 


a * 22 


| 
LADY  JULTA MANDEVILLE. 164 


« over all his creatures. I embraced her with 
« tears of tender tranſport, and told her I had 
« already dene it. Woe wrote to the lady to 
«© whoſe friendſhip we had been obliged for the 
« preſentation ; and ſhe had the greatneſs of 
« mind not to diſapprove my conduct. We have 
« fince practiſed a more ſevere frugality, which 
& we are (determined not to relax till what we owe 
* is fully diſcharged : time will, we hope, bring 
te about this end, and remove the load which now 
« oppreſſes my heart. Determined to truſt to 
% Heaven and our induftry, and to aim at inde- 
« pendence alone, I have avoided all acquaintance 
„ whichcould interfere with this only rational plan: 
« but Lord T 
% nobleman whoſe virtues do honour to his rank, 
« and imagining my fortune eaſy from my cordial 
reception there, invited me earneſtly to his 
« (eat ; where, having, as I ſuppole, been ſince 
« undeceived as to my fituation, you were a wit- 
© nels of his * treatment of me; of one 
« deſcended from a family noble as his own, 
« liberally educated, with a ſpirit equally above 
„ meanneſs agg pride, and a heart which feels 
* too ſenſibly to be happy in a world like this. 

„O Mr. Mandeville! what can you think 
% of him who, inſtead of pouring out his foul 


e in thankfulnets to Heaven for thoſe advantages 


© he enjoys by his goodnets above his fellow-crea- 
te tures, makes uic of them te wound the boſom 
* of the wretched, and add double-bitternels to 
* the cup of adverity ? | 
„The real evils of a narrow fortune are tris 
« fling z its worſt pangs ſpring from the unteelmg 
* exucity of others : 70 not always that philo- 
3 
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* ſophy can raiſe us above the proud man's con- 
„ tumely, or thoſe thouſand inſults -» 


* Which patient merit of th*'-unworthy takes. 


„ You, Mr. Mandeville, are young, and 
5 full of probity ; your own heart will miſlead 
«you by drawing too flattering a picture of 
« others: the world is gay before you; and, 
e blinded- by proſperity, 2 have never yet ſeen 
© it as it is. I have heard. you with infinite con- 
5 cern hint deſigns too like my own; let me in- 
treat, let me conjure you to profit by my ex- 
« ample: if peace is worth your care, be content 
„with your paternal fortune, however ſmall ; 
© nor, by rally launching on the flattering ſea 
„of hope, hazard that ſhipwreck which I have 
„ {uffered.”” | | | 

Mordannt, is not this the voice of Heaven? 
I will return to the boſom of independence, and 
give up deſigns in which it is almoſt impoſſible tor 
modeſt worth to ſucceed. 

My father is in town; I will go to him when 
he returns; his advice ſhall determine my future 
conduct. 

A letter from Lady Julia: my ſervant has this 
moment brought it from Lord T 's, whither 
I defired it to be directed ; not chuling to let them 
know I have put an end tomy viſit, leſt Lord Bel- 
mont ſhould inſiſt on my return. | 


„ TO HENRY MANDEVILLE, ESQ. 


IN what words ſhall I aſſure the moſt amiable 
* of men he has nothing to fear from Lord 
„Melvin? If he knows my heart, he knows it 
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« incapable of change; he knows not his own. 
g « generous ſpirit more diſdains the low conſidera- 
« tion of fortune ; he knows I can have but one: 
& wiſh; that this accidental advantage was on his 
ee {ide,.that-he might taſte the tranſport of oblig- 1 
« ing her he loves. Ee | ' 4 
„My duty, my gratitude to the heſt of pa- 1 


| 

| „ 

| rents forbids my entering into preſent engage 
ö 

| 


* 


& ments without his knowledge; nor will I make. 
4 future ones, which would haye in view an event 
% on which I cannot think without horror: but 
4% his commands, were he capable of acting fo 
& inconliſtently with his paſt indulgent goodnels, 1 
ö « would be inſufficient to make me give my hand * 
* to, Lord Melvin, when my heart is fixedly | 
& another's, 15 1 
* I may, perhaps, aſſume courage to own WE 
% my ſenſibility, a ſenſibility juſtified by. ſuch oi 
merit in the object, to the tendereſt of mothers "= 
{ and friends: in the mean time, defer your re- 4 
* turn to Belmont, and hope every thing from - 
te time, my father's friendſhip, and my unaher- = 
able eſteem—Eſteem did I lay ! where did I learn 1 
i this coldneſs of expreſſion? Let me own, 1 
though I am covered with bluſhes whilit I 41 
* write, it is from my love, my ardent love, from 17 
%a paſſion which is the pride and boaſt of my | 
tf life, that the moſt charming of. mankind has 
tf every thing to hope; if his happineſs depends 
son my affe&ion, he is happy. | TY 
© You ſhall hear of me by Lady Anne and my. 84 
beloved Emily; at preſent, you will not atk - 
* to hrar from me. Adieu!“ . 9 
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O Mordaunt, how ſhall I reſtrain the wild 1 
t tranſports of my heart! her love, her moſt ar- | 4 
% dent love! — how could 1 ſuſpect her truth ? | 
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— No, my friend, I aſk no more; I will not re- 
turn to Belmont; certain of her tendernefs, I 
fubmit, without repining, to her commands. 
Unable, however, to reſiſt the deſire of being 
near her, I will go privately to a little farm, four 
miles from Belmont, of which it has a view, 
which is rented by an old ſervant of my father's, 
whoſe ſon is in love with one of Lady Belmont's 
maids, and from whom I ſhall hear daily ac- 
counts of Lady Julia; as it is near the road, 
1 may even have a chance of ſeeing her paſs 

y. 
1 ſhall leave my ſervants at the inn, and order 
all my letters hither. Mr. Herbert will convey 
the to me, and keep the ſecret of my retreat. 

Great Heaven | I ſhall to-night be near her; 

I ſhall! behold the turrets of Belmont! it is even 
poſlible I may fee the dear object of all my wiſhes. 
A thouſan'! ſweet ideas riſe in my mind. My 
heart dances with pleaſurs. 

Mordaunt! the loves me; ſhe will never be 
another's, 

This paſſion abſorbs me wholly : I had almoſt 
forgot my friend; go to my banker's; take a 
hundred pounds, and ſend it by the poſt to Mr. 
Herbert, without letting him know. from whom 
it comes, Why is this trifle all that is in my 
power to do tor worth like his? If a * fate 
but let me not encourage the ſanguine hopes of 

outh, 

; I will introduce _ to ne: Belmont, the 

riend of virtue, the ſupport of the unhappy, t 
delegate of Heaven iel. Adieu | 
Your faithful 

H. MANDBEYILLB. 
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TO COLONEL BELLVILLE, 


bs Thurſday. 
A PRETTY fentimental letter your laſt, 


and would make an admirable figure in a true 
tiſtory of Celadon and Urania! Abſolutely 
though, Bellville, for people who have ſenſibility, 
and fo little proſpect of coming together in an 
honourable way, we are a moſt extraordinary 


on] of lovers. And yet the world—4 propos to 


world, a French Author I am reading ſays, 


« A wile writer, to divert the fury of criticiſm 
« from his works, ſhould throw m now and then 
« an mdifcretion in his conduct to play with, as 
* ſeamen do a tub to the whale,” 

Do not you think this might be an uſeful hint 
« to ns beauties ? If I treat the good old ladies 
ſometimes with a little imprudence in regard te 
you, my complexion may eſcape the better for 
It. 


We are juſt returned from a party on the water, 
which, like moſt concerted parties, turned out 
exceedingly dull: we had gilded barges, excellent 
mulic, an elegant repaſt, and all that could invite 
Pleaſure amongſt us; but whether her ladyſhip be 
a true coquette, flying faſteſt when purſued, or 
what 1s the reaſon 1 know not, but certain it is, 
one ſeldem finds her when one goes to ſeck her; 
her viſits are generally ſpontancons and unecxpect- 
ed; the rejects all invitations, and comes upon 
you in her own way, by ſurprize. I ſet off in 

igh fpirits, my heart beating with expectation, 
and never paſſel a more languid day; I fancied 
every moment would be pleaſanter, but found the 
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laſt hour as ſpiritleſs as the firſt, I ſaw chagrin 
and diſappointment in the eyes of half the com- 
any, eſpecially the young part of it. Lady 
Falia ſeemed to fay, ©* All this would be charm. 
ing if Harry Mandeville was here. Myown 
ideas were ſomething ſimilar; I could not keep 
my imagination from wandering a little to Groſ- 
venor- ſtreet. Moſt of the Miſſes were in the ſame 
htaation, whilſt the good old people ſeemed per- 
fectly ſatisfied z which convinces me that, at a 
certain. time of life, there is no pleaſure without 
the heart; where that is untouched, and takes no 
part in your amuſements, all is ſtill-life and, vege- 
tation: it is in vain to expect enjoyment, from 
outward objects, where the foul is from home. 

I mifſed my ſweet. Harry exceedmgly ; fax 
though not a lover, he is a divine fellow; and 
there is ſomething vaſtly amuſing in having ſa 
agreeable an biet before one's eyes. 
Whenever I make a party of pleaſure, it ſhall 
conſiſt all of lovers Who have not met for a 
twelvemonth......., .,.. - | | 
Who ſhould we meet on our return but Fond- 
Ville, in a ſuperb barge, full of company, dying 
at the fect of the ciftadina, who was * a 
melting Italian air! Les, we are to be Lady Vit- 
Counteſs Fondville; all is agreed, the, cloaths 
beſpoke, gur very garters interwoven with coro- 
nets. I ſhall get off before the days of viſitation, 
75 there will be no ſupporting Madame la Vicom- 
teye. 

{ have been talking half an hour tete-à - tete 
with Lady Mary, and have let her into the ſecret 
of little Weſtbrook's paſſion for Harry: ſhe drew 
up at the very mention; was aſtoniſhed that a 
| creature of yeſterday could think of mixing his 
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blood with that of Mandeville ; and declared ſhe 
knew but twenty houſes in Europe into which ſhe 
ſhould ever conſent to Harry's marrying. 

I took this opportunity of giving a hint of his 
inclination for Lady Julia, but am doubtful 
whether ſhe underſtood me. Oh ! that he had 
Lord Melvin's expectations! But why do I wiſh 
for impoſſibilities? Let me rather with, what is 
next to impoſſible, that Lord Belmont would 
overlook the want of them! Adieu! 


TO COLONE!, BELLVILLE, 


Thurſday Evening. 


O CIEL! une avanture! Making uſe of 
the ſweet liberty of Belmont, which has no 
rule but that of the Thelemites, „ Po what thou 
wilt, 1 left them after dinner to ſettle family 
affairs, and ordered my chariot to take a ſolitary 
airing : an old cat, however, arriving juſt as it 
came to the door, who 1s a tamous proficient in 
ſcandal, a treat I am abſolutely deprived of at 
Belmont, I changed my mind, and aſked her to 
accompany me, that I might be amuſed with the 
ſecret hiſtory of all the neighbourhood. 

She had torn to pieces half a dozen of the pret- 
tieſt women about us, when, paſſing through a 
little village about fix miles: from Belmont, I was 
ſtruck with the extreme neatneſs of a ſmall houſe 
and garden near the road; there was an elegant 
plainneſs in the air of it, which pleaſed me ſo 


much chat I pulled the: ſtring, and ordered the 
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achman to ſtop, that I might examine it more v 
leiſure. I was going to bid him drive on, when 
two women came out of an arbour, one of whom 
inſtantly engaged all my attention. 

Imagine to yourſelf in ſuch a place all that is 
28 and lovely in woman; an elegance of 

orm and habit; a dignity of deportment; an air 
of delieate languor and ſenſibility, which won 
the heart at a look : a complexion inclining to 
pale; the fineſt dark eyes; with a countenance 
in which a modeſt forrow and dignified dejection 
gave the ſtrongeſt indications of ſuffering merit. 

My companion, ſeeing the apparent partiality 
with which I beheld this amiable object, began to 
2 me her hiſtory, embittered by all the viru- 

ence of malice; which, however, amounted 5 
no more, than that ſhe was a ſtranger, and that 
as nobady knew who ſhe was, they generou!iy 
concluded the was one whoſe intereſt it was not 1» 
be known. 

They now drew nearer to us; and the charm- 
ing creature, railing her eyes, and then firit ter- 
ing us, exclanned, ** Good Heaven | Lady Anne 
Wilmot ! is it poſſible! I now regarded her more 
attentively; and, though greatiy changed fince I 
faw her, knew her to be Bell Hiltings, Mc. 
Wilmot's niece, whom I had been long endea- 
vouring to find. I ſprung from the chariot to 
meet her, and need not tell you my tranſport at lo 
unexpected a rencounter. 

Atter the common enquiries on meeting, I ex- 
preſſed my — at finding her there, with a 
gentle reproach at her unkindneſs in being in 
ngland without letting me know it. She bluſh- 
ed, and feemed embarraſſed at what I ſaid; on 


which I changed the ſubject, and preſſed her to 
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accompany me immediately to Belmont, the place 
on earth where merit like hers was moſt ſure of 
finding its beſt reward, eſteem, She declined 
this propoſal in a manner which convinced me the 
had ſome particular reaſon for retuſing, which ! 
doubted not her taking a proper time to explain, 
and therefore gave it up for the prelent, I inſiſt- 
ed, however, on her promiſing to go with me to 
town; and that nothing but a matrimonial en- 
gagement ſhould ſeparate her from me. There is 
no deſcribing the exceſs of her gratitude ; tears of 
tender ſenſibility ſhone in her eyes; and I could 
ſoe her boſom ſwell with ſenſations to which the 
could not give utterance, | 

An hour paſſed without my having thought of 
my meagre companion at the gate, I was not 
ſorry for having accidentally mortified the envious 
wretch for her ſpite to poor Bell. However, as ! 
would net deſignedly be ſhocking, 1 ſent ts 
ber, and apologized for my negle&, which I ex- 
culed from my joy at meeting unexpectedly with a 
relation for whom 1 had the tendereſt friendſhip. 
The creature alighted at my requeſt ; and, to 
make amends for the picture ſhe had drawn of 
my amiable niece, overwhelmed her with civilities 
and expreſſions of eſteem, which would have in- 
creaſed my contempt for her, if any thing in na- 
ture could. 

After tea we returned, when I related my ad- 
venture, and, though ſo late, could ſcarce prevail 
on Lady Belmont to defer her viſit to Bell till to- 
morrow. She hopes to be able to prevail on he 
ts accompany us back to Belmont, | 

7 | | Adis, cars. 


Q 


1 poxdc-ap „ 2 J i 2 
* 3 ; ” 2 1 2 
IS * K OR hat OE TIED 


1 
2 
: 


SE BF — —— bc ole ix 
A d. 2 l odinr 
» . - = 


I So... + 


470 THE HISTORY OF 


ro GEORGE MORDAUNT, Es. 


1 WRITE this from my new abode, a little 
ſequeſtered farm, at the fide of a romantic 
wood, There is an arbour in the thickeſt grove, 
of intermingled jeſſamines and roſes. Here Wi]. 
liam meditates future happy hours, when joined to 
his lovely Anna : he has adorned it with eve 

charm of nature, to pleaſe the miſtreſs of his ſoul. 
Here I paſs my ſweeteſt hours; here William 
brings me news of Lady Julia; he is this moment 
returned; he ſaw her walking to the ruſtic temple, 
leaning on Emily Howard: He tells me, ſhe 
ſighed as ſhe paſſed him. Oh! Mordaunt ! 
was that ſigh for me ? | 
Not certain Lady Julia would forgive my being 

ſo near her, or a concealment which has fo 
guilty an air, I have enjoined William ſecrecy 
even to his Anna, and bribed it by a promiſe ct 
making him happy. My letters therefore come 
round by Mr. Herbert's, and it is three days be- 
fore I receive them. I have not yet heard from 
Belmont, or my father. I am ſuppoſed to be ſtill 

at Lord T . 

Ever an enthuſiaſt from warmth of heart and 
imagination, my whole ſoul is devoted to Lady 
Julia. I paſs my days in carving that loved name 
on the rinds of the ſmootheſt trees; and when 
the good old man retires to his reſt William and 
I ſteal forth, and ride to the end of Belmont 
Park, where having contemplated the dear abode 
of all that earth contains of lovely, and breathed 
an ardent prayer, to Heaven for — happineſs, I 


return to my ruſtic retreat, and wait patiently till 


the next evening brings back the ſame pleaſing 


employment, 
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Since I left Belmont, I have never known hap- 
pineſs like what I now feel. Certain of her ten- 
derneſs, tranquillity is reſtored to my ſoul.” For 
ever employed in thinking of her, that paintul 
reſtraint which company brought is emoved; the 
ſcenes around me, and the dear ſolitude I enjoy, 
are proper to flatter a love- ſick heart; my paſſion 
is foothed by the artleſs expreſſion of William“; 
I make him fit hours talking of his Anna, He 
brings me every day intelligence of my angel; 
J ſee every hour the place which ſhe inhabits : Am 
I not moſt happy? Her idea is perpetually before 
me; when I walk in theſe ſweet ſhades, fo re- 
ſembling thoſe of Belmont, I look round as if 
expecting to behold her; I ſtart at every ſound, 
and almoſt fancy her lovely form in my view. 

Oh Mordaunt, what tranſport do I find in 
this ſweet delirium of love! how eagerly do I ex- 
pect the return of evening ! Could I but once 
again. behold her ! once again ſweareternal paiſion 
I have a thouſand things to ſay. 


» 


TO COLONEL BELLVILLE. 


Tueſday morning, 


] HAVE this moment a letter from Bell Haft- 
ings, which I ſend you: I wiſk her here, yet 


know not how to preſs it, after ſo rational an 


apology. 
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TO LADY ANNE WILMOT. 


* BzPORE I abſolutely accept or refuſe your 
« Ladyſhip's generous invitation, allow me to ac- 
«© count to you for my being in a place where you 
« ſo little expected to find me; but which I am 
% convinced you will acquieſce in my continuing 
in, when you know the motives which induced 
% me to make choice of it. 

* When my uncle married your Ladyſhip, you 
% may remember he left me in a convent at Paris, 
« where I ſtaid till his death. I ſhould then have 
« returned ; but, having contracted a very great 
«« friendſhip for a young lady of the firſt quality 
„in England, ſhe preſſed me to continue there till 
* her return, which was fixed for the year follow- 
ing. About three months before we intended 
ff to leave Paris, her brother arrived, on 
* which occaſion ſhe left the convent, and 
went to ſpend her remaining time with an aunt 
* who then reſided in France, and who, being 
* told I had ſtaid the laſt year in complaiſance to 
* her anuable niece, inſiſted on my accompa- 
„ nying her. To ſpare a long narrative of com- 
« mon events, the brother of my friend became 
„ pathonately in love with me, and I was ſo un- 
« happy as to be too ſenſible to his tenderneſs : he 
© entreated me to conceal our attachment from his 
« ſiſter for the preſent ; profeſſed the moſt honour- 
« able deligns; told me, he did not doubt 
of bringing his father to conſent to a marriage, 
* to which there could be no objection that was 
« not tounded in the molt fordid avarice, and on 
„ which the happineſs of his life depended, 

„Ihe time of our intended return to England 
« drawing near, he employed, and ſucceſsfully, 
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« the power he had over my heart to influence my 


« acceptance of an invitation given me, by 2 
« friend of my mother's, to accompany her to 
Florence, where I promiſed to ſtay till his return 
« from Rome. 

% Too much in love, as he ſaid, and I weakly 
« believed, to ſupport a longer abſence, he came 
* in a few months to Florence: we were then in 
« the country with a Florentine nobleman, whoſe 
« lady was related to my friend, to whom he was 
« {trongly ! and who gave him an 
% invitation to his villa; which I need not tell 


« you he accepted. We faw each other continu- 


* ally, but under a reſtraint which, whillt it in- 
« creaſed our mutual paſſion, was equally painful 
to both. At length he contrived to give me a let- 
ter, prefling me to ſee him alone in the garden at 
% an hour he mentioned, I went, and tound the 
© moſt beloved of men waning for me in a grove 
* of oranges. He ſaw me at a diſtance : I ſtop- 
oe = by an involuntary impulſe ; he ran to me ; 
% he approached me with a tranſport which left 
© me no room to doubt of his affection, 

« After an hour ſpent in vows of everlaſting 
% love, he preſſed me to marry him privately ; 
« which I refuſed with an air of firmneſs but 
little ſuited to the ſtate of my heart, and protelt» 
« ed no conſideration ſhould ever induce me to give 


him my hand without the conſent of his fa- 


« ther. 

« He expreſſed great reſentment of a reſolution, 
« which, he affirmed, was inconſiſtent with a 
real paſſion; pretended jealouſy of a young no- 
« bleman in the houſe, aud artfully hinted at re- 
« turning a gg to England; then, ſoften- 
« ing his voice, implored my compaſſion, vowed 
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« he could not live without me; and ſo varied his 
& behaviour from rage, to the moſt ſeducing ſoft- 
* nels, that the fear of diſpleaſing him who was 
* dearer to me than life, aſſiſted by the tender 
% perſuaſive eloquence of well-difſembled love, to 
ar prevailed over the dictates of reaſon and 
4% {tri honour, that, unable to reſiſt his deſpair, -I 
«conſented to a clandeſtine marriage: I then in- 
5 ſiſted on returning immediately to the houſe, to 
« which he conſented, though unwillingly, and 
&© leaving me with all the exulting raptures of ſuc- 
*ceſsful love, went to Florence to prepare a prieſt 
* to unite us, promiſing to return with him in the 
* morning: the next day paſſed, and the next, 
* without my hearing of him; a whole week 
« elapled in the ſame manner. Convinced of 


< his affection, my fears were all for his 


% ſafcty 3, my imagination Wege danger in 
* every form; and, no longer able to ſup- 
* port the terrors of my mind, filled with a 
„ thouſand dreadful ideas, I ſent a fervant to 
«*« enquire for him at the houſe where he lodged, 
„ who brought me word he had left Florence the 
very morning on which I expected his return. 
« 'Thoſe only who have loved like me can conceive 
«{ what I felt at this news; but judge into what 
4% an abyſs of miſery I was plunged, on receiving 
ea few hours after a letter from his ſiſter, preſſing 
© me to return to her at Paris, where ſhe was ſtill 
* waiting, in compliance with orders from home, 
* for her brother, who was to accompany her to 


England directly, to marry an heireſs for whom 


, © he had been long intended by his father ; the 

« added, that I muſt not loſe a moment, for that 
& her brother would, before I could receive the 
letter, be on the road to Paris. 


LAI 


44 Rag 
© now te 
«6 fit o 
cc getting 
40 peared 
de -perior 
« for Pe 
« land, 
« whoh 
« told 
« to {ta 
« lover. 
«of m 
& let hy 
c“ finite 
„ what 
« whic 
« cond 
te the | 
« leaſt 
« him! 
& dem 
« whit 
© love 
© retr 
© was 
© you 
« onl 
„ or 
« but 
&« tra 
« mz 
cc. 
„ avi 
6 he: 
„ to 


LADY JULIA MANDEVILLE. 175 


* Rage, love, pride, reſentment, indignation, 
% now tore my boſom altei nately. After a con- 
+6, lift of different paſſions, I determined on for- 
te getting my unworthy lover, whoſe neglect ap- 
« peared to me the contemptible inſolence of ſu- 
5 prior fortune: I left the place next day, as if 
&« for Paris; but taking the neareſt way to Eng- 
land, came hither to a clergyman's widow, 
« who had been a friend of my mother's ; to whom 
«1 told my ſtory, and with whom I determined 
to ſtay concealed, till J heard the fate of my 
«lover. I made a ſolemn vow, in the firſt heat 
© of my reſentment, never to write to him, or 
4% let him know my retreat; and, though with in- 
& finite difficulty, 1 have hitherto kept it. But 
„hat have I not ſuffered for this conduct, 
* which, though my reaſon diftates, my heart 
s condemns! thouſand times have I been on 
the point of diſcovering myſelf to him, and at 
&« leaſt giving him an opportunity of vindicating 
% himſelf. I accuſe myſelf of injuſtice in con- 
„ demning him unheard, and on appearances 
* which might be faiſe. So weak is a heart in 
& love, that, though when I choſe my place of 
{© retreat I was ignorant of that circumſtance, it 
* was with pleaſure, though a pleaſure I endea- 
„ youred to hide from mytelf, that I heard it was 
« only ten miles from his father's ſeat. I ought 
certainly to have changed it on this knowledge, 
* but find a thouſand plauſible reaſons to the con- 
% trary, and am but too ſueceſsful in deceiving 
« mylelf. 

«Convinced of the propriety of my conduct in 
% avoiding him, I am not the more happy. My 
heart betrays me, and repreſents him continually 
bf to my imagination in the-moſt amiable light, as a 
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« faithful lover, injured by my ſuſpicions, and 
„made wretched by my loſs, 

„Torn by ſentiments which vary every mo- 
% ment, the ſtruggles of my ſoul have impaired 
my health, and will in time put an end to my 
„lite, to the continuance of which without him [ 
„am perfectly indifferent. | 

© Determined, however, to perſiſt in a conduct, 

« which, whatever I ſuffer from it, is certain! 
% my duty, I cannot, as I hear he is — 
** conſent to come to Belmont, where it is ſcarce 
* poſlible I ſhould fail meeting a man of his rank, 
* who muſt undoubtedly be of Lord Belmont's 
e acquaintance. 
,-;W Til he is married, or I am convinced I have 
« mjured him, I will not leave this retreat; 
« at leaſt, I will not appear where 1 am almott 
s certain of meeting him whom I ought for ever 
6 to avoid, | 

© 0 Lady Anne! how ſevere is this trial! how 
« paintul the conqueſt over the ſweeteſt affections 
« of the human heart! how mortifying to love 
% an obje& which one has ceaſed to eſteem ! Con- 
« vinced of his unworthineſs my pathon remains 
ce the ſame, nor will ever ceale but with life: 
« I at once deſpiſe and adore him: yes, my ten- 
„ dernets is, it poſſible, more lively than ever; 
and, though he has doomed me to miſery, I 
«« would dic io contribute to his happineſs, 

% You, Madam, will, I know, pity and for- 
5 give the inconſiſtencies of à heart aſhamed of 
its own weak neſſes, yet too ſincere to dilguiſe 
or palliate them. I am no ſtranger to your no- 
„ blenels of ſentiment: in your friendſhip and 
„ compaſſion all my hopes of tranquillity are 
founded. I will endeavour to conquer this Ul- 
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© placed prepoſſeſſion, and render myſelf more 


« worthy your eſteem. If his marriage with 


« another makes it impoſſible for him to ſuppoſe 
throw myſelf deſignedly in his way, I will go 
« with you to town in the winter, and ry if 
© hurry of the world can eraſe his image from my 
© boſom. If he continues unconneRed, and no 
«© accident clears up to me his conduct, I will 
* continue where I am, and tor ever hide my 
« folly in this retreat. 
| « I am, &c. 
« A. HasSTINGS,.” 


Poor Bell! how I pity her ! Heaven certainly 
means love for our reward in another world, it io 
ſeldom makes us happy in this. But why do we 
blame Heaveri? It is our own prejudices, our 
rage for wealth, our cowardly comphance with 
the abſurd opinions of others, which robs us of 


all the real happineſs of life. 


I ſhould be glad to know who this deſpicable 
fellow is; though really it is poſſible ſhe may 
injure him, I muſt know his name, and find out 
whether or not the is torturing herſelf without 
reaſon; If he bears ſcrutinizing, our — may 
coincide, and my jointure make us all 
not, he ſhall have the mortification of knowing 
ſhe has an eaſy fortune, and of ſeeing her, what 
it ſhall be my buneſs to make her next winter, 
one of the moſt faſhionable women and celebrated 
toaſts about town. | 

After all, are we not a little in the machine ſtyle, 
not to be able to withdraw our love when our 
eſteem is at an end? I ſuppoſe one might find a 
philoſophical reaſon for this in Newton's Laws ot 
A ion. The heart of a woman does, I ima- 


appy ; if 
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gine, naturally gravitate towards a handſome, 
well - dreſſed, well- bred fellow, without enquiry 
into his mental n Nay, as to that, do not 
let me be partial to you odious men; you have as 
Utt le taſte for mere internal charms as the lighteſt 
coquette in town. Vou talk ſometimes of the 
auties of the mind; but I ſnould be glad, as 
omebody has ſaid very well, to tee one — you in 
love with a mind of threeſcore. | 
1 am really ſorry for Bell; but hope to bring 
her out of theſe heroics by Chriſtmas, The town 
air, and being followed five or ſix weeks as a 
beauty, will do wonders, I know no ſpecific 
for a love-fit like a conſtant round of pretty 
fellows. | i has 20 | 
The world, I dare ſay, will ſoon reſtore her to 
her ſenſes; it. is impoſſible ſhe ſhould ever regain 
them in a lonely village, with no company but an 
old woman. 1g 4 
How dearly we love to nurſe: up our follics ! 
Beil, I dare ſay, fancies 'vaſt merit in this ro- 
mantic conſtancy to a man, who, if he knew her 
abſurdity, would laugh at it. 


I have no patience with my own ſex, for their 
want of ſpirit. arne 


Friday night. 
O Heavens ! who could have thought it! Of 
all the birds in the air, find me out Lord Melvin 
for Bell Haſtings's lover: nothing was ever to 
charming : I tell the ſtory, which does his buſi- 
meſs here in a moment, ſerves my lovely Harry, 
and puniſhes the wretch's infidelity as it de- 
ſer ves. 
Adieu! I fly to communicate. 
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Saturday morning. 


All this is very ftrange to me. Lord Belmont, 
to whom I laſt night mentioned Lord Melvin's 
connection with Bell as a reaſon againſt his marry - 


ing Lady Julia, aflures me no ſuch thing was ever 


intended; that he was amazed how I came to 
think {o ; that Lord Rochdale has other views for 
his ſon, to which, however, he is averſe. I am 

lad to hear this laſt circumſtance, and hope Bell 
— wronged him by her ſuſpicions. 

But who can this be that is intended for Lady 
Julia? I do not love to be impertinent ; but my 
curiolity is rather excited. I thall not ſleep till I 
am in this ſecret ; I muſt follow my Lord about, 
till I get a clue to direct me. How ſhall I in 
the attack? „Really, my Lord,” ſays I, “this 
„ furprizes me extremely: I could have ſworn 
« Lord Melvin was the perſon your Lordſhip 
&« meant; if it is not him, who can it be?“ 

Yes, this will do; I will go to him directly 
Cruel man! how he plays with my anxiety ! he is 
gone out in a poſt-chaiſe with Lady Julia; the 
chaiſe drove from the door this moment. 

I can ſay not a word more; I am on the rack 
of expectation; I could not be more anxious 
about a lover of my own. 

© The heir of an earldom and- of an affluent 
fortune! I have tortured my brain this hour, 
and nat à ſcruple the nearer. Adieu ! 


* 
\ : 
| 
F 
, 
|. 
7 


———_— — Rs 


R 1 * a 
— —— — - „ 


. = * 
- 
= — — 
— — — — 


— 
„ A 
— . 


180 THE HISTORY OF 


TO GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ. 


Saturday morning. 


O Mordaunt, I have feen her ; have heard 
the ſound of that enchanting voice; my Lord 
was in the chaiſe with her ; they Ropped to drink 
freſh cream; William preſented her a noſegay ; 
ſhe thanked him with an air of ſweetneſs which 
would have won the ſoul of a ſavage. My heat 
deat with unutterable tranſport z it was with dith- 
culty I reſtrained myſelf. 

Mordaunt! I muſt return; I can no longer 
dear this abſence ; I will write this moment to 
Lord Belmont, and own my gumen for his 
daughter: I will paint in the moſt lively colours 
my love and my deſpair : I will tell him, I have 
nothing to hope — the world, and throw myſelt 
entirely on his friendſhip. I know the indiſcre- 
tion of this proceeding ; I know I ought not to 
hope for ſucceſs; but I have too long conceal- 


ed my ſentiments, and purſued a conduct unwor- þ 


thy of my heart. 
I have written; I have ſent away the letter. I have 
ſaid all that can engage his heart in my favour; 
to-morrow he will receive my letter—to-morrow 
—O Mordaunt ! how ſoon will my fate be deter- 
mined 1 A chillneſs ſeizes me at the thought | my 
hand trembles, it is with difficulty I hold the pen. 
I have entreated an immediate anſwer ; it will 
come inclofſed to Mr. Herbert, to whom I have 
- wrate to bring the letter himſelf, On — — 
ſhil | be the moſt happy or moſt loſt of mankind. 
What a dreadful interval will it be! my heart die: 
within me at the thought. | 
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TO. HENRY MANDEVILLE, E8Q. 


1 n Belmont, September 18. 
[JAM commiſſioned by Lady Anne, my dear 

Mr. Mandeville, to inſiſt on your immediate 
return: ſhe declares ſhe can no longer ſupport the 
country without you, but ſhall die with chagrin 
and ennui; even play itſelf has loſt half its 
charms in your abſence. Lady Mary, my wife 
and daughter, join in the ſame requeſt; which I 
have a thouſand reaſons to preſs your complyin 
with as ſoon as is conſiſtent with what politeneſs 
exacts in regard to Lord T-—, | 
One, and not the weakeſt, is the pleaſure I find | 
in converſation z a pleafure I never taſte more 1 
ſtrongly than with you, and a pleaſure which pro- 40 
miſcuous viſitors have for ſome time ceaſed to give - Jl 
me. I have not loſt my reliſh for ſociety ; but f 
it grows, in ſpite of all my endeavours, more "| 
delicate. I have as great pleaſure as ever in the 1 
converſation of ſele& friends; but I cannot fo f 
well bear the common run of company. I look 1. 
on this delicacy as one of the infirmities of age, 1 
and as much a ſymptom of decay, as it would be lt 
to loſe my taſte for roaſt- beef, and be able only to ' 
reliſh ortolans. e | 

Lord Fondville is next week to marry Miſe 
Weſtbrook; they have a coach making, which is 
to caſt a thouſand pounds, | 

Jam interrupted by a worthy man, to whom I 
am ſo happy as to be able to do a ſervice. | To you ' Fa 
I need make no other apology. _ 1 

ein to ee Adien! my amiable friend | 
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TO LADY. ANNE WIIMOr. 


Saturday, Groſvenor-ſtreet. 


CAN the moſt refined of her ſex, at the very 
moment when ſhe owns- herſelf ſhocked at 
Mrs H——'s malicious inſinuation, refuſe to 
filence her by making me happy? Can the ſubmit 
to one of the keeneſt evils a ſenſible and delicate 
mind can feel, only to inflift torment on the man 
whoſe whole happineſs depends on her, and to 
on tenderneſs ſhe has owned herſelf not inſen- 
? 

Seeing your averſeneſs to marriage, I have never 
preſſed you on a ſubje&t which ſeemed diſpleaſing 
to you, but left it to time and my unwearied love 
to diſſipate thoſe unjuſt and groundleſs prejudices 
which ſtood in the wa _ of all my hopes : but does 
not this reſpect, this ſubmiſſion, demand that you 
thould ſtrictly examine thoſe prejudices, and be 
convinced, before you make it, that they deſerve 
luch a ſacrifice ? 

Why will you, my deareſt Lady Anne, urge 
your paſt unhappineſs as a reaſon againft un; 
anto a ſtate, of which you cannot be a judge ? 
You were never married; 1 ſoft conſent of 
hearts, the tender ſy ath Pros minds, 
was wanting: forced "by x will of a tyrannic 


father to take on you an in port portable 9 too 


2 to — — rights of anity; the free- 


dom - of your royed ; the name of mar- 


riage is — . by giving it to ſo deteſtable an 
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then refuſe to perpetuate ſuch happineſs ? Are there 
no charms in the unreſerved overs of the man 
who adores you? or Can you prefer the unmean- 
ing flattery of fools you deſpiſe to the animated 
language of faithful love ? a 
7 2 are ſtill inſenſible to my happineſs, will 
not my intereſt prevail on you to relent? My 
uncle, who has juſt loſt his only ſon, offers to 
fettle his whole eſtate on me, on condition I im- 
mediately marry ; a condinon it depends on 
alone whether I ſhall comply with. If you refuſe, 
he gives it on the ſame terms to a diſtant relation, 
whoſe miſtreſs has a leſs cruel heart, Have you 
fo little generoſity as to condemn me at once to be 
poor and miſerable ? to loſe the gifts both of leve 
and fortune ? 
T have wrote to Lady Belmont to intercede for 


me, and truſt infinitely more to her cloquence than 


my own, | FRM = 

The only rational objed ion to my happineſs 
my uncle's eſtate removes; you will bring me. hie 
fortune, and your own will make Bell Haſtings 


happy. If you now refuſe, you have the heart of 


a tigreſs, and delight in the miſery of others. 
Interrupted : my uncle !—May all good angels 
guard the moſt amiable anc. lovely of women, 
and give her to her paſſionate 
| BELLVILLE. 
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TO COLONEL BELLVILLE, 


Lag Monday. 
6 W ILL you marry me, my dear Ally Croak- 
| «er?” For ever this queſtion, Bellville ? 
And yet really you ſeem to be not at all in the ſe- 
cret. Ref &, fubmiſſion”—I thought you 
had known the ſex better: how ſhould a modeſt 
woman ever be prevailed on by a reſpectful ſub- 
miſſive lover? You would not ſurely have us 

O Heavens! a billet! ſome deſpairing inamora- 
to indeed! Lord Melvin! He 1s not going to 
make love to me ſure. | 

Very well; things are in a fine train, He 
writes me here as pretty an. heroic epiſtle as one 
would defire ; ſetting forth his allen for Bell 
Haſtings, whom he has juſt diſcovered is my niece, 
and whom he declares. he cannot live without ; 
owning appearances are againſt him, and begging 
me to convey to her a long tidi-didum letter, ex- 
en reaſons and cauſes.— The ſtory is te- 
dious, but the ſum total is this:“ That he found 
«* at Florence the friend on earth he moſt loved 
«engaged in an affair of honour, in which he 
«© could not avoid taking part as his ſecond ; that 
„they went to the laſt town in the Tuſcan State, 
in order to eſcape into another, if any accident 
1% made it neceſſary to elude the purſuit of juſtice ; 
« that, to avoid ſuſpicion, he left orders with his 
« people to ſay he had left Florence; that he 


« wrote to her by his valet, who was unfortunate- | 


« ly ſeized and confined, the affair being ſuſpect- 
« ed ; that he was wounded, and obliged to ſtay 
& ſome time before he could return to Florence, 
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« when he was informed ſhe had left Italy; and, 
* though he had omitted no means to find her, 
* had never been ſo happy as to ſucceed z had 
* made his ſiſter, Lady Fodila, his confidante, 


*© and by her aſſiſtance had almoſt prevailed on his 


& father to conſent.” 

* Almoſt preyailed on!” Really theſe are pretty 
airs ! I ſhall write him an extreme ſtately anſwer, 
and let him know, if he expects Miſs Haſtings to 
do him the honour, his addreſs muſt be in quite 
another ſtyle. Miſs Haſtings, in blood, in merit, 
in education, in every thing truly valuable, and.in 
fortune too, if I pleaſe, his equal! I wiſh the fooliſh 
girl was not ſo madly in love with him, for I long 
to torture his proud heart: I cannot reſiſt teazing 
him a little ; but as I know her weakneſs, and 
that we muſt come to at laſt, I ſhall be forced to 
leave a door of mercy open. I ſhall, however, 
inſiſt on his family's ſeeking the match, and on 
Lord Rochdale's aſking her of me in form; I 
_ not yield a ſcruple of our dignity on this oc- 
caſion. 


But I muſt carry this letter to Bell. Adieu 


As to your fooliſh queſtion, I may perhaps 
allow you to viſit at Belmont; I will promiſe no 
more at preſent. : 

Did i tell you we all ſpent yeſterday with my 
niece ? She has the honour to pleaſe Lady Mary, 
who on ſeeing her at a little — with Lad 
Julia and me (no ill group certainly), inſiſt 
on our ſitting next winter for a picture of the 
Graces dancing. 

* Or ſuppoſe, Madam, ſaid I, „the three 
* Goddeſſes on Mount Ida, with Harry Mande» 
ville for Paris?“ 
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Poor little Emily, being equally under fize for 
* Grate or Goddeſs, muſt be content to be a Hebe 
in a ſingle piece, 
Adio! Yours, 


A. Wuor. 


eb et ICE 


TO HENRY MANDEVILLEz ESQ. 


49 London, September 19. 
_= HIS event in Ruſſia is moſt extraordinary : 

but theſe ſudden and violent revolutions are 
the natural conſequences of that inſtability which 
mult ever attend defpotic forms of government, 
Happy Britain! where the laws are equally the 
guard of prince and people z where liberty and 
prerogative ap in hand, and mutually ſup- 
pert each other; where no invaſion can ever 
made on any part of the conſtitution, without en- 
dangering the whole; where popular clamour, 
like the thunder-ftorm, by agitating clears and 
Purifies the air, and, its buſineſs done, ſubſides. 

If this letter finds you at Lord T—'s I 
would have you return immediately to Belmont, 
where I ſhall be in a few days. Lady Mary is 
already there, and intends to execute the deſign 
Lord Belmont mentioned to you, which makes 
your preſence there abſolutely neceſſary. 

The tide of fortune, my dear Harry, ſeems 
turning in your favour ; but let it not harden your 
heart to the misfortunes of your fellow-creatures, 
make you inſolent to merit in the vale of humbler 


life, or tempt you to. forget that all you poſſeſs is 
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the gift of that beneficent Power, in whoſe fight 
virtue is the only diſtinction. 2h 

The knowledge I have of your heart makes 
thele cautions perhaps unneceſſary 3 but you will 
forgive the exceſſive anxiety of paternal tender - 

s, alarmed at the near proſpect of your taſting 
the poiſon moſt fatal to youth, the intoxicating cup 
of proſperity. >: att 

May Heaven, my deareſt Harry, continue you 
all you are at preſent! Your father has not another 
with. Adieu | 


J. MaNDEvILLE. 
SCICILIECITCILN! SEA HC 


TO COLONEL BELLEVILLE, 


Tueſday morning, 


ST Ald late laſt night with Bell; there 
is no telling you her tranſport : ſhe agrees with 
me, however, as to the propriety of keeping up 
our dignity ; and has conſented, though with in- 
finite reluctance, not to admit Lord Melvin's 
viſits till his father has made propoſals to me. 
She is to ſee him firſt at Belmont, whither ſhe re- 
moyes in four or five days. Emily Howard is 
at my requeſt, to ſpend that interval with 

r. We 1 a divine ſcheme in our heads, 


which you are not yet to be honoured with the 


knowledge of. 
O do you know I have this morning diſcovered 


why Lady Mary is a Tory? She has been flatter . 
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certainly changed parties. I am ſeldom at a loſs 
to explore the ſource of petticoat- politics. Vanity 
is the moving ſpring in the female machine, as 
intereſt is in the male. Certainly our principle of 
action is by much the more noble one. Wi 


| Eleven o'clock. 

Lord! what is come to my mother?“ She 
is gone ſmiling into Lady Mary's room; her air 
is gay beyond meaſure ; it is the muſt ſit for a 
dancing Grace. | 


Paſt twelve. 

There is ſomething in agitation with which 1 
am unacquainted. Lord and Lady Belmont have 
been an hour in cloſe conſultation with Lady 
Mary: la bella Julia is this moment ſummoned 


to attend them. This unknown lover! I trem- 
ble for Harry ! ſhould another— 


417% Almoſt one. 
- TI Have your letter: this Ruſſian event True 
as you fay, theſe violent convulfions—yes, you 
are right, your reflections are perfectly juſt, but 
my thoughts are at preſent a e This 
conſultation, I fear, bodes Harry no good—ſhould 


my Lord's authority I am on the rack of impa- 
tience | 


The door opens; Lady Julia comes this way; 
ſhe has been in tears; I tremble at the fight— 
Bellville, they are not tears of ſorrow ; they are 
like the dew-drops on the morning roſe ; ſhe 
looks a thouſand times more lovely through them; 
her eyes have a melting languithment, a ſoftneſs 


Inexpreible, a ſenſibility mixed with tranſport 
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there is an animation in her look, a bluſh of 
unexpected happineſs—ſhe moves with the light- 
neſs of a wood-nymph—Lady Belmont follows 
with a ſerene joy in that amiable countenance. 
They approach; they are already in my apart- 
ment. Adio 


Bellville ! in what words—how ſhall I explain 
to you—T am breathleſs with pleaſure and ſurprize 
my Lord—Harry Mandeville—Lady Julia 
They were always intended for each other. 

A letter from Harry this morning, confeſſing 
his paſſion for Lady Julia, determined them ta 
make an immediate diſcovery. Read the incloſed 
letters, and adore the goodneſs of Providence, 
which leads us by ſecret ways to that happineſs our 
own wiſdom could never arrive at, | 


* 


cc TO COLONEL MANDEVILLE, 


Belmont, Auguſt 10, 1751. 
% MY DEAR COLONEL, 


B a clauſe in the patent, which has been 
*« hitherto kept ſecret in our part of the _ it 
« is provided, that, on default of hers male in 
te the y niger branch, the title of Earl of Bel- 
© mort {aould go to the elder: in favour alſo of 
this diſpoſition the greateſt part of the eſtate then 
« in our poſſeſſion, which is about half what I 
© now enjoy, is, by a deed, in which, however, 
% my lawyer tells me there is a flaw which makes 
« jt of no effect, annexed to the title for ever. Ju- 
« lia being the only child we ever had, it is very 
J probable the eftate and title will be. yours. 
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% Heaven having bleſſed you with a ſon, it would 
« be infinitely agreeable to me, and would keep 
« up the ſplendour of our name, to agree on an 
« inter-marriage between our children. I would 
& have you educate your ſon with this view, and 
« at an expence becoming the heir of the titles 
« and poſſeſhons of our family: but as it is 
* 8 et have a ſon; in that caſe, Lady 
66 „our relation, whoſe heart is greatly ſet 
* on this marriage, wall ſeitle her eſtate on yours, 
© and I will give him my daughter, with twenty 
* thouſand pounds, _ 

« inſiſt on being at the whole expence of his 
* education as my heir ; as the eſtate will pro- 
4% bably be his own, it is only anticipating his 
«rents a few years, and does not lay him under 
«the ſhadow of an obligation, N 0 

I have mentioned above, that there is a de- 
ce fect in the deed, which puts it in my power to 
rob you of your right in the eſtate: but as the 
« deſign of our anceſtor is clear, I take no merit 
to myſelf from not being the moſt infamous of 
© mankind, which I ſhould be, were I capable 
% of making uſe of ſuch a circumſtance to your 
« diſadvantage. . - 

„ But, could I reconcile fo baſe an action 
* to myſelf in a private light, no conſideration 
« could make it eaſy to me in a public one: I 
% know: nothing ſo dangerous to our happy con- 
*«-ſtitution as an indigent nobility, chained down 
« to a neceſſity of court- dependence, or tempt- 
f ed, by making faction the tool of ambition, to 
« diſturb the internal peace of their country. 
c Men who are at eaſe in their fortunes, are gene, 
1% rally good ſubjects: the preſervation of what 


« they have is « powerful tie of obedience : jt is 
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de the needy, the diſſolute, the Czſars, the Cata- 
« lines of the world, who raiſe the ſtorms which 
& ſhake the foundation of government. 

« You will imagine, my dear friend, I only 
« intend this alliance to take place, if their ſenti- 
« ments, when of age to judge for themſelves, 
« correſpond with our intentions for their happi- 
«© neſs. That this may be the caſe, let us educate 
« them, with the utmoſt care, in every accom- 
« pliſhment of the mind and perſon, which can 
make them lovely in the eyes of each other. 

Let me, my dear Colonel, hear immediately 
&« if this propoſal is as agreeable to you as to 

© Your faithful and affectionate 
„ BELMONT,” 


©« TO THE EARL OF BELMONT, 


© MY LORD, 


« I AM greatly obliged to your Lordſhip for a 
66 8 which does my ſon ſuch honour; and 
'* for a conduct towards us both fo noble, and 
« worthy your character. 


The diſpoſition you mention is what I have 
u 


« ſometimes hoped, but knew your Lordſhip's 
* honour and integrity too well to think it neceſ- 
% fary to make an enquiry; convinced, if a ſettle- 
% ment was made in my favour, you would in 
* due time make me acquainted with it : till ſome 
« 2 appeared of its taking place, it was, 
perhaps, r-concealed than diſcloſed. 


The alliance your Lordſhip 2828 . f 
pp | 


« ever takes place, will make me 
* mankind: having, however, obſerved marriages 
t made by Parents in the childhood of the paruce 


Mme ou ones aero 2 Ge > > —_ ON 
rr TI Wh pee Ee PE" — 


- 
— = ict 7; -5 *% op hor re nth _ TOES 
* , # ws po 


- — — — 


- = => 1 


. k 
A Ss 1 


192 THE HISTORY OF 
% to be erally diſagreeable to the latter, 
« wherher from the en of human nature, 
r the free ſpirit of love, impatient of the leaſt 
7% controul, will intreat our dehgn may be kept 
& ſecret from all the world, and in particular from 
* the young people themſelves: all we can do is, 
* to give them ſuch an education as will beſt im- 
« prove the gifts of nature, and render them ob- 
« jects of that lively and delicate affection which 
% alone can make ſuch a connection happy. Per- 
% haps it may be beſt to ſeparate them bill the time 
„% when the heart is moſt ſuſceptible of tenderneſs, 
«leſt an habitual intercourſe ſhould weaken that 
t imprefſion which we with their perfeCtions to 
« make on each other. Both at preſent promiſe to 
&« be lovely; and, if we guard againſt other attach 
% ments, the charm off novelty, added to what 
* nature has done for them, and thoſe acquired 
« graces which it is our uu to endeavour to give 
them, can ſcarce fail of inſpiring a mutual paſ- 
„ ſion, which one's ſeeming to 
« probably prevent. 

If I am ſo happy as to have your Lordſhip's 
* concurrence in eſs ſentiments, I will remove 
« my ſon immediately from your neighbourhood, 
and educate him in town: at a proper time he 
5 ſhall go with a private tutor of birth and merit 
« to the univerſity, and from thence make the 
% tour of Ryurope, whilſt Lady Julia is advancing 
« 111 every charm under the eye of the moſt ex- 
* cellent of mothers. e, CHARGE | 

Men who act a conſpicuous part on the ſtage 
of life, and vcho require a certain audacity and 
« {elf-paſſeſſion to bring their talents into full light, 
cannot, in my opinion, have too public an edu- 
catien: but women, whoſe lovelielt charm is 
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the raſy bluſh of native. modeſty, whoſe vir- 
« tues bloſſom faireſt in the vale, ſhould never 
« leave their houſehoid gods, the beſt proteCtors 
n & of innocence. | 
, It is alſo my requeſt, that my ſon may be 
j- « educated in a total 1gncrance of the ſettlement 
p « in our favour, both becauſe the effect of it may 
hb « poſſibly be deitrayed by your 9 having 


fo « a fon, and becauſe he will taſte the pleaſures of 
ie « a diſtinguiſhed ftation, if he ever arrives at it, 
8, « with double reliſh, if bred with more mode- 
at « rate expectations. He will by this means too 
0 « eſcape the pernicious ſnares of flatiery, the ſer. 
to « yile court cf intereſted inferiors, and all the va- 
1+ « rious miſchiefs which poiſor the minds of young 
at * men bred up as heirs to great eſtates and titles; 
ed « he will ſee the hatefulneſs of pride and arro- 
ve « gance in others, before he is tempted to be 
1 e guilty of them himſeif z he will learn to eſteem 
Id virtue without thoſe trappings of wealth and 
„ greatneſs which he will never hope to be poſſeſſed 
's of; he will ſee the world as it is, by not being 
ve « of conſequence enough to be flattercd or de- 
d, t ceived, | 
he « His education, his company, his expences, _ 
rit & ſhall, however, be ſuited to the rank he ma 
he * one day poſlibly fill: my acquamtance with 
ng foreign courts enables ne to introduce him every- 
R* ge uhere to tholc of the firſt rank aud merit; his 


5 equipage and attendants ſhall be uch as may ſe- 
ge cure him general reſpect. | | 


nd e Your Pordſhip's generous offer of dearing 
ht, $ the expence of his education deſei ves my ſin- 
u- « cereſt gratitude; but ceconomy will enable me 


is to ſupport it withaut the leaſt inconvenience te 
my affaire ; half my income, which I will ſyare 
— 8 
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« to him, with his mother's fortune, which ſhall poſtſcri 
« all be devoted to this purpoſe, will be ſufficient in pon 
«to give him an education becoming the heir of when h 
« your Lordſhip's fortune and honours. come t 
*© May Heaven proſper a deſign which has ſo I ſupp 
« Jaudable an end in view as the future happi · if he is 
« neſs of our children ried wi! 
«I am, my Lord, Heay 

« Your Lordſhip's affairs 

« affectionate and be ſtrar 

« gbedient Servant, and yet, 
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TO COLONEL BELLVILLEs % Ann 

x . Kalwa 

Wedneſday morning. 1 bel 

THIS joy is a igious enemy to ſleep. is not 
1. Lady fulia r un morning with the ple whe 
ſun; I dare ſay ſhe never thought he looked If ye 
ſo bright; before he ſets, ſhe will ſee the moſt deville, 
charming of mankind, My Lord yeſterday Abſc 
ſent an expreſs to Lord T ——'s, with orders which ; 
to follow Harry wherever he was, and bring him the yl 
this evening to Belmont, Lady Mary is to have mon m 


the pleaſure of making him acquainted ' with the nam 
his happineſs. The _— was only de- continu 
layed till convinced of their paſſion for each other. attery, 
Colonel Mandeville is in town, directing the as jf 1 
drawing of the writings ; and comes down in 2 I gin 
few days to have them executed. . tolerabl 
I have had a ſecond letter from Lord Melvin, at Wine, 


xeſpeful as the pride of woman can deſire 3 


* - " * 
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poſtſcript from Lord Rochdale having ſatisfied me 
in point of decorum, I allow his ſon to viſit here 
when he pleaſes. My niece and Emily Howard 
come this evening ; Lady Julia is now with them. 
I ſuppoſe we ſhall ſee Lord Melvin to-morrow « 


if he is very preſſing, they may perhaps be mar- 
r 


Julia. 

Hcavens, Bellville. what a change in all our 
affairs! The matrimonial ſtar prevails ; it would 
be ſtrange if I ſhould be betrayed into the party: 
and yet, Lady Mary has drawn ſo bewitching a plan 
of a wedding- day, as might ſeduce a more determin- 
ed coquette. If one could be married for that day 
only—or if one was ſure of pleaſing for ever, like 
Lady Belmont“ Dear 1 
t your Ladyſhip would lend one your Ceſtus.“ 

« You are already poſſeſſed of it, my dear Lad 
* Anne; the delicacy and purity of a bride wi 
* always give you the charms of one. | 

T believe her Ladyſhip may be in the right; it 
is not the ſtate, but the fooliſh conduct of peo- 
ple who enter into it, that makes it unhappy, 

If you ſhould come down with Colonel Man- 
deville,. it is impoſſible to ſay what may happen. | 

Abſolutely, Bellville, if I du condeſcend, 
which is yet extremely doubtful, we will live in 
the ſtyle of lovers. I hate the dull road of com- 
mon marriages, no impertinent preſuming on 
the name of huſband ; no faucy freedams : 1 will 


continue to be courted, and ſhall expect as much 
attery, and give myſelf as many ſcornful airs, 


38 if 1 had never honoured you with my hand, 

I give you warning, I ſhall make a moſt in- 
tolerable wife; but that is your buſineſs, nat 
Wine, j | | wo gt a 
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This very day ſe*nnight, which is Lady Julia's 
birth-day, is intended for her marriage; the houle 
is to be full of company, invited to celebrate the 
day, without knowing on what further account; 
nobody is even to ſuſpect them to be lovers; they 
are to go eue out of Lady Mary's apartment 
into the chapel, where my Lord chuſes the cere« 
mouy ſhould. be performed. We are to have a 
maſquerade in a grand open pavilion, on Corin- 
thian pillars, bunt fer this happy occaſion in the 
gong oppoſite the houſe, which is to be in view, 

nely illuminated : the intermediate ſpace 1s to be 
adorned with lamps, intermixed with feſtoons of 
flowers in the trees, round which are to be ſcats 
for the villagers, who are never forgot on theſe 
days of annual rejoicing. 

Lady Mary, who is miſtreſs of the ceremonies, 
and who inſiſts on joining all our hands that day, 
has engaged you for the ball to Lady Julia, Harry 
to Bell Haſtings, and Lord Melvin to me: our 
fituation is to be kept fecret for a week, which is 
to be filled up with various ſcenes of feſtivity ; 
after which, we are to go to town to be preſented ; 
and from thence on a tour of ſix months to Italy. 
This is her ſcheme ; but it depends on Bell Haſt- 
ings and me whether it ſhall be executed in full: 
ten thouſand to one but our cruelty ſpoils the pret- 
tieſt myſterious plan of a wedding that can be. 

Abſolutely, Lady Mary has a kind of an idea of 
things] cannot conceive how ſhe came by it— 
not the leaſt ſymptom of an old maid in this plan 
——ſomething ſo fanciful, and like a love affair 
It is a thouſand pities her Ladyſhip ſhould 
not be of the party herielf. Do you Know never 
a ſprightly old courtier of the Queen's time ? © 

y Lord is fo pleaſed with the thought of ſee- 


Julia i: 
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ing us all happy, that he has given orders for 
(building a temple to Love and Friendſhip, at a 


little villa which the Colonel has given him, and 
which is almoſt centrical in reſpect to all our 


houſes : here we are to meet once a week, and ex- 
clude the reſt of the world. | 
Harry and Lady Julia are to live at Lady 
Mary's ſeat, about ten miles from hence; and 1 
have fixed on a houſe, which is to be ſold, a 
about the ſame diſtance. 
And now, Bellville, to be very ſerious, I ſhould 
be the happieſt creature in the world in this proſ- 
pect, if 1 was not afraid of my own conduct. I 
am volatile, light, extravagant, and capricious ; 
qualities ill ſuited to a matrimonial life. I know 
my faults, but am not able to mend them: I ſee 
the beauty of order in the moral world, yet doat to 
excels on irregularity. | 

Call en Colonel Mandeyille, and concert your 
Journey together. Heaven and earth ! what have 
I not ſaid in that permiſſion ? With all my affec- 
tion for you, there is a ſolemnity in the idea—O 
Bellville ! Should I ever become leſs dear to you! 
mould coldneſs, ſhould indifference, ever take 
place of that lively endearing tenderneſs !—I will 
throw away the pen for a moment— 

The moſt amicble of men will forgive the too 
anxious fears of exceſſive love: I with tranſport 
make him the arbiter of wy future days. Lady 
Julia is come back, and has brought me the in- 
Cloſed bond, by which Bell Haſtings engages to 
pay you thirty thouſand pounds on the day of my 
malige. licr letter to you will explain this 
further. 
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R | | Twelve o'clock, 

Ab cor mio uſo ! Ves, I bluſh at 
ſaying in expreſs Core: (a have already ſaid 
by deduftion. Your uncle inſiſts on a poſitive 
* I will.” How can the dear old man be ſo cruel ? 
Tell him if he is not ſatisfied with this letter, he 
ſhall diftate the form ef conſent himſelf. | 

One condition, however, I ſhall not diſpenſe 
with—that he comes down to Belmont, and peng 
the ball with Lady Mary, 4 


n- ] ν⏑ , der 


ro COLONEL BELLVILLE. 


Wedneſday, Three o'clock. 


I REALLY cannot help feeling — 

1 fooliſh about this marriage; it is a thouſand to 

one but I retreat yet: prepare yourſelf for a dife 

appointment, for I am exceedingly on the caprie 
5 | 


O Heavens ! I forgot to tell you, an old match- 
making lady in the neighbourhood, having taken 
it into her I have a paſſion for Harry Mande- 
ville, and deſigning to win my heart by | 1g 
ing me to what ſhe ſuppoſes I — a mind to, re- 
commended him ſtrongly to me laſt night for a 
huſband. I heard her with the utmoſt attention; 
and, when ſhe had finiſhed her harangue, bluſhed, 
looked down, heſitated, and denied the thing with 
ſo pretty a confuſion, that ſhe is gone away per- 


y convinced J ap to be Lady Anne Mande- 
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| ville, and will tell it as a ſecret all round the 
. country. I am not furry ter this; as it will take 
away all we of what is really intended, and 
ſecure that ſecrecy we wiſh on the occaſion. The 
2 lady went away infinitely delighted at 

ing poſſeſſed of a quality ſecret, which in the 
country gives no little importance: pleaſed too 
with her own penetration in diſcovering what no- 
body elſe has ſuſpected, I cannot conceive a hap» 
pier being than ſhe is at preſent. _ | 

I have juſt received trom town the moſt divine 
ſtomacher and fleeve-knots you ever bcheld, 
« Au intereſting event!“ Yes, creature, and what 9 
J can plead authority for mentioning. Did not Il 
Mademoiſelle, Princeſs of the blood of France, 

nd-daughter of Henry the Great, write ſome 

It a dozen volumes to inform poſterity, that on 
Saturday the 14th of November 1668 ſhe wore 
her blue ribbands ? Surely you men think nothing 
. of conſequence but ſieges and battles ; now, in 
y my ſentiments, it would be happy for mankind 
11 if all the heroes who make ſuch havock 
A amongſt their ſpecies, merely becauſe they have 
| nothing to do, would amuſe themſelves with fort» 
ing ſuits of ribbands for their ladies. 
Y I am in the ſweeteſt good- humour to-day that 
can be imagined, fo mild and gentle you would be 
amazed; a little impatient indeed for the evening, 
Which is to bring my charming Harry. ; 

I have been aſking iny Lord, how, with 
— ſenſbility, they contrived to keep him ſo 

Ng tree from attachments. In anſwer to which, 

he gave me the encloſed ſketch of a letter from 
Colonel Mandeville to a lady of his acquaintance 
at Rome, which, he aid, would give me a gene- 
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% TO THE COUNTESS MELESPINI, © w 
Paris, June 24, 1759. 

+7 © MAPAM, | 

* You will receive this from the hands of that 

c ſon J have before had the honour of recommend. 

ing to your eſteem. | 

I have accompanied him myſelf hither 


there, being perfectly ſatisfied with his beha- 
« yiour, and convinced that generous minds are 


« beſt won to virtue by implicit confidence, I 


« have diſmiſſed the tutor I intended to have ſent 
with him to Italy, ſhall return to England my- 
&« ſelf, and depend for his conduct on his own diſ- 
&«& cretio1., his deſire of obliging me, and that no- 
ce bleneſs of ſentiment which will make him feel 
« the value of my friendfhip for him in its utmoſt 
© extent. 

I have given him letters to the moſt worthy 
_- * in every court I intend he ſhould viſit; 
© but as my chief dependence for the advanta- 
« pes of this tour are on the Count and yourſelf, 
« I have adviſed him to ſpend moſt of his time at 
Rome, where, honoured by your friendſhip, I 
* doubt not of his receiving that laſt finiſhing, that 
«« delicate poliſh, which | flatter myſelf, if not 
« deceived by the fondneſs of a parent, is all he 
« wants to make him perfectly amiable. . 

« To you, Madam, and the Count, I commit 
« him; defend him from the ſnares of vice, aud 
« the contagion of affectation. | 

“ You receive him an inexperienced youth, 
« with lively paſſions, a warm and affectionate 


6 heart, an entliuſiaſtic imagination, probityj 


LADY JULIA MANDEVILLE. 207 


« openneſs, generoſity, and all thoſe advantages 
; of perſon and mind which a liberal education 
«© can beſtow, I expect him from your hands a 
« gentleman, a man of honour and politeneſs, with 
* the utmoſt dignity of ſentiment and character, 
e adorned by that eaſy elegance, that refined ſim- 
: « plicity of manner, thoſe unaffected graces of 
p « deportment, ſo difficult to deſcribe, but which 
it is ſcarce poſſible to converſe much with you 
*, without acquiring. 1 
&« Senſible of the irreſiſtible power of beauty, 
* I think it of the utmoſt conſequence with what 
part of the female world he converſes. I have 1 
& from childhood habituated him to the converſa- bt 
* tion of the moſt lovely and polite amongſt the 
<< beſt part of the ſex, to give him an abhorrence 
« to the indelicacy of the worſt. I have endea- +4 
% youred to impreſs on his mind the moſt lively = 
« jdeas of the native beauty of virtue; and to | 
$f cultivate in him that elegance of moral taſte, 
that quick ſenſibility, which is a nearer way 
to rectitude than the dull road of inanimate pre- 
t cept. | | 
Continuing the ſame anxious cares, I ſend : 
t him to perſe& his education, not in ſchools or t 
e academies, but in the converſation of the moſt I 
charming amongſt women: the ardent deſire of 9 
.* pleaſing you, and becoming worthy. your eſteem, 
% inſeparable from the happineſs of knowing you, 
** will be the keeneſt ſpur to his attainments ; and 
ir | „ Þ ſhall ſee him return all the fond heart of a pa- 
d '*© rent can wiſh, from his ambition of being 
:« honoured with your friendſhip. | ; 
To you, Madam, I ſhall make no ſecret of 
336 ai, that he may come back to England un- 
* connected. 1 have a view for him beyond kts 
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F* moſt ſanguine hopes, to which, however, I in- 
** treat he may be a ſtranger : the charms of the 
ff lady cannot fail of attaching a heart which has 
„no prepoſleſſion, from which I conjure you, if 
F#* poſſible, to guard him. I ſhould even hear 
*f with pleaſure you permitted him, to a certain 
degree, to loye you, that he might be ſteeled to 
« all other charms. If he is half as much in 
4% lore with you as his father, all other beautics 
# will lay ſnares for him in vain, I am, Madam, 
E with the moſt lively eſteem, | 

| „% Your obedient and devoted, 
| | % J. MANDEVILLE.” 


O Heavens! whilſt I have been writing, and 
thinking nothing of it, the pavilion, which it 
feems has been ſome time prepared, is raiſed op 
ſite the window of the Glen, at the end of a 
walk leading to the houſe. We are to ſup in it 
this evening : it is charmante; the ſight of it, 
and the idea of its deſtination, makes my heart 

pitate a little, Mon Dieu! that ever I ſhould 

(ſeduced into matrimony ! | bigs ** 

Farewel fer an hour or two. | | 

You have no notion what divine dreſſes we have 
making for the maſquerade. I ſhall not tell you 
particulars, as I would not take off the plea- 
; = of ſurprize ; but they are charming beyond 
conception. | | 

Do you not doat on a maſquerade, Bellyille ? 
For my own part, I think it is the quinteſſence of 
all ſublunary joys ; and, without tlatteri 
Lord's taſte, I have a ſtrange fancy this will be the 
. moſt agreeable one I ever was at in my lite 


4x enchanting, 


1 
ſcenes, the drapery, the whole diſpoſition. of 
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+ Heavens! how little a while will it be that I 
can write myſelf 
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o GEORGE MORDAUNT, ESQ, 


Wedneſday morning. 


AFTER four days paſſed in anxiety not te 
be told, this ardently-expected morning is 
come! I every moment expect Mr. Herbert; I 
tremble at every ſound ; another hour, and the 
happineſs of my whole life will be for ever deter- 
mined. Mordaunt, the idea chills my ſoul ! 

It is now a week ſince | have heard from Bel. 
mont; not a line from Emily Howard or Lady 
Anne! The unhappy have few friends. Lord 
Melvin is the minion of fortune ; he has taken my 
place in their eſteem. 

The time is palt, and my friend is not here; 
he has therefore no letters from Lord Belmont. 
I rated his diſintereſtedneſs too high: miſled by 
the mean deſpicable maxims of the world, he re- 
ſents my paſſion for his daughter; he gives her to 
another without deigning even to ſend me an an- 


ſwer : he might ſurely have reſpected his own blood, 


My ſoul is on fire at this inſult : his age, his vir- 
tues, protect him; but Lord Melvin—let him 
avoid my fury. 


Vet am I not too raſh? may not ſome accident 


have retarded my friend ? I will wait patiently till 
evening. I cannot believe Lord Belmont— May he 
not have ſeen me, and, ſuſpecting ſome clandeſtine 
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deſign—Yes, my folly has undone me; what can 
he thi 3 6 


nk of ſuch a concealment? 18 
Mordaunt ! I cannot live in this ſuſpence; 1 
will lend William this moment to Belmont. 


Five o'clock, 
William is come back, and has thrown me into 
deſpair; yes, my, friend, it is now beyond a 
doubt. | 
Lady Julia is intended for Lord Melvin; the 
molt ſplendid preparations are making; all is joy 
and feſtivity at Belmont”; a wretch like me is be- 
low their thonghts; meſſengers are hourly coming 
and going from Lord Rochdale's. It is paſt, and 
I am doomed to deſpair; my letter has only 
haſtened my deſtruction; has only haſtened this 
deteſted marriage. Over awed by paternal autho- 


rity, the gives me up, ſhe marries another; ſhe. 


has forgot her vows, thoſe vows which the called 
on Heaven to witneſs. I have loſt all for which 
life was worth my care. 

Mordaunt! Jam no longer maſter of myſelf, 
Lord Malvin is this moment gone palt to Belmont, 
dreſſed like a youthful, gay, and burning bride. 


proved ; his eyes ſparkle with new fire; his cheek. 


as the glow of happy love. This very hour, 
perhaps, he calls her his—this very hour her con- 
ſenting bluſhes—The idea is infupportable—firſt 


may the avenging bolt of Heaven —But why ſup- 
plicate Heaven ?—my own arm—1 will follow him 


—[ will not er reſign her —he ſhall firſt—yes, 
through my bloo 


riot—my thoughts are all diſtrachon! 


alone - What I intend I know 
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permiſh 
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TO COLONEL BELLVILLE. 


| Seven o'clock. 
WE expect the caro Enrico every moment: my 


chariot is gone for Emily Howard and my 
niece; Lord Melvin too comes this evening by my 
permiſhon. Lady Julia has juſt aſked me to walk 
with her in the park; ſhe wants to hear me talk 
of Harry, whom ſhe cannot mention herſelf, 
though her thoughts are full of nothing elſe ; her 
colour comes and goes; her eyes have a double 
rtion of ſoftneſs 3 her heart beats with appre- 
— pleaſure. What an evening of tranſport 
will this be! Why are you not here, Beliville? 1 
ſhall abſolutely be one ct the old people to-night. 
Can you form an idea of happineſs equal 
Harry's; raiſed from the depth of deſpair to the 
fruition of all his wiſhes ? I long to fee how he 
will receive the firſt mention of this happy turn 
of fortune : but Lady Mary has reſerved all that 
ty herſelf. Adieu! 


Great God! to what a ſcene have 1 been wit- 
nels! how ſhall I relate the ſhocking particulars. 

Lady Julia and I were advanced A wok a quar- 
ter of a mile from the houſe, bleſſing Providence, 
and talking of the dear hope of future happy 
days; ſhe was owning her paſſion with bluſhes, 
and all the tremour of modeſt ſenfibility, when we 
were interrupted by the claſhing of ſwords behind 
ſome trees near us: we turned our heads, and ſaw 
Lord Melvin, diſtraction in his air, his ſword 
bloody, ſupporting Harry Mandeville, pale, bleed- 
Ing, motiouleſs, and, Wh all appearance, in the 
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agonies of death, Lady Julia gave a ſhriek, and 
fell ſenſeleſs in my arms. My cries brought ſome 
of the ſervants, who happened to be near : part 
of them, with Lord Melvin, conveyed Harry to 
the houſe ; whilſt the reſt ſtaid with me to take care 
of Lady J ulia. 

Harry was ſcarce out of ſight when ſhe recover - 
ed her ſenſes ; ſhe looked wildly towards the place 
where ſhe firſt faw him; then, ſtarting from me, 
railing her eyes to Heaven, her hands claſped to- 
gether —O Bellville l never ſhall I loſe the idea of 
that image of horror and deſpair—ſhe neither 
ſpoke nor ſhed a tear—there was an eager wildneſs 
in her look, which froze my ſoul with terror : 
ſhe advanced. haſtily towards the houſe, look- 
ing. round her every monient as if 1 
again to ſee him, till, having exhauſted al 
her ſtrength, ſhe ſunk down breathleſs on one 
of the ſeats, where L ſupported her till my Lord's 
chariot, which 1 had ſent for, came up, in winch 
I placed myſelf by her, and we drove flowly to- 
wards the houſe ; ſhe was put to bed in a burning 
fever, preceded. by a ſhivering, which gives me 
apprehenſions for her, which I endeavour to con- 
ceal from the wretched parents, whofe ſorrows 
mock all deſcription. 

My Lord is juſt come from Lord Melvin, who 
iuſiſted on being; his priſoner till Harry was out of 
danger, diſdaining to fly from juſtice: ſince my 
Lord refuſes his Er at Belmont, he intreats to be 

ven into the hands of ſome gentleman near. 

Ivy has accepted this offer, and named his 
father, Lord Rochdale, for the truſt, He 1 
under the beſt guard, his own honour, in which 
Lord Belmont has implicit confidence. | 

I have been into Lady Julia's room; ſhe takes 
no notice of any thing, Emily Howard kneels 
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weeping by her bed- ſide. Lady Belmont melts 
my ſoul when I behold her ; ſhe fits motionleſs as 
the ſtatue of Deſpair ; ſhe holds the hand of her 
lovely daughter between hers, ſhe preſſes it to her 
boſom, and the tears ſteal filently down her 
cheeks. 


Unable to bear the ſight, I am returned to my 


apartment. 

Oh Bellville! how is this ſcene of happineſs 
changed | where are now the gay tranſporting 
hopes which warmed our hearts this morning ! 

have with diſſiculty preyailed on Lady Mary, 
who droops under this weight of affliction, and 
whoſe years are ill ſuited to ſcenes of horror, to 
ſet out this evening for her own ſeat z my niece, 
whoſe ſorrow you may eaſily imagine, is to accoms 

y her taither ; if Mr. Mandeville dies, mur- 
dered by the hand of him with whoſe fate hers is 
connected, never mult ſhe again enter theſe hoſ. 
pitable doors. | 

Bellville | how is the gay ſtructure of ideal hap 

pineſs fallen in one moment to the ground! 
The meſſenger who was ſent to Lord 71—3 
is returned, and has brought my Lord's letter; 
he went from thence to Mr. Herbert's, where Mr, 
Mandeville was ſuppoſed to be, but found nobody 
there but a ſervant, from whom he could get no 
information. The family had been gone five 
days to London, being ſent for expreſs to a rela- 
tion who was dying. 

Oh Bellville ! — accidents have con- 
ſpired I myſelf have innocently contributed to 
this dreadful event, miſled by my Lord's equivo- 
cal expreſſions, which ſeemed to point ſo plainly 
at Lord Melvin.—If he dies—but I will not give 


way to fo ſhocking an idea.—The ſervant who 
went for a ſurgeon is * yet returned; till his 
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wounds are examined, we mult be in all the tor- 
ture of ſuſpence and apprehenſion. 


Eleven o'clock. 


The ſurgeon is come: he is now with Mr. 


Mandeville: how I dread to hear his ſentence ! 
The door opens—he comes out with Lord Bel- 
mont: horror is in the face of the latter — Oh 
Bellville! my preſaging heart they advance to- 
wards me—l am unable to meet them my limbs 
tremble—a cold dew— | 
Bellville! his wounds are mortal—the pen 
drops from my hand— } 
| A farmer's ſon in the neighbourhood has juſt 
brought the incloſed letter for Mr. Mandeville; 
which, not knowing the conſequence, my Lord 
has opened, | 


* 


© TO HENRY MANDEVILLE, ESQ, 


„London, Tueſday morning, 
4 61 R, 


Tur generous concern you have been pleaſed 
* totake in my misfortunes, leaves me no room 
% to doubt I ſhall give you pleaſure by informing 
you that they are at an end; a rich relation, 
« who is juſt expired, having made a will in niy 
% favour, which places me in circumſtances be- 
cc wood my hopes. But you will be ſtil] more 
% happy to know you have contributed to this 
turn of my fortune. The expreſs was arrived, 
&* with a requeſt from our dying friend that we 
would inſtantly come poſt to town, and we 
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« were lamenting our hard fate in being unable, 
* from our indigence, to undertake a journey on 
© which ſo much depended, when the poſt brought 
& me a bill for one hundred pounds, which could 
« come from no hand but yours: I wiſh the world 
« was ſuch as to make it eaſy for us to miſtake, We 
« ſet out with hearts filled with the ſincereſt grati- 
e tude to Heaven, and the moſt worthy of men; 
* and, on our arrival, found deferring our jour- 
„ ney, even a few hours, would have been fatal 
* to all our hopes. 

* To you therefore, to whom we owe the 
« means of taking this journey, we owe the eaſe 
of fortune which has been the conſequence of 
* it, Heaven has been pleaſed to make the man 
0 on earth we molt eſteem the inſtrument of its 
«© poodneſs to us. | 

„ The hurry of ſpirits in which we ſet out, 
% prevented my leaving a direction for you with 
© my ſervant, which 1 hope has been of no ill 
* conſequence. I have to-day ſent him a direc- 
5 tion, and ordered him to wait on you with this 
letter. As ſoon as my affairs here are ſettled, 
I will replace the money your generous friend- 
*« ſhip has aſſiſted us with, wherever you pleaſe to 
* order. | 

« am, with the moſt lively eſteem, 
6 $1R, 
« Your moſt affectionate 
« and moſt obedient ſervant, - 
«© W, HERBERT," 


Bellville ! is it not hard the exerciſe of ; the no- 
bleſt virtue ſhould have been attended with ſuch 
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fatal effects? He dies for having alleviated the dii- H 
treſſes of his friend, for having ſympathized in Lore 
the affl ction of others, 1 the 
him 
| in h 
-n Barner u. av pat at : The 
the 
TO COLONEL BELLVILLE, 2 
Thurſday morning. — 
T HE moſt lovely of men is no more! He ex- ſro 
pired early this morning, after having in my 1 
preſence owned to my Lord, that jealouſy was the but 
true cauſe of his attacking Lord Melvin, who Aa w 
only fought in his own defence; which he intreat- roſe 
ed him publickly to atteſt, and to beg Lord Mel- he 
vin's pardon, in his name, for infults which mad- me 
neſs alone could excuſe, and which it was not in abl 
man to bear ; he owned Lord Melvin's behaviour his 
in the duel had been noble; and that he had avoided ceſ 
giving him the leaſt wound, till, urged by fury wh 
and deſpair, and aiming at the lite of his generous 
enemy rather than at his own defence, he had de 
ruſhed on the point of his ſword, vol 
He expreſied great mdifference for life on his 
own account, but dreaded the effect his death co 
might have on the moſt tender of fathers ; intreat- fre 
ed my Lord to ſctten ſo painful a ſtroke, by pre- he 
paring him for it by degrees, and, if poſſible, to at 
eonceal from him the ſhocking manner of it, he 
% How ill,“ ſaid he,“ has my raſlineſs repaid ſy 
* him for all his anxious cares, his indulgent m 
oe 8 ! I ſuffer juſtly ; but for him Great fic 
God! 1 7 him in . dreadtul trial, and th 
pour all thy bleſſings on his head! 1 
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He then proceeded to expoſtulate gently with 
Lord Belmont, on his ſuppoſed deſign of forcin 
the heart of his daughter, and on that neglect 
himſelf which had planted the furies of jealouſy 
in his breaſt, and occaſioned this ſhocking event, 


. "Theſe reproaches brought on an explanation of 


the ſituation to which his danger had reduced 

Lady Po of my Lord's intention of giving 

her to him, and of the whole plan of purpoſe 

happineſs, which his impatience, irritated by a 

= ” unforeſeen accidents, had fo fatally de- 
oyed, 

Til now he had appeared perfectly compoſed ; 
but, from the moment my Lord began to ſpeak, 
a wildneſs had appeared in his countenance, which 
rofe before he ended to little leſs than diſtraction ; 
he raved, he reproached Heaven itſelf; then, 
melting into tears, prayed with fervour unſpeak- 
able tor Lady Julia's recovery : the agitation of 
his mind cauſed his wounds to bleed atreſh : ſuc- 
ceſſive faintings were the conſequence, in one of 
which he expired. | 

Lord Belmont is now writing to Colonel Man- 
deville. How many has this dreadful event in- 
vol ved in miſery ! 

Who ſhall tell this to Lady Julia? yet how 
conceal it from her? I dread the moſt fatal effect: 
from her deſpair, when returning reaſon makes 
her capable of knowing her own wretchednelſs z 
at preſent, ſheis in a ſtate of perfect inſenſibility; 
her fever is not the leaſt abated ; ſhe has every 
ſymptom which can indicate danger. Lady Bel- 
mont and Emily Howard have never left her bed. 
fide a moment. I have with difficulty perſuaded 
them to attempt to reſt a few hours, and am goin 
d take Lady —— place by her bed-fide, 
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my Ten o'clock, 

The phyſician is gone; he thinks Lady Julia 
in danger, but has not told this to the family: I 
am going again to her apartment; the has not 
yet taken notice of anybody. 

I had been about half an hour in Lady Juiia's 
room, when, having ſent the laſt attendant away 
for ſomething I wanted, ſhe looked round, and 
ſaw we were alone: ſhe half raiſed herſelf in the 
bed, and, graſping my hand, fixed her enquiring 
eyes ardently on mine. I too well underſtood 
their meaning, and, unable to hide my griet, 
was riſing to leave the bed fide, when catching 
hold of me, with a look and air which froze my 
ſoul, “ Lady Anne, ſaid ſhe, ** does he live?“ 
My ſilence, and the tears which I could not con- 
ceal, explained to her the fatal truth; when rai- 
fing her ſtreaming eyes and ſupplicating hands to 
Heaven—Oh Bellville! no words can detcribe 
the excels of her ſorrow and deſpair—fearful of 
the moſt fatal inſtant effects, I was obliged to call 
her attendams, of whoſe entrance ſhe took not the 
leaſt notice. After remaining ſome time abſorbed 
in an agony of grief, which took from her all 
power of utterance, and made her inſenſible to 
all around her, the tears, which ſhe ſhed in great 
abundance, ſeemed to give her relief: my heart 
was melted ; I wept with her. She ſaw my tears; 
and, preſſing my hand tenderly between hers, 
ſeemed to thank me for the part I took in her 
afflitions. I had not oppoſed the torrent of her def. 
pair, but, when I ſaw it ſubſiding, endeavoured 
to ſoothe her with all the tender attention and 
endearing ſympathy of faithful friendſhip ; which 
ſo far ſucceeded, that I have lett her more com- 
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pores than I could have imagined it poſiible ſhe 


ould ſo ſoon have been; ſhe has even an ap- 

rance of tranquillity which amazes me; and, 
ſeeming inclined to take reſt, I have left her for 
that purpoſe. 

May Heaven reſtore her to her wretched parents, 
whoſe life is wrapt in hers! may it inſpire her 
with courage to Fear this ſtroke, the ſevereſt a 
feeling mind can ſuffer ! Her youth, her ſweetneſs 
of temper, her unaffected piety, her filial tender- 
nels, ſometimes flatter me with a hope of her re- 
covery ; but when I think on that melting ſenſi- 
bility, on that exquiſitely tender heart, which 
bleeds for the forrow of every human being, I 
give way to all the horrors of deſpair, 


Lady Julia has ſent to ſpeak with me: I will 
not a moment delay attending her. How bleſt 
ſhould IT be, if the ſympathizing boſom of friend- 
ſhip could ſoften by partaking her ſorrows ! 

Oh Bellville ! what! a requeſt has ſhe made! 
my blood runs back at the idea. 

She received me with a compoſed air, begged 
me to fit down by her bed-fide, and ſending away 
her attendants, ſpoke as follows: “ You are, I 
« doubt not, my dear Lady Anne, ſurpriſed at 
te the ſeeming tranquil manner in which I bear the 
5 greateſt af all misfortunes—yes, my heart doat- 
* ed on him, my love for him was unutterable— 
* but it is paſt; I can no longer be deceived by 
ce the fond deluſion of hope. I ſubmit to the will 
* of Heaven. My God! I am reſigned; I do 
ce not complain of what thy hand has inflicted; 2 
% few unavailing tears alone—Lady Anne, you 
have ſeen my calmneſs, you have ſeen me pa- 
* tient as the trembling victim beneath the ſacrifi- 
, cer's knife, Yet think not I have reſigned all 
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&« ſenſibility : no, were it poſſible I could live 
% but I feel my approaching end! Heaven in this 
js merciful. That I bear this dreadful ſtroke 
« with patience, is owing to the certainty I ſhall 
« not long ſurvive him—that our ſeparation is but 
for a moment. Lady Anne, I have ſeen him 
in my dreams: his Hotleſs ſoul yet waits for 
« mine: yes, the ſame grave ſhall receive us; we 
4 ſhall be joined to part no more, All the ſorrow 
% I feel is for my dear parents; to you and Emi- 
4% ly Howard I leave the ſad taſk of comforting 
„ them. By all our friendſhip, I adjure you, 
«© leave them not to the eſſects of their deſpair : 
* when I reflect on all their goodneſs, and on the 
% miſery I have brought on their gray hairs, my 
«© heart is torn in pieces; I lament that ſuch 2 
6 wretch was ever created. 

&« have been to blame; not in loving the moſt 
« perfect of human beings, but in concealing 
*'that love, and diſtruſting the indulgence of the 
« beſt of parents, Why 410 I hide my pax ? 
« why conceal ſentiments only blameable on the 
„ yenal maxims of a deſpicable world? Had 1 
% been unreſerved, I had been happy: but Hea- 
yen had decreed otherwiſe, and I ſubmit. 

« But whither am I wandering ? I ſent for you 
* to make a requeſt ; a requeſt in which I will not 
* be denied. Lady Anne, I would fee him; let 
& me be raiſed, and carried to his apartment, be- 
*« fore my mother returns; let me once more 
« behold him, behold him for whom alone lite 
% was dear to me: you heſitate; for pity do not 
% oppoſe me j yqur refuſal will double the pangs of 
« death. | 

Overcome by the earneſtneſs of her air and 
manner, I had not relolution to refuſe her; her 
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maids are now dreſſing her, and I have promiſed 
to attend her to his apartment, 


I am ſummoned. Great God! how ſhall 1 
| bear a ſcene like this ? I tremble, my limbs will 
fcarce ſupport me. 


| 

Twelve o'clock. 
This dreadful viſit is yet unpaid : three times 
| ſhe approached the door, and returned as often to 
4 her apartment, unable to enter the room ; , the 
, third time the fainted away: her little remain- 
ng ſtrength being exhauſted, ſhe has conſented to 
defer her purpoſe till evening: I hope by that time 
to perſuade her to decline it wholly : faint and al- 
moſt ſinking under her fatigue, I have prevailed 
with her to lie down on a couch : Emily Howard 
ſits by her, kiſſing her hand, and bathing it with 
her tears, 

I have been enquiring at Lady Julia's door 3 
ſhe is in a ſweet ſleep, from which we have ev 
thing to hope: I fly to tell this to Lady Belmont 
She will live! Heaven has heard our prayers. 

I found the wretched mother pouring out her ſoul 
before God, and imploring his mercy on her child 
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u ſhe heard me, and with tears of tender tranſ- 
ot port—ſhe raiſed her grateful hands to Heaven 
let | n 
e- I am interrupted; Dr. Evelin is at the gate 3 
re he is come to my apartment, and deſires me to ac- 
ite company him to Lady Julia, 
ot We tound her Tg in a gentle ſleep, compoſed 
of us that of an infant. We approached the bed. 
Dr. Evelin took her hand; be ſtood ſome time 
nd looking on her with the moſt fixed attention, when, 
her ou my expreſſing my hopes from ber fleep, 
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% Madam,” faid he, it is with horror I tell you, 
« that ſleep will probably be her laſt ; nature is 
ru out, and ſeeks a momentary repoſe before 
« her Jaſt dreadful ſtruggle. 
Not able to bear this, I left the room, —Bell- 
ville! is it poſſible ! Can Heaven thus overwhelm 
with affliction the beſt, the nobleſt of its crea- 
tures? Shall the amiable, the reverend pair, the 
buſineſs of whole lives has been to make others 
happy, be doomed in age to bear the fevereſt of 
all ftorrows ? to ſee all their hopes blaſted in one 
dreadful moment? To believe this, is to blaſ- 
pheme Prov'dence. No, it is not poſſible ! Hea- 
ven will yet reſtore her. Look down, O God of 
Mercy— 

Dr. Evelin is now with the wretched parents, 
breaking to them the danger of their child; I 
dread ſecing them after this interview: he will 
not ſure plunge them at once into deſpair, 


She is awake; I have been with her; her looks 
are greatly changed; her lips have a dying pale, 
neſs; there is a dimneſs in her eyes which alarms 
me: ſhe has defired to ſpeak a moment with Dr. 
Evelin; ſhe would know how long he thinks it 
probable ſhe may live. 


Six o'clock. 


She is gone, Bellville, ſhe is gone! thoſe lovely 
es are cloſed in everlaſting night! I ſaw her 
dhe I ſaw the laſt breath quiver on her lips; fie 
expired, almoſt without a pang, in the arms of 
her diſtracted mother. 
She felt her approaching diſſolution, of which 
ſhe had been warned, at her own earneſt requeſt, 
by Dr. Evelin: fhe ſummoned us all to her apart- 
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ment; ſhe embraced us with the moſt affecting 
tenderneſs; ſhe called me to her, and giving me 
her picture for Colonel Mandeville, begged me to 
tell him, ſhe who murdered his ſon died for him: 
intreated me to ſtay ſome time at Belmont, to 
comfort her diſconſolate parents: conjured Emily 
to be a child to them, and never let them miſs their 
Julia, 

She begged forgiveneſs of her wretched parents 
for the only inſtance in which ſhe had ever forgot 
her duty, and for which ſhe now ſeverely ſuffer- 
ed: intreated them to ſubmit to the hand of Hea - 
ven, and not to give way to immoderate afflic- 
tion 3 to conſider that, it they were about to loſe 
a child, thouſands were at that moment ſuffering 
under the ſame diſtreſs ; that death was the com 
mon portion of humanity, from which youth was 
not more exempt than age; that their ſeparation 
was only temporary, whilſt their re-union would 
be eternal: then, raiſing her blameleſs hands, 
prayed fervently to Heaven for them, implored 
their laſt bleſſing, and turning to her agonizing 
mother, ſpeechleſs with exceſs of ſorrow, conjured 


her to reflect on the paſt goodneſs cf Heaven, and 


the many years of happineſs ſhe had already paſſ- 
ed with the beſt of men; that this was the firit 
misfortune ſhe had ever known; then, embracing 
her fondly, weeping on her neck, and thanking 
her for all her goodneſs, preſſed her to her boſom, 
and expired. 


Let me draw a veil over the enſuing ſcene, to 


which words cannot do juſtice. With difhculty 


have we forced Lady Belinont from the body, I 

have left Emily Howard with the venerable pair, 

whoſe ſorrow would melt the moſt obdurate heart; 

ſhe kneels by Lady Belmont, ſhe attempts to 
U 
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peak, but tears ſtop her utterance : the wretched 
mother ſees her not; inattentive to all but her 
grief, her eyes fixed on the ground, ſtupefaction 
and horror in her look, ſhe ſeems inſenſible of all 
that paſſes around her. Sinking under his own 
diſtreſs, and unable to ſupport the hight of her's, 
my Lord is retired to his apartment. May Hea- 
ven look with pity on them both, and enable 
them to bear this blow to all their hopes ! 
Bellville where are now all our gay ſchemes? 
where the circle of our happy friends? 

How vain are the deſigns of man! Unmindfut 
of his tranfitory ſtate, he lays plans of permanent 
felicity ; he ſees the purpoſe of his heart ready to 

roſper ; the air-drawn building riſes; he watches 
it with a beating heart; it touches the very point 
at which he aimed, the very ſummit of imagined 
perfection, when an unforeſeen ſtorm ariles, and 
the ſmiling deceitful ſtrufture of hope is daſhed in 
one moment to the ground, | | 


Friday morning. 

Not an eye has been cloſed this night ; the 
whole houſe is a ſcene of horror: the ſervants 
glide up and down the apartments, wildneſs in 
their look, as if the laſt day was come. 

Scarce have we been able to keep life in Lady 
Belmont; ſhe aſks eagerly for her child, her 
Julia; ſhe conjures us to lead her to her; ſhe 
will not *:elieve her dead; ſhe ſtarts up, and fan- 
cies {he hears her voice: then, recollecting the late 
. dreadful ſcene, lifts her expoſtulating hands to 


Heaven, and ſinks motionleis into the arms of her 


Attendants. | 
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Six o'clock. 


Worn out by her long watchings and the vio- 
lence of her emotions, Lady Belmont is fallen 
into a flumber ; it is now two days and nights 
fince ſhe has attempted reſt. May that gracious 
God, who alone has the power, calm and tran- 
quillize her mind 


Eight o'clock, 

+I have been ftanding an hour looking on the 
breathleſs body of my angel friend : lovely even 
in death, a ſerene ſmile fits on that once charming 
face: her paleneſs excepted, the looks as if in a 


tranquil ileep : Bellville, ſhe is happy, ſhe is now 


a ſaint in Heaven. 

How perſuaſive is ſuch a preacher! I gaze on 
the once matchleſs form, and all vanity dies with- 
in me. Who was ever lovely like her? yet ſhe hes 
before me a clod of ſenſeleſs clay. Thoſe eyes, 
which once gave love to every beholder, are now 
robbed of their living luſtre; that beauteous bo- 
ſom is cold as the marble on the filent tomb; the 
roles of thoſe checks are faded; thoſe vermilion 
lips, from whence truth and virtue ever proceed- 
ed—Bellville, the ſtarting tears — I cannot go 
ON — 

Look here, ye proud, and be humble ! Which 
of you all can vie with her? Youth, health, 
beauty, birth, riches, all that men call good, 
were her's: all arc now of no avail ; virtue alone 
bids defiance to the grave. 

Great Heaven ! Colonel Mandeville is at the 
gate; he knows not the cup of ſorrow which 
awaits him; he cannot yet have received my 


U 2 


220 THE HISTORY OF 


Lord's letter. He alights with a ſmile of tranſ- 
rt : the exultation of hope is in his air; alas! 
ow ſoon to be deſtroyed ! He comes to attend the 
bridal day of his ſon; he finds him a lifeleſs 
corſe. 

The ſervants bring him this way; they leave 
to me the dreadful taſæx—Bellville, f cannot go 
through it. | 

I have ſeen the moſt unhappy of fathers; I 
have followed him whither my heart ſhuddered to 
approach, Too ſoon intormed of his wretched 
fate, he ſhot like lightning to the apartment of 
his ſon ; he kiſſed his pale liteleſs lips; he preſſed 
his celd hand to his boſom ; he bathed it with a 
torrent of tears; then looking round with tlie 
dignity of affliction, waved his hand for us to re- 
tire, We have left him to weep at liberty over 
the ſon on whom his heart doated, to enjoy alone 
and undiſturbed. the dreadful banquet of deſpair. 

He has been now two hours alone with the 
body; not an attendant has dared to intrude on 
the ſacred rites of paternal ſorrow. My Lord 


is this moment gone to him, to give him a melan- - 


choly welcome to Belmont. 

Great God! what a meeting! How different 
from that which their ſanguine hopes had pro- 
jeRed! The bridal couch is the bed of death. 

Oh! Bellville !—But ſhall preſumptuous man 
dare to arraign the ways of Heayen ? 
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ro COLONEL BELLVILLE, 


Tueſday morning. 

YOUR letter, my dear Bellville, gaye me all 
the conſolation it is poſſible to receive amidit 
ſuch a ſcene of e and deſpair; the 
tender ſympathy of pitying friendihip is the belt 4 

m for every woe. | 

The delicacy with which you decline mention- | 
ing a ſubje& 2 improper for the time, would in- | 
creaſe my eſteem for you, if that was poſſible. I 
know the goodneſs, the tender ſenſibility of your | 
heart too well to doubt your approying my reſo- 
lution to give ſix months to the memory of my 
angelic friend, and the ſad taſk of endeavouring 
to ſoften the ſorrows of her parents. Her dying 
voice adjured me not to leave them to their det- 
pair: I will not forget the fad taſk her friendſhip 
unpoſed. 

The agony of Lady Belmont's grief begins to 
give place to a ſorrow more reaſonable, trough, 
perhaps, not leſs exquiſite. The violence of hei 
emotion abates; ſhe ſtill wzeps, but her ar is 
more calm ; ſhe raiſes her eyes to Heaven, but it 
is with a look of patient reſignation, which, 
whilſt it melts my ſoul to behold, giyes me hopes - 
ſhe will not ſink under her afflictions. Lord Bel- 
mont ſtruggles with his own grief, leſt it ſhould 
increaſe her's ;. he attempts to comfort her;; he 
begs her, with an irreſolute air, to conſider the 


hand from whence the ſtroke proceeded ; unable 

to go on, his voice trembles ; his boſom ſwells 

with unutterable anguiſh z he rilesz he leaves 
U 3 
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the room ; the tears trickle down his reverend 
cheeks. A201 | 1G 3-01 

Theſe, Bellville, theſe are the ſcenes I have per- 

2tually beſone my eyes. 

Colonel Mandeville indulges his ſorro alone; 
ſhut” up continually in his apartment, a prey to 
Glent diſtreſs, he ſeems to fly from all human con- 
yerſe : if, entreated, he joins our ſad party a mo- 
ment, he enters with a dejected air; his eyes are 
bent earneſtly to the ground; he fits motionleſs, 
inattentive, abſorbed in reflection on his own 
miſery; then ſtarting up, exclaims, “ All elle 

could have bernie,” and retires to give himſelf 

up to his defpair. | * 
I am now convinced Emily Howard de- 
ſerved chat preference Lady Julia gave her over 
me in her heart, of which I once lo unjuſtly com- 
plained ; I lament, I regret, but am enough my- 
ſelf to reaſon, to reflect; Emily Howard can only 
weep. 

Far from being conſoled for the loſs of her 
lovely friend by the proſpect of inheriting Lord 
Belmont's fortune, to which, after Colonel Man- 
deville, ſhe is intitled, ſhe ſeems incapable of taſt- 
ing any good in lite without her. Every idea of 
happineſs her gentle mind could form included 
Lady Julia's friendſhip ; with her ſhe wiſhed to 
ſpend all her days; ſhe was all to her tender 
Emily; without her the finds the world a deſart. 

She is changed beyond conception by her Heß, 
a grief which has not a moment's intermiſſion ; 
the almoſt dying paleneſs of her cheeks is a wit- 
nels of the excels of her affliction ; yet this very 
aleneſs has a thouſand charms ; her diſtreſs has 
omething in it unſpeakably lovely; adorned by 
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ſorrow, ſhe puts me in mind of what Young 
deſcribes Woman in general: 


— 80 properly the object of affliction, 

« That Heaven is pleas' d to make diſtreſs become 
her, | 

% And dreſſes her moſt amiably in tears.“ 


Tueſday evening. 

Bellville, I have been walking in a little wil- 
dernets of flowering-ſhrubs once peculiarly happy 
in Lady Julia's favour ; there is a role which I 
ſaw planted by her hand; it (till flouriſhes in 
8 bloom, whilſt ſhe, the faireſt flower 
Jeaven ever formed, lies cropped by the cruel 
hand of death. 

What force has the imagination over the ſenſes ! 
how different is the whole face of nature in my 
eyes ! The once ſmiling ſcene has a melancholy 
gloom, which ſtrikes a damp through my inmoſt 
toul ; I look in vain for thoſe vivid beauties which 
once charmed me; all beauty died with Lady 
Julia, 

In this ſpot, where we have ſo often walked 
together, I give way to all the voluptuouſneſs of 
ſorrow z I recall thoſe happy days which are never 
to return; a thouſand tender ideas ruſh on my 
memory; I recollect thoſe dear moments of con- 
fidence and friendſhip engraved for ever on my 
heart; I {till hear the ſweet accents of that voice, 
ſtill behold that matchlels form; I ſee her ever 
moment before me, in all the playfulneſs of yout 
and innocence; I fee her parents gazing on hes 
as ſhe paſſes, with that lively traniport a parent 
only cau know, 
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It was here her riſing bluſhes firſt diſcovered to 
me the ſecret of her heart: it was here the love- 
lieſt of mankind firſt implored me to favour his 
paſſion for my ſweet friend. | | 

Pleaſed with the tender ſorrow which poſſeſſed 
all my ſoul, I determined to indulge it to the ut- 
moſt ; and, revolving in my imagination the hap- 
py hours of cheerful friendſhip to which that 
ſmiling ſcene had been witneſs, prolonged my 
walk till evening had, almoſt unperceived, ſpread 
its gloomy. horrors round; till the varied tints of 
the flowers were loſt in the deepening ſhades of 
ni ht, at f 5 

| aka at once from the reverie in which I 
had been plunged, I found myſelf at a diftance 
from the houſe, juſt entering the little wood fo 
loved by my charming friend : the every moment 
increaſing darkneſs gave an awful gloom to the 
trees; I ſtopped, I looked round, not a human 
form was in fight; I liſtened, and heard nota 
ſound but the trembling of fome poplars in the 
wood; I called, but the echo of my own voice 
was the only aniwer I received; a dreary filence 
reigned around; a terror I neyer felt before ſeized 
me; my heart panted with timid apprehenſion ; 
I breathed ſhort, I ſtarted at every leaf that moved ; 
my limbs were covered with a cold dew; I fan- 
cied I ſaw a thouſand airy forms flit around me ; 
I ſeemed to hear the ſhrieks of the dead and 
dying: there is no deſcribing my horrors. 

At the moment when my fears had almoſt de- 
prived me of ſenſe, I ſaw Colonel Mandeville ap - 
proach z I concealed from him the terrors of m 
ſou], left they ſhould add to the ſorrow which 
conſumed him : he addreſſed me in a faltering 
voice, conducted me to the houſe atmoſt without 
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ſpeaking, and leading me into the ſaloon—Oh, 
Ilville! how ſhall i deſcribe what I felt on en- 
tering the room ! 
Is not death of itſelf ſufficiently dreadful, that 
we thus clothe it in additional terrors, by the hor- 
rid apparatus with which we ſuffer it to be attend- 
ed? The room was hung with black, lighted up 
to ſhew the affecting objects it contained, and in 
the midſt, in their coffins, the breathleſs bodies 
of the hapleſs lovers : on a couch near them, ſup- 
ported by Emily Howard, the wretched motha, 
wringing her hands in all the agony of deſpair ; 
Lord Belmont ſtanding by the bodies, looking at 
them alternately, weeping over his child, aud 
raiſing: his deſponding eyes to Heaven, beſeeching 
the God of mercy to relieve him from this load of 
miſery, and to put a ſpeedy period to that lite 
which was now robhed of all its happineſs. 
I approached Lady Julia's Ty op I gazed 
eagerly on her angel countenance, ſerene as that 
of a ſleeping infant; I kiſſed her lifeleſs lips, 
which {till wore the ſmile of innocence and peace. 
Bellville, may my laſt end be like her's l may Fn | 
her in the regions of immortality ! Never fhall I 
forget her gentle virtues, or the delight I found in 
her friendſhip, _ 
She was wrapped ina looſe robe of white ſatin; 
her head covered with a veil of gauze ; the village 


aids, who laid her in the coffin, had adorned 
vs with the freſheſt flowers; they ſtood at an 
awful diſtance, weeping her hard fate and their 
own: they have entreated to watch around her 
this night, and to bear her to-morrow to the | 
rave, 
I had ftood ſome time looking on the dear re- 
mains of Lady Julia, when Colonel Mandeville 


"IR EL TOES 
2 _ 


200 TRE HISTORY OF 


took my hand, and leading me to the coffin in 
which his ſon's were depoſited, ** Lady Anne, 
faid he, “ you have forgot your once tavoured 
friend, your orice gay, once lovely Harry Man- 
« deville. Behold all that death has left of the 
% darling of a fond parent's heart! The graces 
« of that form are loſt ; thoſe lips have ccated to 
utter the generous ſentiments of the nobleſt 
« heart which ever beat; but never will his varied 
« perfections be blotted from the mind of his 
« father.“ . 

I zpproached the moſt lovely of men; the tra- 
ces of ſorrow were viſible on his countenance ; he 
died in the moment when he heard the happineſs 
which had been vainly intended for him. My 
tears ſtreamed afreſh when I beheld him, when I 
remembered the ſweet hours we had paſſed to- 
gether, the gay ſcenes which hope had painted to 
our hearts; I wept over the friend I had fo loved, 
J preſſed his ccld hand to my lips. 

Bellville,T am now accuſtomed to horrors. 

Wie have prevailed on the wretched parents to 
retire : Emily Howard and I have entreated to 
watch our angel friends till midnight, and then 
leave them to the village maids, to whom Lady 
Julia's weeping attendants inſiſt on being joined, 

J dread 55 rifing of to-morrow's ſun; he was 
meant to light us to happineſs, 


Thurſday morning. 

Bellville | this morning is come; this morning 

once ſo ardently expected: who ſhall ever dare 
to fay, ** 'To-morrow I will be happy?“ 

At dawn of day we returned to the faloon z we 

bid a laſt adien to the loved remains: my Lord 
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and Colonel Mandeville had been before us; they 
were going to cloſe the coffins, when Lady Bel- 
niont burſt wildly into the room; ſhe called eager- 
ly for her Julia, for the idol of her agonizing 
foub: ““ Let, me once more behold my child, let 
me once more kiſs thoſe icy lips! Oh! Julia! 
& this day firſt gave thee birth; this day fond 
hope fet down for thy bridals ; this day we re- 
«* ſign thee to the grave!“ 

Overcome by the exceſs of her ſorrow, ſhe 
fainted into the arms of her woman; we took 
that opportunity to convey her from this ſcene of 
terrors: her ſenſes are not yet returned. 


Thurſday Evening. 


What a day have J pafſed ! may the idea of it 
be ever blotted from my mind ! 


Nine o'clock. 


The ſad proceſſion begins; the whole village 
attend in tears; they preſs to perform the laſt me- 
lancholy duties; her ſervants crowd eagerly 
round; they weep, they beat their boſoms, they 
call on their angelic miſtreſs, they kiſs the pall 
that covers her breathleſs form, borne by the 
youngeſt of the village maids —Oh ! Bellville Fnever 
more ſhall I behold her! the lovelieſt of her ſex, 
the friend on whom my heart doated—one grave 
receives the hapleſs lovers 


They move, on—far other proceſſions— but 


who ſhall reſiſt the hand of heaven 

Emily Howard conies this way; ſhe has left 
the wretched parents: there is a wildneſs in her 
air which, chills my blood; ſhe will behold her 
Knend once more; ſhe propoſes to meet and join 
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the proceſſion ; I embraced the offer with tran{- 
port - the tranſport of enthuſiaſtic ſorrow. 

We have beheld the cloſing ſcene—Bellville, 
my heart is breaking—the pride of the world, the 
lovelieſt pair that ever breathed the vital air, are 
now cold and inanimate in the grave. 
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TO COLONEL BELLVILLE. 


. Sunday morning. 
AM juſt come from Chapel with Lady Bel- 


mont, who has been pouring out the ſorrows 
of her ſoul to her Creator, with a fervour of de- 
votion which a mind like her's alone can feel. 
When ſhe approached the ſeat once filled by Lady 
Julia, the tears ſtreamed involuntarily down her 
cheeks ; ſhe wiped them away, ſhe raiſed her eyes 
to Heaven, and falling on her knees, with a look 
of pious reſignation ſeemed to ſacrifice her grict 
to her God, or at leaſt to ſuſpend the expreſſion 
of it in his preſence. 
Next Sunday ſhe goes to the pariſh-church, 
where the angelic pair are interred: I dread her 
ſeeing the vault, yet think ſhe cannot too ſoon 
viſit every place which muſt renew the exceſs of 
her affliction; ſhe will then, and not till then, 
find by degrees the violence of her ſorrow ſubſide, 
and give way to that pleaſing melancholy, that 
tender regret, which, however ſtrange it may ap- 
pear, is one of the moſt charming ſenſations of 
. the human heart. 5 


WA 


e 


2 ſtate of ination, or from whatever cauſe I 
know not, but grief itſelf is more agreeable to 


pleaſure we take in tragedy, or in talking of our 


them. Bellville, does not the very word indulge 
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Whether it be that the mind abhors nothing like 


us than indifference ; nay, it not too exquiſite, 
is in the higheſt degree delightful; of which the 


dead friends, is a ſtriking proof: we with not ts 
be cured of what we feel on theſe occaſions ; the 
tears we ſhed are charming, we even indulge in 


ſhew the ſenſation to be pleaſurable ? 

T have juſt now a letter from my niece ; ſhe is 
in deſpair at this dreadful event: ſhe fees the ami- 
able, the venerable parents, whole happincſs 
was the ardent wiſh of her ſoul, and from whom 
ſhe had received every proof of eſteem and friend- 
thip, reduced to the extremeſt miſery by the hand 


of him ſhe loves: for cver excluded from Bel- 


mont, for ever to them an obje& of horror, ſhe 
ſeems to herſelf guilty of their wretchedneſs, the 
ſeems to have ſtruck the fatal blow, 

Since Mr. Mandeville's death, ſhe has left 
Lady Mary z whoſe tears, ſhe fancied, were re- 
doubled at her fight. 

Nor is ſhe leſs wretched on Lord Melvin's ac- 
count: ſhe is diſtracted with her terrors for his 
life ; which is however ſafe by Mr. Mandeville's 
generous care, who, when expiring, gave teſti- 
— to his innocence. 

ou will oblige me by begging of Lady Betty 
to take her at preſent under her protection: it ill 


ſuits the delicacy of her ſex and birth to remain in 


London alone and unconneQed ; with your amiable 
mather, ſhe cannot fail of being happy. 


I had perſuaded Lady Belmont to walk in the 
garden; the went with meg leaning on my arm, 
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when, the door being opened, the firſt object that 
ſtruck her ſight be pariſon pie a the 
marriage of her daughter, which none of us had 
thought of having remoyed, | 

She ſtarted, ſhe returned haſtily to her apart- 
ment, and, throwing herſelf on à couch, gave 
a looſe to all the anguiſh of her ſoul. 

Bellville, every obje& ſhe meets will remind her 
of the darling of her heart. 

My Lord and Colonel Mandeville are together; 
they are projecting a tomb for their lovely chil- 
dren; a tomb worthy the ardour of their own 
puernal affection; wortlry to perpetuate the memo- 
ry of their virtues, their love, and their wretched 
fate. How often ſhall I vifit this tomb! how 
often ſtrew it with the ſweeteſt flowers! 


Sunday afternoon. 
As I paſſed this moment through the ſaloon, I 


went mechanically to the window from whence we 
uſed to contemplate the happy group of villagers. 
Bellville, how was I ſtruck with the change ! not 
one of the late joyous train appeared; all was a 
diſmal ſcene of ſilent unſocial ſolitude: loſt to the 
idea of pleaſure, all revere, all partake, the ſor- 
rows of their godlike benefactors: with Lady 
Julia, all joy has left the once charming ſhades 
of Belmont. 8 

Lord Fondville is gone paſt with his bride, in 
all the ſplendour of exulting tranſport. Scarce 
can 1 forbear accuſing Heaven! The worthlels 
live and proſper; the virtuous fink untimely to 
the grave! 4 

My Lord has ordered the pavilion to be re- 
meved ; he will build an obeliſk on the {pot where 


has 1 wa 
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it ſtood, on the ſpot once dedicated to the happi- 
neſs of his child, 

"A ſtranger has been to-day at the pariſh» 
church, enquiring for the grave af Mr. Mande- 
ville ; his behavicur witneſled the moſt lively for- 
row : it can be no other than Mr. Herbert. I 
have told this to my Lord, who will write and atk 


2 kim to Belmont, that he may mix his tears with 


ours: whoever loved Mr. Mandeville, will be 
here a molt welcome Zucſt. 


| Monday morning. 
I have perſuaded Lady Belmont to go out for 
an hour with me in my chariot this morning : we 
are to go a private road, where we are ture of 
net ſering a human being. Adieu! 
| A. WILMOTs 


TO THE EARL OF BELMONT, 


Mount Melvin, Wedneſday. 
MY LORD, 


JF my regret for the late dreadful event, an 

event embittered by the circumitances your 
laſt letter communicated to me, could receive any 
zacreaſe, it certainly muſt from the generous be- 
haviour of Mr. Mandeville; whole care for my 
unhappy fon, when expiring, is à proof his blocd 
was drawn trem the ſame ſource as your Loid- 
ſhip's. Yes, he was indeed worthy the happi- 
nets you intended him, worthy the honowed 
name of Mandeville, | 
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Relieved, by the noble conduct of your la- 
mented kinſman, from the fears I entertained for 
my ſon's life, my ſorrow for the miſeries he has 
oecahoned is only the more ſevere : I feel with un- 
utterable anguith that my ancient friend, the 
friend of my earlieſt youth, is childleſs by the 
crime of him who owes his being to me; the 
blow his hand unwillingly ſtruck has reached the 
heart of the incomparable Lady Julia: I think of 


her angelic perfections, of the untimely fate which 


has robbed the world of its lovelieſt ornament, 
and almoſt wiſh never to have been a father. 

Lady Rochdale and Loviſa are in tears by me : 
for ever excluded from Belmont, they look on 
themſelves as exiles, though at home. The hor- 
rors of mind under which my ſon labours are un- 
utterable ; he entreats to ſee Colonel Mandeville, 
to obtain his pardon for that involuntary crime 
which has deſtroyed all the happineſs of his 
lite, | 

Will you, my friend, once more admit us? 
allow us one interview with yourſelf and Colonel 
Mandeville? I aſk no more, nor will ever repeat 
the viſit : I could not ſupport the fight of Lady 
Belmont. 


Tam, my Lord, | 
Your Lordſhip's moſt faithful, 
though wretched friend, 
| ROCHDALE, 
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TO THE EARL OF ROCHDALE, 


Belmont, Wedneſday. 
MY LORD, 


(CONVINCED Lord Melvin is more unfortu- 
nate than culpable, it would be cruel to treat 
kin as a criminal: I feel a horror I cannot con- 
quer at the idea of ever receiving the viſit your 
Lordſhip has propoſed ; but, con!cious of the in- 
zuitice of indulging it, I ſacrifice it to our ancient 
friendſhip, and only poſtpone, not refuſe, the 
volit : I will ſtruggle with the reluctance of my 
heart, to ſee the guiltleſs author of my miſery, as 
faon as he is publickly exculpated from the crime 
he at preſent ſtands charged with. Colonel Man- 
deville muſt appear as his accuſer : wretched as his 
hand has made me, juſtice obliges me to bear wit- 
peſs to his innocence; Lady Anne Wilmot, who 
was preſent at Mr. Mandeville's dying declara- 
tion, is ready to confirm my evidence: Lord 
Melvin therefore has nothing to fear. The trial 
once paſt, I will endeavour to prevail on Colonel 
Mandeville and Lady Belmont to make the ſame 
painful ſacrifice. to friendſhip, to which time and 
renſon will, I hope, perfectiy reconcile us; but 
your Lordſhip will, on a moment's »-#*Ction, be 
convinced, that, till this is paſt, it wo d be inde- 
cent in me to ſee Lord Melvin. 
We are greatly obliged to Lady Rochdale and 


Lady Lovila, the time of whoſe viſit their own 


politeneſs and ſenſibility will regulate ; it is a ſe- 
vere addition to my wretchednels, that the family. 
ef my friend is ſo fatally involved in it. 


= - 
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Oh, Lord Rochdale ! you are a father, and 
can pity us: You can judge the anguiſh to which 
we muſt ever be a prey: never more ſhall we know 
a cheerful hour ; our loſt child will be ever at our 
hearts: when I remember her filial ſweetneſs, her 
angel - virtues, her matchleſs perfections— the only 
view we had in life was to ſte her happy : thut is 
* and all is now a dreary wild before us. 

ime may blunt the keen edge of fortow, and 
enable us to bear the load of A with patience z 
but never mult we hope the return of peace. 

The ſhortneſs of life, and the conſideration 
how much of our own is paſt, are the only eonſo- 
lations we can receive; it cannot be long before 
we rejoin our beloved child : we have only to pray 
for that ardently expected hour, which will re- 
unite us to all we loye. | 


Why will man lay ſchemes of laſting felicity ? 


By an over- ſolicitude to continue my family and 


name, and ſecure the happineſs of my child, 1 


have defeated my own purpole, and fatally deſ- 
troyed both. Fg f 
Humbled in the duſt, I cofifels the hand of 
Heaven; the pride of birth, the grandeur of my 
houſe, had too great a ſhare in my retolves ! 


Oh! my friend !—but I conhder the hand 


which directed the blow, and ſubmit to tne will 
of my God, | a 


Jam, Fc. 


BELMQNT, 


EY . 


LADY JULIA MANDEVILLE. 23; 


TO COLONFL BELLVILLE, 


Belmont, Sunday morning. 
I AM deſired by my Lord to aſk you hither, 


and beg you will bring my nicce with you 

Lady Belmont joins in the requeſt ; her noblencts 
of ſentiment has conquered the reluctance ſhe had 
to ſee her; the: has even promiſed to endeavour to 
bear the ſight of Lord Melvin, but I tear this is 
more than rs in her power; ſhe fainted when the 
requeſt was firſt made. Lady Mary is expected 
here this evening. 

Bellville, you are coming to Belmont, once the 
ſmiling paradiſe of friend{hip. Alas! how 
changed from that once happy abode ! Where are 
thoſe blamelefs pleaſures, that convivial joy, thoſe 
ſweet follies, which once gave ſuch charms to this 
place? For ever gone, for ever changed to 
a — ſadneſs, for ever buried with Lady 

nlia. 

Lady Belmont ſtruggles nobly with her grief; 
ſhe has conſented to fee her friends, to ſee all who 
will hear her talk of her child ; a tender melan- 
choly has taken place of thoſe horrors which it 
was impoſſible long to ſupport and hve, 

Colonel Mandeville is to ſtay at Belmont ; they 
are to indulge in all the voluptuouſneſs of forrow 3 
they are to fit all day and talk ef their matchlefs 
children, and count the hours till they follow 
them to the grave. They have invited all who 
will join in tears with themz the coach is gone to- 
day for Mr. and Mrs. Herbert. 

Emily Howard and I bend our whole thoughts 
to find out means to ſoſten their ſorrows ; I bope 
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much from your converſation, and the endearing 

ſenſibility of your ſoul ; it is not by reſiſting, but 

| * ſoothing grief, that we muſt heal the wounded 
eart, 

There is one pleaſure to which they can never 
be inſenſible, the pleaſure of relieving the miſe- 
ries of others : to divert their attention from the 
ſad objefts which now engroſs them, we malt fiad 
out the retreats of wretchedneſs ; we muſt pai 
out diſtreſs which it is in their power to alleviate. 
Oh! Bellville! But in vain does the pride of 
human wiſdom ſeek to explore the counſels of the 
. Moſt High ! Certain of the paternal care of our 
Creator, our part is ſubmiſſion to his will. 


